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, Sir, but feme undeferving in their 
kind, {hauler flip in by accident, and for 
a time profane the bleffing which ought 
only to be purely and without mixture 
enjoy'd by perfons of ftandard woith. 
Yet, even thefe incidents (may it pleafe 
your Grace) arifing from your own ge- 
nerofity's being fo extenfive, fliall, with 
the wife men of future times, be fo far 
from diminilhing the Juftre of the fa- 
vours devolving from the patron down 
to the patronized, that they fhall heigh- 
ten and augment it with regard to them 
both. 

When thofe fueceflfbrs and lawful heirs 
in genius, thofe true and genuine jfbns of 
wit and judgment, that are yet unborn, 
and are deftm'd in their foveral tuins to 
adorn the coming ages ; when they, I 
fay, lhall read the various dedications 
wiitteu by different hands ? that havfc 
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afpirM to th^'giDry^f 
to your Gi ace ; then ftiall^bcy confider you 
ador*d as an earthly deity By the univer* 
fal confent of mankind : then fhall they 
look upon you as one rn whole brcaft a 
kind of divinity inhabited and reign'd, 
and \\ hofc goodnefs and bounty was as 
it were your very being : and ti uly when 
afterwards they ftiall wifely diftinguifli 
between the merits of fo m?ny different 
authors, they fhall diftinguiih Jifcewife a 
world of different excellencies, and qua- 
lifications, that rnuft fubfift in the tini- 
verfal benefardlor and common father to 
them all ; and they fliall (when they fet 
apart, in their thoughts, the troublefome 
panegy ricks which you patiently permit, 
from the juft addreffes which you graci- 
oufly rec-eive) dilceiB ypur great huma- 
nity and goodnefs, from your judgment 
of, and your juftice to merit, 

A 3 From 
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Ftoin -lience y6nr : p&fdbn : and clemen- 
cy to the unJefaf^ied, fhall be as great an 
attribute to you by way of applaufe, as 
your juflice in rewarding the really 
learned. 

But befides theie two forts, theie is a 
third which may (if I may humbly 
crave leave to fay fb) lay a lawful claim 
to the approaching of your Grace with 
their offerings. 

This fort confifts of thole perfons who 
are happy in the poffeffton of the works 
of polite and learn'd men that are de- 
ceafed ; but whole works have a right to 
live the eternal age of fame ; becaufe, 
when they can make fuch valuable pre- 
fents to the world, they may without any 
fcruple ufher them into it in the beft 
manner poffible, and that muft be under 
the patronage of your Grace ; I fhould 

fay. 
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fay, they CQ^ldcn^ 

pretend to recommend 4&e,;gaoft valuable 

writings to the publicise -they deferve 

to be by any other name, than your 

own* 

When the worts of the polite dead 
are publifh'd, they belong of right to 
your grace, who in the field of literature 
art lord of the manor, and whom nature 
has made, and the general voice of man- 
kind acknowledges to be the Maecenas 
of univerfal learning,. 

Your Grace, better than any body, 
knows the loweft officer is not unwel- 
come to the prefence of his monarch, 
when the illuftrious perfbn, whom he 
conducts thither is a defirable and agree- 
able companion to him. 

It is with a like happy view that even 

a bookfeller may, and therefore does, 

A 4 venture 
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venture irito tS^*pfefei!(^<>Fyoirr Grace ; 
but 'tis witb'tfoc? choiceft colledion of 
ferae celebiateH* works which made their 
author, when language, fenfe, and learn- 
ing, flounfh'd in a moft particulm man- 
ner at the Enghfh court, the belov'd 
companion of thofe who made the beft 
figure there: he was, may it pleafeyour 
Grace, the admired friend of Sir John 
Denham, Sir Henry Savil, Sir Fleetwood 
Sheppard, Mr, Dryden, &c, the dear in- 
timate of the Earls Rofcommon Orrery, 
Rochefter, Dorfet, Cavendifh ; the valued 
companion of the Marquifles Hallifax 
and Normanby, the late Duke of Buck*- 
ingham, &c. and to crown the whole, 
ho was the man the moft efteem'd for 
wit m that bright age, by a fbvereign 
who deferved the title of monarch of 
xvit too, King Charles II. 

This gentleman's character, therefore, 

in 
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paits of life, uaconfin'dU and neither the 
one nor the other can be mbrefullydelcrib'd 
in words, than by letting down the names 
of the petibns to whom the charaters 
belong, and leaving the world to their 
own free and unbiafs'd thoughts concern- 
ing them. To fum up all, therefore, it 
is Sir Charks Sedky that I have introduced 
to the Duke of Cbandois ; and after fay- 
ing that, I withdraw with pride and 
pleafure, having nothing to afk pardon 
fbr, but the freedom which I am obliged 
to take, of firft fetting down my name ; 
but with this addition, that I am, with 
the profoundeft duty, 

May it pleafe your Grace, 
Tour Graces mojt Devoted, 
Moft Qbedimt, 

Mofl Humble Servant, 

SAM. BRISCOE, 
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Sir CHAJRLES SEDLEY- 



AT would be a tafS. few men of modefty 
would undertake, viz. To wnte the life of* 
this perfon. His family, perfon, age, and 
hiftory, might indeed be peiformed in a to- 
lerable manner ; but, as was* written under the. 
picture of a late eminent lady of fubhme parts, 
muft be faid of his with far more juftice > 

The painter's art is- done, the features hit, 
Of Sediey's face. No art can ihew his wit.. 

As the bnghtnefs of his parts, the eleva- 
tion of his genius, and the vigour of his per- 
formances, were things not to be hid almoft 
A6 in 
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in any age whatever ; fo the age he lived in, 
which was peculiar for the encouragement of 
\\itand gallantly, could by no means pals 
over a perfon whom natuie had furmfhed for 
the conversation of princes, and even fiom his. 
cradle, adapted him to be gieat, and to be 
admu'tL 

He appeared in public much about the 
year 1667, when the court of King Chailcs 
XL having tailed the fweets of the refloration 
about feven years, it began to appear, that 
they had not cultivated the genius of the ln- 
ghfli gentry to no purpofe ; but that theie ap~ 
j>earec( at court, men of fuch peifecflions m 
wtf, language, fenfe, and learning, and that 
$mong fome of the higheil rankj as no age of 
the Engliih court had ever feen before. A- 
mong the nobility were reckoned, the Duke 
of Buckingham, the Earl of Doifet, the Mar-* 
quis of Hallifax, the Lords Rofcommon, Or- 
rery, Rochefter, Cavendifli, and others ; and 
among the gentry, Sir John Denham, Mr* 
Waller, Mr* Godolphin, afterwards Lord 
Godolphin, Sir Henry Savile, Sir Flectwood 
Shepherd, Mr. Butler, Sir Charles Scdlcy, 

I flop at his name ; not but that there weie 
men of genius which adorn'd that polite age ; 
but aftci him, no climax can be formed, for 
nothing could rife above him* 

The 



Sir CHARLES SEDLEY* 

The fire of his fancy btgan to fpread itfelf 
to fuch a degree, and fo early, that tho' he 
was but a young man, King Charles the fe- 
cond, a prince whom all men allow to be a 
judge, fingled him, out for the beft genius of 
the age, and frequently told his familiars*, that 
Sedley's ftile, either in writing or difcourfe, 
would be the ftandard of the Engldh tongue^ 

He was for fome years fo much applauded 
in all converfation, that he began to be the* 
oracle of the poets ; and it was by his judg- 
ment every performance was approved, or con- 
demned, which made the king jeil with him, 
and tell him, nature had given him a patent 
to be Apollo's viceroy. My Lord of Rochef^ 
ter bears his tefhmony to this very tfeing, whenr 
he fets him foremoft in the judges of his per- 
formance, in thefe famous lines about cen-* 
fore, viz. 

I loathe the rabble, *tis enough for me 
If Sedley, Shadwell, Shepherd, Wycherley, 
Godolphin, Butler, Buckhurfl^ Buchmgham, 
And fome few more whom I omit to nam^. 

Approve my fenfe, I count their cenfure fame. 



He was particularly inclined to drajnaric 
poetry, and yet we find only three plays that 
bear his name ; tho' 'tis faid he had the chief 
hand in compofing feveral others Whether 
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Ms modefty, or his indolence made him de- 
cline them, and leave them to others to finifh 
and father we know not. 

It happened by him in rcfpeeft of the king, 
as is faid of the famous Caidmal Richlieu, viz, 
That they who recommended him to the king, 
thereby fupplantcd themfelvcs, and afteiwaids/ 
envied him ; but with this diffeience between 
the Cardinal and Sir Charles, viz. That the 
latter was never ungrateful*. 

When he had a tafte of the court, as the 
king never would part with him, fo he never 
would part with the king ; and yet two things 
happened to his damage in it . fiift, his eftate 
was never the better foi court ; and fecondly,, 
hi$ morals much the warfe. 



The king delighted in him to an- e 
and he pleafed his majefly in one thing, in 
which he eminently differed from all the reft 
of the wits of the court, viz. That he never 
afked the king for any thing, and they were 
always a begging oi him* It's true, he by 
this means impaired his fortune ; and the ge- 
ncrofity of that couit had this misfortune at- 
tending it, that tho* it liked the virtue of not 
afking, yet it did not reward the modefty of 
it. Whether it was the bold importunity of 
others that exhaufted that prince, who cou'd 

not 
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not learn to deny a craving hand, tho* he hated 
the forwardnefs, nor could remember the fi- 
lent indigence of his friend, tho' he applauded 
the kindnefs of it. 

However, Sir Charles had fome tafte of the 
king's bounty, tho* not equal to Shepherd, 
Buckhurft, Savile, and others, and far from 
equal to his merit. 

Sir Charles had a mafterly genius in poetry, 
an exuberant fancy in compofing, and a hap- 
pinefs beyond moft men in expreffing himfeif* 
It is to be obferved, that in all he wrote, we 
find nothing indecent or obfcene, tho* that 
was the faftionable vice of the poets in that- 
day ; In the tnoft wanton* of his verfes,_ wa 
find him mannerly andmodeft ; tho* in w6rd& 
inimitably foft, and in expreflions, paffionate 
"beyond the reach of the bnghteft capacities of 
the age. This made my Lord Rochefter give 
the character of his poetry in thofe excellent 
Ikies, which, are a laftmg testimony to what I. 
have faid above* 



For fongs and vcrfes mannerly obfcene, 
That cantibr nature up by fpnngs unfcen, 
And, without forcing bluflies, warm the queen 
SEDLE Y has that prevailing^, gentle art, 
That can with a refiftlefs charm impart 
The loofeft wishes to the bafldt heart ; 

Raiib 



i 
1 



Some ACCOITNT of the LIFE of 

fuch a conflSft, kindle fuch a fire 
Betwixt declining virtue, and defue , 
'Till the pooi vanqmih'd maid chflblves away 
In di earns all night, in iighs *aid tears all day, 

This the Duke of Buckingham called Scd- 
Iq 's witchcraft. It is true, it was an art too 
luccefsful in thofc da) s, to pi opagatc the im- 
moralities of thole times; nor dtd it at all 
affift to protect t^e virtue of the readers, whe- 
ther of one fex or another* But it muft be 
acknowledged, he exec IK d Doifct, Rochef- 
ter, and thofe fupenor poets, who, as they 
conceived lewdly, fo they wrote m plain En^ 
gliih, and took no care to cover up the world 
of thtir thoughts in clean linen; winch fcan* 
dalous cuftom, in a word, has affiilcd to bury 
she bcft performances oi that age, b$caufc 
blended with profanenefs or indecency* Thsy 
are not fit to be read by people whofe religion 
and modefty have not quite forfaken them ; 
and wliich, l^d thofe grolTcr payta been 
kft out, would juftly have pafled for the 
moft polite poetry that the world ever few* 

But SedJey's poems ihall live fov ever : No 
iavine will ilick to cfpoufe them;, no rigid 
government will forbid their pulxliihing; 
what recomir^mls virtue, itf ftw>jag ;. what is 
jociry, is extremely polke; whS: is amo- 
is always cLern* 
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It was at the adhng of his play, called Bel- 
lamira, that the roof of the playhoufe fell 
down. But* what xvas particular, was that ve- 
ry few were hurt but himfelf. His merry 
friend Sir Fleetwood Shepherd told him, 
There was fo much fire in his pky> that it 
blew up the poet, houfe^ and aU. He told 
him agaitta No : The play was fo heavy, it 
broke down the houfe, and buried the paet 
in his own rubbilh. 

We need enter ix> farther into this part oF 
his hiftory ; hs knew as well how to conceal* 
his own excellencies with modefty, as the reft* 
of th/e world knew how to value them* 

Eefides hia wit, he outdid almoft all Jais 

at 



contemporie in another thing ; and that 
he outlived them* If I remember right, there 
were but three of his original companions in 
mirth and flouriihmg parts, viz. The late 
Duke of DevonJfhire, the late Earl of GodoU 
phin, and the prefent Duke of Buckingham, 
who has married his grand-daughter that out- 
lived him. 

Sir Charles fcemed to dilliJfce the town, ast 
he grew into years ; and efpecially after King 
Charles the fecond's death. Their might per^ 
haps be fomething in the chagrin he conceived- 
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at the court, in the next reign, on fome family- 
accounts, which I need not mention* 

At the revolution, he appeared warm on 
the fide of King William ; and particularly, 
he ftickled hard for voting the throne vacant, 
as alfo, for filling it up : Upon which, it was 
laid, he pafs'd that bitter jeft upon King 
James, alluding a little to the rcfentment I 
have hinted above, when coming out of the 
honfe of commons the day they voted King 
William and Qxieen Mary into the throne, 
Sir Charles mentioning it to a friend, " Well," 
faya he, "I am even with King James* in point 
of civility : For as he madfe my daughter a 
couateft* fo I have helped to make his daugh- 
ter a queen/* 

He lived after this, to the beginning of 
Queen Anne's reign, and died at the age of 
near ninety, the youth of his wit and humour 
continuing to the laft, He left but one legi- 
timate daughter ; and his grandchild by that 
daughter, is the prefent Duchefs of Bucking- 
ham, daughter of the late King James, 



THE 



THE 



CONTENTS 



O F T H E 

FIRST VOLUM 

JFI Prologue to tie Wary Widow, or Sir Noify 



rot 

An, Epitaph, on. Sir Henry Leigh 
To Celmda 

A Song. Pntbec tell me 9 faithlefs Jwatn 
A Poem to Philhs 

A Fable ~ 

Tit a Lady wkofaidjhe could not love 
A Song. Aureha^ art t&ou mad 
Cupid's Return 

^Song. T As AmoretwithPkillisf&t 
AFareuwftto Low 



^ Epilogue * 

An Epilogue ~ 

ST&* Happy Pair, or a poem on M&trimoip 

tffo fourth Book ofFirgtt ^- 



E. 

Pat- 

T 

5 

ib. 

ib., 

4, 

$ 

* 6. 
7 

9 
xo 
ik 
i r 



The CONTENTS of the 

Pago 
A Paftwal jbtahgtte ~~ 47, 



-, 52 

Omul i *<? Clous ~ ~ 5^ 

SF/tf Oipipl unt 54. 

ST* Clous ~ ~~ 59 

^ Song JV^jf Ctlia that Ijq/lu am 56 

ST/v Anfwtr * 57 

Cmftancy H^- ~ 58 

ST^ Submiflion ** 59 

-* 60 

~ * ib. 

* ~ * 6t 

tt* Platonic p-^ -* -- 6* w 

5Ti uimarAMki) *i\!bom I* fell in. love with at ike Ptqy- 

I&Htft *tr* *r- *rw 6j A 

STi Celia * -* 64 

^5 Song* -LoveJtiM l%sfow*hing oftbtft* 65, 

^f Song* JP&tthsyou h&u* wougb enjoyed *~> 66 

67 



-4 Song ~D4*xk about till tba dqtfyuls us ^ra 71 

A Sang,- WMug among th* tbu.kjba&$ alow 7* 

3?i Ceha ** r* J4 

$&8fi!gn*dL**e *~* -* -i- 75 

^? Song. ..... JS^^p ^ouU nAkgazc awaj Its hai t 76 

art tfan,&aj ^pv 77 

would-love me 
S"aClom *-* 



3FIRST VOLUME* xxjl 

Page 

ffihe Eighth Ode of tie Second Book of Horace * 79 

A Song <? the Birth-day of -the late Queen, Maty 80 

Tfy Indifference ~ _ 82 

The Soldier's Catch _ _ $4 

^ Song.-pSWtf^ wtf j /* *wafer 9 calm the air * 86 

^ Song. Heats ?iot rny Phtlhs, low the lirds $7 

Advice to the old Beaux ?8 

^ Song. Whetijirft Pajloia came to tovjn -*~ ty) 

,A Ballad^ to the tune ofBateman * 90 

A Song, T fa fun badfcarce dtank iip the dtw gg 

*A Song*" Phtllts is my only joy ^ ^ 94 

Jl Dialogue between Cupid and Mai s ^ gg 
To Cofcus *~* ^ *~^ " 



57^ Liber * ~ * gH 

0tf* /?/" Lycrophott - - ^ b. 

^? Song alamode * 99 
O// Don AlonzQj *w^v IA;^J <rw^ z# pieces for making 

Iqve to the Pnncc/s of Portugal ^ IOO 

^A Song. J?hillis^ men fay that jdl my vows 101 

A Song. -See r Hymen comes^ how his torch lla-ses ib. 

On a Cock at Rochefa r ^ - 102 

QutofFiench -~ 1QJ 

$fyon the Author of the^ Satyr agatnft^wit * Ib^ 

27tf Do&or xnjlhis Patient^ - 104 

A Piologue ^- - ioj{ 

3flw Petition * io& 

d%amft his$(iftrefis Cruelty ^07 

Ad&ict to Lovers ^- 1:0$ 

&tt Royal Knotter 109 

On 



xxli the CONTENTS of Ac 

Page 

On Fruition. ~ i it> 

On a Lady ihat dtd not love Apples ib* 

On the bapjfry Corydoit and Pbilhs * in 

72 Maximma * 114. 

'Sfo Sextut * -~ 115 

To Nrfua ^ ib. 

S^Clafficua ~ *-* 116 



ToPofthumus ' 117 

^Cseva - 118 

^o Sertorius * * ib, 

yj? Cloe *^ ii *^ ib 

y"o Canidius ^-* 119 

7i Sepumus ~ ib* 

To Flaviua *-.-, jl^ 

TiCandidus * * IAO 

* * ib* 



O^ Cofcus * *** * ib. 

To Buh'micua -** - ib. 

STo Maximus ** tstz 



Wtf Maidenhead ** * 1*4 

7i Qubtus ** ^^ ib^ 

On Arm W Petu * *-* 125 

ib, 



Oi 



FIRST VOLUME. xxilt 

Page 

. 126 

~ 127 

* ib. 



Anthony and Cleopatra, a tragedy % as it was 

at the Duke's Theatre 129 

Kea/bns humify offered to the Convention of Lords and 

Commons in 1688 * 199 

A Speech in the Houfe of Commons, wade on the Bill 
for raifng Money for the Civil Lifts^ in the 
frft Tear of the Reign of King William III. 2 14 

..... ' on the Bill for dijltmdmg the Army 216 

upon the vote for bringing in the BiH for 



diffblvmg the Parliament^ 

gi/latwe Power *i 

* upon the Bill for dtjjolfvmg the Parliament 220 

upon the Bill relating to the Civil Lift 222 
* upon the Sill if Ways and Means 2 24 

upon the BiUfor Trials 226 



An EJJay on Entertainments 228 

The Earl of Pembroke** Speech in Parliament^ on the 

Delate of the City's petition for aperfenal Treaty 

with the King in London. 
....i ~ his loft Will and Teftament 243 

The Oration ofCiceroJor Sf* Marcelfa * 249 

ST&? PaforaJs tf Virgil * >~* 569 




THE 

WORKS 



O 
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A Prologue to The WARY WIDOW; or Sir 
Noi s Y PARROT* 



N VY and fahon rule the grumbling age; 
The ftate they cannot, but they fhake the flage . 
This barren trade fome will engrofs, fhll hoping 
From our poor port to bamfh mteiloping^ 
And like the plodding Lawyers, take great care 
To elbow blooming merit from the bar. 
In every age there were a fort of men, 
As you do now, damn'd all was written then ; 
Thoufands before 'cm lefs provoke their pride 
Than one poor rival ftrauung by their fide. 

B Such 
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Such vermine critics we expert to find, ^ 

For nature knows not how to lofe a kind, L 

The fhnking pole-cat, or the mole that's blind. * 

But againft old, as well as new to rage, 

Is the peculiar phrcnzy of this age. 

Shakefpeare muft down, and you muft praife no 

more 

Sort Defdemona, nor the jealous Moor , 
Shakefpeare, whofe fruitful genius, happy wit, 
Was fram'd and fmim'd at a lucky hit , 
The pride of nature, and the fhnme of fchools, 
Born t* create, and not to Icain from rules, 
Muft pleafe no more. His baftards now deride 
Their fathers nakcdnefs they ought to hide ; 
But when on Ipurs then Pegafus they force, 
Their jaded mufe is diftanc'd in the courfe. 
All that is now, hath been before, Via true , 
But yet the art, the falhion may be new : 
Tho' old materials the laige palace raife, 
The ihlful architect deferves his pnufe. 
If nothing pleafe, you are not nice, but ftck, 
'Tis want of flomach ever to diflike . 
On out pitt poets, petty judges fit, 
The living fink beneath your prefent fpitc, 
As if they wore the doomfday of all wit. 
But beaux, and ladies* be you not too mce, 
You*!! break our lott'ry, if: none draw a 
Then down goes halfth* artill'ry of your eyes 
For this one night, do as kind lovw ufe, 
Tie up ftrift judgment, and let fancy loofe 
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H, 



An EPITAPH. 



. E R E Sir Henry Leigh is lying, 
With his doxy kneeling by him , 
When he was ahve, and had his feeling, 
When {he lay down, then he was kneeling ; 
But now he's dead, and has loft his feeling* 
Now he lies down, ihe is kneeling. 



To C E L I N D A. 

E L I N D A, thi/ik not by difdam 

To vanquish my defire, 
By telling toe, I^figfi in rain, 

And feed a hopelefs fire 
Defpair it felf too weak does prove, 

Your beauty to difarm, 
By fate I v/as ordainM to love, 

As you \vere born to charm. 



A SONG. 

CELI N D A. 

A Rl T H E E tell me, &ithlefs"fwam, 

Why (hou'd you fuch paffion feign, 

On purpofe to deceive me ? 
So foon as I to love began, 

Then you began to leave me. 

B z JDAMGK* 
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Cellnda, you mult blame your fate, 
Jtmdnefs has its certain date, 

E'er we the joys have tafted ; 
Had you not then with feigned hate 

Love's kindeft hours wafted. 
Then weep no more, nor figh in vaui ? 
But lay your baits to catch again 

A moie deferring lover; 
For know, a fUve who's bioke his chain 

You never can recover. 



A POEM. 

JL H I 1L JLi I S, men fey thafc all my vows 

Are to thy fortune paid , 
Alas ! my heait he little knows, 

Who thinks my love a tuide. 
Were I of all the woods the loid, 

One beny from thy hand, 
More folid pleafuie would affbid, 

Than all my large command. 
My humble lo\c hath leaint to live 

On what the met ft maid, 
Without a confcious hiufh can give, 

Beneath the myrtle fhade* 
Of coftly ood it hath no need, 

And nothing will devour , 
3But like the haimlpfs bee, can feed, 

And not impau the flow'r. 



Sir CHARLES 

A fpotlefs innocence like thine, 

May luch a flame allow , 
Yet thy fan name tor ever flime, 

As doth thy beauty now. 
I heard thee wiih my lambs might fhay, 

Safe from'the fox*s pow'i > 
Tho* ev'iy one becomes his piey, 
I'm ncher than before. 



A FABLE, 

J_N JEfop's tales an honeft wretch we find, 
Whofe years and comforts equally declined j 
He, in two wives, had two domefac ills, 
For both had different age to different wills. 
One pluck'd his black hairs out, and one his gicy, 
The man fox quietnefs did both obey ; 
Till the whole panfh faiv his head quite bare. 
And faid he wanted fenfe as well as luu * 

MORAL. 

The parties, benpecVdWm are tty tvivtsj 
The katrs they pluck > are tty prerogatiws. 
Tones thyperfon hate, th< wkigs tbyjHwfrs 
Tho 9 mucb tloujtel^ft^ Jlitt they tug for mo> c> 
Tiflthou, and this old titan, aide arejff 
He without batr^ andthw wiibmit a 



?** 
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To a LADY iv&o fetid Jhc could not low* 

JLVJL A D A M, the' meaner beauties nughl 
Peihaps, have need of fome fuch {light; 
Who, to c^cufe then ugour, mulfc 
Say they out paflions do mifli ujft, 
And that they would moie pity fliew, 
Were they but fure our loves were true ; 
You fhould thofc petty arts -defpife, 
Secure of wkat is once youi puze, 
We to oui flayes no fi-awd addrefs. 
But as they ate, our minds exprefs. 
Teli me not then, I cannot love, 
Say, rather, you it ne'er can move, 
Who can 110 more doubt of your charms 
Than I refift fuch powVful arms ; 
Whofe numerous force that I withftood 
So long, was not thro* any hope I could 
Efcape their pow*r j but thio* dcfpair, 
Which oft makes courage out of fear. 
I trembling faw how you wsM thofe, 
Who tamely yielded without blows : 
Had you but one of alfcthem fpar*d^ 
1 mighty perhaps, have been cnfnar'tl, 
And wot tuwe thus, c'ci I did yxeld, 
CalPd love's whole force into the field. 
Yet now Fm conquerM, I will pxovo 
Faithful as they that nev$r Jlrove* 
All tiamea n\ matter, whero too fail 
They do not feize a the Umgei Lift . 



Sll CHARGES 
Then blame not mine foi movmg (low, 
Since all things durable are fo. 
The oak that's for thjee hundred years 
Defign'd m gt owing, one out-weais : 
Whilft flowers for a feafon made, 
Quickly fpnng up, and quickly fade* 



A SONG. 

. U R E L I A, ait thou mad 

To let the world in me, 
Envy joys I never had, 
And cenftire them in thee * 

Fill'd with gfief for what is pail, 
Let us at lengtfe be Vjfe^ - , * 
And the banquet boldly t&fte, 
Since we have paid the prize. 

Love does eafy fouls deipife, 
Who lofe themfelves for toys ; 
And efcape for thofe devife, 
Who tafte his utmoftjoys* 

To be thus for trifles blam'd, 
Like theirs a folly is, 
Who are for vain fwearing damn'd, 
And knew no Jugher blij^. , 

Love ihould like the year be crownM, 
With fweet variety ; 
Hope fliould in the fpnng be found 
Kind feais, and jealoufy* 
B 4 
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In the fummer floweis ihould rife, 
And in the autumn, fruit , 
His ipnng doth ehe but mock oux eyes. 
And in a feoff, folute. 



WE: 
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\ L C O M E, thrice welcome to my frozen 

Thou long departed fire, [heut y 

flow could'ft thou fo icgai dlefs be 
Df one fo true, fo fond as me, 
CVhofe eaily thought, whole fuft defue 

Was pointed all to thee ? 
When, in the morning of my day, 

Thy empire firft began, 
''IcasM with the piofped of thy fway, 

Into thy atmt I rant 
Without referve my willing heait I gave > 
'ioud that I had my freedom loft, 
Contending which I ought to boa#, 
The making thee a fov'reign, or my fclf a Have* 

ItiU I am form'd to execute thy will, 

By me decline thy pow'i and flutt > 
^Ty heirt ilready by thy file 

Is fo picpai'd, IB fo icfui'd, 

There^s nothing left behind 

But infinite defire* 

) ' woutd'ft thou touch that lovely maid, 
\Vhofc charm$ an^*thmc I have obcyM) 
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With fuch another flame, 

The heav'n that would appear in me, 
Wou'd ipeak fuch goodnefs dwelt in thee ; 

Thy bow, thy art, 

No more need guide thy dart , 
JSTo art fo flubborn but at that would aim. 



A SONG. 

. S Amoret with Philhs fat ^ 

One evening on the plain, *$ 
And faw the charming Strephon wait 

To tell the nymph his pain ; 
The threatening danger to remote 

She whiiperM in her eaV, 
Ah ' Phillis, if you would not lo-ve, 

This fliepherd do not hear. 
None ever had fo Itrange an art, 

His paflion to convey 
Into a liil'mng virgin's heart, 

And fteal hei foul away. 
Fly, fly betimes, foi feai you give 

Occafion for your fate j 
In vain, faid flie, in vain 

Alas ! *tts now to6 late. 



B $ 



$0 The WORKS of 

A FatcwcU A? Lr O V E, 

vyNC E moie love's mighty chaims are bioke, 

His flrength and cunning I defy , 
Once moie I have thiown oft his yoke, 

And am a man, and do defpife the boy. 
Thanks to her pride, and hei difdam, 

And all the follies of a fcornful mind : 
i'd ne'er pofiefsM my heart again, 

If fair Miranda had been kind. 
Welcome, fond wandesar, as eafe 

And plenty to a wretch in pain, 
That worn with wajit aad a difeafe, 

Enjoys his health, and all his fnendi again. 
Let others waftc theu time and youth, 

Watch and look pale, to gain a peeviih maid, 
And kau>too late this dear-bought truth, 

At length they're fure to be betrayed. 



To J> H I L L 1 S. 

1 HO,* Philhs, your pi availing charm* 
H^ve forc'd me from my Ceha*s aims, 
That fcmd defence aguinft all paw^-s^ 
But thofe rcfifllcfs eyes of yours 
Thmlc not jrov^r conqucft to maintain* 
By rigour and unjuit difdaia : 
In vain, fair tiymph, in vai* you ftrivej 
For love does feldom hope funrire* 

My 
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My heart may laiiguifh for a time, 
Whilft all your glories in their prime, 
Can jufhfy fuch cruelty, 
By the fame force that conquered me. 
When age mall come, at whofe command 
Thofe troops of beauties muft dijfband . 
A tyrant's ftrength once took away 1 
What flave fo dull as to obey ? 



An Epilogue on tie Revival of EVE&Y MAN tn Its 
HUMOUR. 



EN' 



r T R E A T Y fliall not ferve, nor violence^ 
To make me fpeak ia fuch+a play's, 4fence : 
A play, where wit arid humotir db" agree 
To bieak all prahs'd laws of comedy 
The fcene (what more abfurd ' ) in England lies, 
No gods defcend, nor dancing devik rife , 
No captive pnnce, from namelefs country brought, 
No battle, nay, theie** not a duel fought. 
And fbmethmg yet more fharply might be faid, 
But I cbnfider, the pooi authoi's dead ; 
Let that be his excufe BOW for our own, 
Why- *&ith, in my opinion, we need none* 
The pans were fitted WeH : bttrlbme ^ill fay, 
Pox on 'em rogues, tvhat made 'em chufe tly* play ? 
I do not doubt but you will ci edit me, 
It was not choice, but mere neceflity. 
To all our wnting friends in town we fent, 
But not $ wit durft venture out in lent* 
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Have patience but tiilEafter term, and then 

You fhall ha\e ^g and hobby hotfe agen. 

I Jeie's Mr, Matthew,* out domcftic wit> 

Does piomife one of the ten plays h'as writ 

But fince $51 eat, bubcs weigh nothing with the 

Know, we ha\e incuts, and m them we tiufl. 

Wlien any iafts, 01 holy days defer 

The public labouie of th theatre, 

We ride not forth, although the day be fan , 

On ambling tit, to take the fubuib-air, 

But with oui authoib meet, and fptnd that time 

To m'ikc up quarrels between ienie and ibymc. 

Wednefdays and Fndays conftantly we iat< , 

Till after many a long and fice deb ite, 

For diveis weighty leafons, 'twas thought fir,, 

Umuly fenfefhould fhll to ihymc fubxmt. 

This the moft wholefome law we ever made, 

Ss* ftnd^ly m t Is Epilogue obey'd 

Sme, no man heie will ^vei daie to break ; 

Enter J o H w s o w ? ^ Gboft. 

Mold, and give way, for I myfelt will fpeak ^ 

Canyon encourage io much infolencc* 

And add new fiults flill to the gteat oflfene 

Vour anceiloi*. fo laflily did commit 

Agatnft the mighty pow*s of ait and wit, 

When th$y eottdemuM thoft noble woxka of mine, 

Stjuuus, and my beft-Iov*d Caulme ? 

* Mr. Matthew Medbuin the Comcdiwx, 
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Repent, or on your guilty heads fhall fall 
The curfc of many a rh) ming paftoral , 
The three bold Beauchnmps fliill revixe again, 
And with the London- 'prentice conquer Spam* 
All the dull follies of the former age 
Shall life and find applaufe upon this ftage; 
But if you pay the great an eais of praife, 
So long fince due to my much-mjur'd pla} s f 
From all pall crimes I firil -will fet you tree, 
And then mfpire fome one to write like me. 

This Epilogue u> among the Woiks of the Eail of Doifct.. 



Epilogue #>TAB.TtfFFE, a Cometjy, written 



M. 



.ANY have been the vain attempts of wit 
Agamit the ftill -prevailing hypocnte, 
Once,, and but once, a poet got the day^ 
And vanquifh'd Bufy* in a puppet-play , 
ButBufy i allying, aim'd vath zeal and rage, 
Poflefs'd the pulpit and pulPd down the ffoge, 
To laugh at Enghfh knaves is dang'rous then, 
While Enghfh fools will think them honeft men t 
But fure no zealous brother can deny TJ$ 
Free leave with this o&r mojrf^ur Aaamas. 
A man may fay, without being call'd an atheift, 
There are danux'd rogues amongft the French and 

papift, 

A Chara^er ML Ben. Jolmfoa*$ Bartholomew fan. 

That 
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That fu. falvation to ihort band and han , 
That belch and fnuffle to prolong a piay'r ; 
That ufe t'enjoy the cieatuie, to exprefs 
Plain whoring, gluttony, and drunkennefs. 
And in a decent way peiform them too, 
As well, nay bettei fai, alas ' than you , 
Whofc flefhly failings aie but fornication, 
\Yc godly phraie it, gofpel -propagation, 
Juft as rebellion was called refoimation. 
Zenl fluids but fent'iy at the gate of fin, 
Whilft all that have the word, pafs ficely in; 
Silent, and m the dark, for feai of fpies, 
You maich, and take damnation by fuipuze* 
There's not a roaung blade in all this town 
Can go ib fax tow'ids hell for half a ciown 
As I for Sixpence, for we know the way > 
For want of guides men often go aftray ; 
Therefore give way to what I fhall advife ; 
Let every mairy'd man, that's giave and wife^ 
Take a TartufFe, of known ability, 
To teach and to inflxudt his family ; 
Who may fo fettle lading reformation, 
Firft get his fon, then give him education. 

* # * Thia Epilogue is given to Lord JDorfet t>y the Editor ol*h* 
Works of celebrated Authoia. 
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POEMS 

O N 
SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 



HAPPY PAIR; or, a POEM on 
MATRIMONY. 

HEN firft the woild from the blaek chaos rofe* 
And infant beauty did the frame compofe , 
When heav'n and man poiJefs'd oae ftate of 
And the pure, globe, like its CREATOR J 
When free from fin thenobie naojft 
To rival God in h*s tf^Wfr^f te-T^^ 
When damning BAI^ *&at arcHtcft of helj, 
Made not, as yet> hi tempted fosal rebel , 
When plunging avarke ao birth had found, 
Nor tore the preOQUMatrail* of ihe ground; 
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Then, then, the new inhabitant was bleft, 

lafc wato* 'd hit heait, and peace fccur'd his bicaft : 

No eaithl} thought tainted his gen'ious mind, 

That wot Id th' Almighty gave him, he deduVd , 

His God-like image made him upwaids move, 

He hv'd below, \vhiie his foul dwelt above. 

Riches weie things too weak t' enflave his fenfe, 

The da&'hng di'mond wanted inlluencc , 

Pearb, like the common gravel, he contcmn'd, 

And what we count a god, he thought no friend- 

With heat of love he flam'J uj on his mate, 

And on the green iwarth without dowiy fate 

Circling hei fnowy neck, he fought her hcait, 

A fi'iy lovci, lice fiom fiaiui, 01 ut 

The objecl: of hts leltlefb thoughts, was blifb, 

And that he iouucl m one cmbuicc, one kifs 

One clafp, one hug, one eager glance was more 

Than worlds of pearls, or heaps of golden oie. 

He praiaM his puz'd aftStion next his God, 

And thought his wite the fecond chief eft good. 

Th* heaven-born dame binu^bt to his longing armt 

Her foul, her bcaury, and refiftlefs charms* 

Her breajft an equal ahve fire did move, 

She loll the thoughts of empue in his love* 

The fplendid fhle of empieis {he dcfpisM, 

The world a cyphei to the man ihe pnz'd : 

Her croudirjg wifhe htm alone purfu'd, 

No fcp*rate greatnd| <wm*<l fy% Ipve dektda i 

Her mielIc$uaU puxe, knew how to fowl 

That gicut and independent mo;wphj man ; 

Thai 
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That little, but more weighty woild refin'd, 

More apt) and ftuted to her heav'nly mind. 

She understood, that all that good we name, 

Was nicely wrapt and folded up in him. 

Oh Fate } from whence proceeds the hidden cauie, 

That we at LOF'E^ that glonous Paffion, paufe ? 

Was it with Adam's innocence betray'd, 

Oi , by his lapfe, a malefa&or made * 

Oi have our own acquir'd exceffes been 

So daring, to determine it a fin ? 

What fhou'd at once proclaim us bleft and great, 

We fly, and court the land-maik of our fate . 

Like murmVing full-mouth'd Ifra*lites we ftand, 

And run on locks, to {hurt the holy-land. ~ 

From hence the baffled world has 

Princes involrM in ^ra 

Friends to their confidents eftrangM, and thofb 

Whom fathers got, to tender fathers foes. 

Hence, lands united to themfelves, divide, 

And ceafe their ftn<5fe alliance, tho' allyM. 

Hence, hot debates giow in domefhc pow'rs, 

The man's unkind, the cheated woman lowers- 

Man, like the foidid eaith, from which he fprung 

Corrupts his foul by a bafe heap of dung ; 

Forgetting the celefhal form he bore, 

He values not the woman^ but bet fbre * 

Extends his treach*ixrtis pledge to golden charms, 

And joins his hands to none but fpangled arms, 

He weds her jewels and her ambcr-chams, 

But her rich felf (th&t writs all) dflfdains * 

Her 
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Hei face he praifes, but he couits hex ears, 
Catching the ghtt'nng pendents that fhe wears. 
Each eye no longer he eileems a Itar, 
Than flaming rubies hung upon hei hail , 
And judging love, without lici gold, acuife, 
He fcoins hei \ntue, and adores hcrpuiie. 

The woman too, no lefs debased than he, 
Gives not heifelf, but for gratuity ; 
Sooths like a merchant, with inveigling ait, 
Demands her y <?*/;/#><?, and keeps back hei heait; 
On terms and articles ^ with piide proceeds, 
And feals her cold affc&ions to her deeds > 
Stands off and treats like an imperious ilate, 
And baulks her happmefs to be made great ; 
Proclaims her fortune of a goodly iize, 
And he that offers moft, obtains the prize* 

Both faxes ww deprave th^jr noble k^nd, 
While fordid Avarice corrupts the mind j 
Never confult poor virtue when they chufe, 
Bat foi a painted cloud, the goddeis lofe : 
Divine content they count a finer cheat, 
A difh foi ornament, but no true meat ; 
A mere lomuncc, an idle dream of thofe, 
Who wanting wealth, think to difguifc their woes 
A mountebank i that only boafts of cures, 
But cannot wotk th* efte<St his cant aflure$>. 
The vain deluded athcilt thus denies 
A fupreme effen$e, kid jfrom human eyes ; 
Becaufe his fenfe can't nppiehend a God, 
Religion's fottiih, and her zealots mad* 
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But look a marry'd and a happy pair^ 
Are now like revelations, jftrange and rate; 
But if we reafon from the ages gone, 
There fcarcely was a happy match, but one. 

We mind not now the merits of our kind, 
Curious in gold, but to the perfhns blind. 
The man ne'er minds hi& love, for money flill 
Is the bafe-thiifted object of his will. 
Upon conditions of a piomis'd fto*e, 
He'll hug a thing that crawls upon all four. 
Bring him an old rich corpfe, with gnm Deaths head* 
He'll fwear {he's young, and her complexion red $ 
Or if you cou*d bring one without a face, 
He'll praife her conqu'rmg eyes, and charming graces 
The woman too, by 
Contemns the living, 
And rather than not covet, bafely bold, 
Would wed a coffin, were the hinges gold. 
Nature's apoftate a&ive youth fhe fcorns, 
Will long for oxen, if you gild their horns. 
Say he's deform'd, has neither eyes nor nofe, 
Nay, nothing to befjpcak him man, but clothes 
Strait fhe icplies, be*s nch^ fo paflfes down : 
There's nothing ugly, but a poor baboon, 
Thus might fhe clafp a loatWome toad in bed, 
Becaufe he bears a pearl ^jrithin his head. 
And gilded pills, tho* bitter, may delight 
The liqu*rifl\ luft of xvav'rmg appetite : 
Bat fhll tho* wealth their gnpmg fenfes feafts, 
At moft, they're but concatenated beaib. 
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For as they fcom all confonance of foul, 

A mutual haticd muft then peace control. 

And this Hands fix'd, what with my love won't fuit, 

Appeal b defoimM, and ftiait commences btute, 

To vaiious climcb of tempeis each aic thiown, 

The fugid coupled to the ton id zone > 

Like curs of dift'icnt natuie, in a chain, 

They're link' d m fear, and wear their bonds in pain. 

Peihaps, a cold refpeft they both may {hew, 

As impious men to a kind daemon do , 

Who, when fome Ikulkmg wealth he does unfold, 

Honom and dread him for their new -found-gold. 

But view, unrobe thebofom of difguife, 

Obferve the ftrange aveifton of their eyes : 

With palpitations of regtct they twine, 

Like oil and water their falfe loves combine* 

With feign'd embrace they feem lor^a joy to crave, 

But wifh their bed, converted to a grave , 

And whilft their backward heaits like loadftones meet*. 

They wifti their linen were their wmding-fheet. 

He, like the bear of lo\e, her body clips, 

Inftead of pielTmg, bites her glowing bps 

She, hk a wounded otter, flings and rails, 

Fires with hei tongue, and combats with her nails* 

Hell and confuuon fci/e the place around, 

Nothing but mutual phtcnzy's to be found. 

They both kuoch out mto a fca of {trite* 

A clam'rous hufband, 'acdabrtwling wife, 

The whole armado of their thoughts combiney 

Oa each kcle fummon^d, they in concert jom. 

He 
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He arms levenge, fhe meets him with difdain, 
And to't they iufh 7 likeftorms upon the mam. 
She, tohei (brill loud clamours takes xecouife, 
Stamps, and invokes the clergy foi divorce , 
Detefts the light by which his face flie faw, 
Curfes the bands, and execrates the law ? 
Directs to heiv'n her folded hands with pi^y'rs, 
And pounng down a flood of biiny teais, 
Hopes that kind juftice wou'd her gnef behold, 
Pity an injui'd lover, tho* a fcold , 
That death wou'd fnatch him from the loathfome bed, 
And heav'n reftore the will which fhe betray'd. 
He, with diftrac"hon, and with rage grows blind, 
Curfes* the fex, and damns all women-lund , 
Accufes heav'nthat iuch $ modifier iQ^de* 
A fnry in deceitful mafqueiade, 
A gaudy phantom, that deludes the fight, 
A devil, with the coveiture of light , 
BUfphemes, and by his paffion caft io far, 
Deftroys himfelt by peifecutuig her , 
Abjures his faitn, fwoin to a legal bed, 
Hates her, and la) b onothei by his fide , 
Profuiely lavifhes her right, each kifs, 
And racks her with the fight of wrongful Blifs. 
She grows provok'd upon the difmal change. 
And/ turns difl^neft td ictort revenge : 
The bie^ich of chaftity fhe makes her plea, 
Plagues him all night, and cuckoldb him all day* 

This muft be then the iffue, wheie our love 
Does not together with our nuptials more. 

Pofleffions 
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Pofleffions can't for fickle joy piovide, 

When love, the end of living, is deftioy'd* 

Alas ' we'ieall miftaken in the kind, 

A happy man is meafui'd by the mind 

Suppofe him bom to all the pomp ok life, 

Admit he's rnatch'd to beauty m a wife ; 

Tljefe aie but pageants, which a while may pleafc, 

They may divert hnn, but procure no cafe. 

That grandeur is no compound of our blifs, 

The rugged boioms of the great confcfb. 

The gilded monarch's fable ftands within, 

His glory to his troubles, but a Hume 

His cares, hisjealoufi.es, nocturnal frights, 

Jmbittei all his joys, and falfe delights. 

His toiling bead, with grief, a ciown muft bear, 

Wlulft he Hill ftarte, amd grafps to hold it there* 

And thus all princes to this hell we tiace, 

They reign without, and are but kings by place. 

But left ambitious maids in fcorni elate, 

This is the utmoft tyranny of fate ; 

That fuch fcdmous di&greeing p<ur&, 

Are it arcely known in . entunes of yea* s 

We'll grant, (which yet no Ids misfortune breeds) 

The woman loves the golden man me weds ; 

We'll think Ihe bimgs with hei eilate a mind, 

Pure as her fterliag, from its dtofs icfinM j 

5Tet this is fo unlikely to fuoceed, 

It muiders what it nrft delignM to feed* 

He ftrait concludes her paffion a pretence, 

Condemns her foul, and lays the crime on fenfe ; 

Argus 
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Argues, flie only chofe to be lys bnde, 

To ferve and giatify her coftly pride 

But flill we'll give this topic larger law, 

We'll fay an equal paflion both does draw ; 

We will fuppofe them both inclm'd to love j 

We'll call her Venus, and we'll fble him Jove : 

Yet thro' the tides of bufmefs in his head, 

He muft neglect, and at length ihght hei bed. 

His peeping pafllon like a feeble fun, 

Mingled with fhow'rs of am, will foon be gone. 

And if, perhaps, there's left fome poor remains, 

Like noithen gold, 'tis in penurious veins 

Diffus'd and fcatter'd o'er the barren land, 

Amidft vaft heaps of lead and worthlefs fand. 

This muft be then a fad reward x> love, 4 

When he thus fenfelefs of her choice does prove. 

Her am'ious courage ne'er can long be bold, 

That finds herfelf out-nvall'd by her gold. 

Both their affections to the deep aie fent, 

He finks thiough weight, and {he through difcontent. 

Their iiches then fhew their defect of pow'r, 

That can't create what want does oft* procure. 

In thought of wealth, he can't intomb his fmart, 

When fullen love pieya on his itubbom heart. 

If ciouded chefts and glutted coffers ca 

Reftore contentment to the anxious man, 

Peflefs'd of thofe, if he from pain is free, 

A troubled, may be call'd a quiet fea , 

Becaufe there's pearl and amber on the Hioree, 

And thus it's ftrangely lilenc'd when it xoars. 

But 
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But 'tweie, metlunks, an eafy talk topi0\e 
Theie'b no fuch cuiie, as mercenary love 
True fiic the hearts o*th wealthy feldom bleed, 
They may thiough care, but not affe6hon bleed. 
Their tenuitfa, 1 mds, then rents, and quaitei-days, 
In then dittradled he ids ftiong fa*5hons i arie , 
And whcuioe'ci pooi fimp'rmg love peeps in, 
He's by that boifl'rous ciowjd beat out agen 
Crsefus is flill perplexed to guaid his {tore, 
Fears 'twill be lefs, and ftnves to make it more : 
Thus what he hoaids up by th* excefs ol gain, 
Starves his lean joy, but feeds his pamper'd pain. 
When love, \\ith kind caicifes^ he ihould pleafe, 
He forms mdentim ., dnws a cautious leafe 
On naft} aaes *ill lx ( b fpccthes i un, 
His heait's a tumult, like a ma* kit-town. 
And when in bed he fhou'd embrace his fpoufc, 
Like a dull ox, he'b ftill amongft the cows , 
Chews all the ni<;ht upon the next fan d ly, 
How much this horfe will bung, or coft new hay. 
No thought but that of cattle, yokes hi* heart, 
His foul's the Ji i\ ci 5 and himfelf the cai r, 
^ but bu/ and noifc his fancy iaife ; 

i the hive, his bufy thoughts the bees, 
[n vain the wife does foi the hufband moan, 
IVhilft fhe's the burthen, and her love the drone, 
iLove, like a cautious fearful bird> ne'er builds, 
5ut where the place filence and calmneia yields . 
^fe Hily flics to copfes, where he finds 
The fnugging woods fecure from blafts and winds ^ 



Sir CHARLES 

Shuns the huge boughs of a moie ftately form, 
And laughs at trees tore up with ev'ry ftornu 
The pleafant nightingale can ne'er be won. 
To quit a temp'iate fhade to fcorch ?th fun t 
In fome low grove he lings his charming note, 
And on a thorn tunes his fweet warbling throat. 

We'll take a rufhck couple foi ui fceftes, 
\Vho love, and know not what ambition meant; 
Who fuch an even competence pofTcfs 
As may fupport, but not difturb their blifs* 
See, how unmovM they at all changes iland, 
Shipwrecks at fea, ard earthquakes on the latid i 
The fraud of courts, the kfcavifti toil of clowns, 
A monarch's favour, or iaB peiia&sd &WFB& 
Concern them not > they but themfelves abufe^ 
la valuing that they ne'er *ntend to ufe* 
Each to the other proves a fohd blifs, 
Rich in themfelves, no want of happmefs. 
Hike ^gypt ? in whofe land all plenty grows, 
Each other's bottom is their bell repofe. 
When clam'ious florins and pitchy tempefts rfe, 
Cheek clings to cheek, and fwimming eyes to eyes : 
When jariing wiads and dreadful thunders roar, 
It ferves to make 'em prefs, and love the more. 
Immortal beings thus themfelves cajole. 
Spurn fliukmg ienfe, and feed upon the foul. 
Here let us leave them, bathing in pure joy, 
Whom envious man nor fate can e*er deftroy. 
Here let *em live to fliare all wealth and pow**v 
As grcatnefi can't love lefs, they cap*t lore more* 

C To 
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To the divmeft ftate of things they dnve : 
Like pilgrim angels on the earth they live s 
Kind nature gave them, fortune boie no part, 
Love jom'd then fouls, and heav'n fealM each heart* 



N, 
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I E X T I will Hag ethereal dews refin'd, 
The heav'nly gift of honey to mankind c 
Let not Mesenus this fmall part defpife, 
Natiue is always wonderful and wife 
But mmd while I the laws, birth, wars relate, 
And ling the leaders of this wmged ftate ; 
The fubje&'s humble, but not Ib the praifc, 
If any imife aiTift the poets lays, 
Or mvok*d Phoebus his fmall labours grace, 
Firft, for your Bees a feat and ftation chufe 
Sheltered from winds, and \\hereno cattle ufe; 
For they, In winds, cannot bnug home their food 
Nor let the dew from off the flow'rs be trod 
By iheep or goats : Let no young heifer in, 
With wand'nng feet, to ciufli the riling green. 
Suffer no greedy wood-peckei to live, 
Hor fpottcd hzaid, near your fumiul hive. 
Nor Progue's incc admit-, who long (ince Aam'd 
Her feathered bofom with hci bleeding hand j 
Le0: m their b*lh they bear the fwaim away 
To their devouiing nefts a cruel prey : 
But let clear fountains, mofly pooh be near, 
And a fmall brook hi* murm'nng paflage wear 

Between 
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Between the giaffy banks Let the hives be 
O'erfliaded by fome palna or olive-tree , 
That wh;en new kings fiift lead their troops abroad* 
And the glad 3/outh forfake their dark abode, 
They on the neighb'ring banks may fhun the teat ; 
Oi find from fhady boughs a cool retreat* 
Whether the flqggifh waters make a pool, 
Or in weak fheams with gentle murmurs roll, 
Throw in fome boughs and flones where they may ftand, 
And to the fummer*s fun then wings expand. 
If by eaft winds difpers'd m their fhort flight, 
They headlong on the water's fuiface light, 
Let CafuVs Ipicy fhrnb be ever nigh, 
With verdant thyme and fragrant favory : 
And near fome fountain t on well- watered beds, 
Let early vi'lets laife their purple heads : 
And let }our hives, whethei ef barks sf trees, 
Or bending ofier, have fmall paiTages, 
Left cold condenfe, or heat the honey warm, 
For both extremes may equally do harm * 
Nor is't in vain, fo aufully they line 
Their cells with wax, heibs, leaves and flowr f s join, 
Cloling with certain glue their outlets, which 
Foi that fmall ufe excels Idean pitch 
If fame fay true, fometimes they under ground 
Make themfelves nefts , fometimes their fwaims are found 
In the dark vaults of hollow pumices, 
Or m the rotten trunks of aged trees . 
To flop the gaping crannies of their hive, 
Of leaves and mud a yielding paftc contrive ; 

C 2 Let 
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Let no dire yew her baneful fliadow fpread 
Near their fmall houfe , no filthy crabs, grown rec 
In crackling flames, infel the neighb*nng air : 
No odious fmell of mire, no fen be near : 
Eccho, that babbling nymph, be far away, 
And hollow caves that with laft accents play* 
When under ground the fan makes winter fly, 
And with, his fruitful light expands the iky, 
They fpread o'er ev'ry foreft and dark wood ; 
Sip of each ftream, and tafte of every bud 
"Then back with vernal fweets refrefti'd they come 
New-build and people their beloved home. 
Next in their artful combs fiefh holes they drill, 
Which with tenacious honey loon they fill. 
When thou look'ft up, and feeft them all *ibove^ 
In a thick cloud before the weather move, 
Thro' yielding flues cutting their liquid way, 
No more they mean in their own homes to flay ; 
But fly to the next watei or green wood , 
For there they'll fwarm, if not by art withftood ; 
Piefs then each heib of grateful fmell and tafte; 
Before them mint and honey -fuckles caffc. 
Let brafs and old Cyhile's cymbals beat, 
Till to then mcd'un'd hrveb they all retreat: 
But if advent*rou kings foi empne flrive, 
Or civil wars divide the f uShous hive ; 
The vulgar's hearts thoti early may'ft perceive 
Trembling for rage ; and through the buzzing hiv 
A broken noife like that of trumpet's found, 
Till the hoarfe warlifce call the camp go round ; 

Then 
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Then fiiine their wings, and each bold warnor 
Whets in his mouth, and {hakes his brandij(h'd fpear, 
About their king a.nd his pavilion all 
The braveft flock, and for the battle call. 
At his command in early Ijpring they fly 
Out of their hives, and in the open Iky 
Meet in thick living clouds, headlong they fall, 
Not faiter from a freezing cloud the hail , 
Nor drops the acoin from the ihaken oak - 
The kings their camp and fquadrons overlook ; 
DiftmguiftiM by illuftnous wings they go, 
And mighty courage in fmall bodies fhow ; 
So brave, to fly no king was ever found, 
Till half his hoft lay bieathlefton the ground: 
Thefe tempefts of their mind, this mighty rage,. 
A little dufi thrown up will loon ailuage : 
But if both kings icturn. the vanquifhM flay, 
The conquering monarch let the fwarm obey : 
One, blight with vanous fpots, ihimnglike gold, 
(For of two forts there are) thisbeft and bold 1 
In looks and courage, gay with ghtt'nng fcalea 5 
Deform'd with floth, the other poorly trails 
A grofb inglorious paunch , as of the kings, 
Their nations, fhape are diff 'rent, and their wings ; 
Thofe foul and ru<fted, like the duft, appear 
New fpit on by fome thirJdy tiaveller ; 
Thefe are all bright like lumps of Aiming gold,, 
And equal fpots their painted backs unfold . 
Thefe are the aobleffc kind, from fuch thou may'ffc 
Sweet honey preis > and of the fmootheft taitc^ 

C 3 Kot 
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Not only fweet and cleat , but fuch as may 
The roughnefs of unpleaiing wines allay - 
But when the fwarms fly wanton in the an, 
And to forfoke their empty hives prepai e, 
Thou may 'It with eafc the wandcrcis iccal, 
Clip thexi king's wings, the laboiu is but fmall 
No great attempt, jf he once lag behind, 
No airy march, no flight will be defign*d. 
From various flowers let grateful odours nie, 
And place the gai den's godbefoie their eyes - 
Plant thyme and pines, from lofty mountains 
About their houfe , let hinds, to labour boin, 
Set deep anJ water well the fruitful {hade : 
And now, did not my ending taik perfuade 
To flack my fails, as to my poi t I fteer, 
Perhaps the art of gaid'mng I'd declare, 
And rofy harvests of the Poeftan year ; 
How their bioad leaves new watei*d endives near, 
Green parfley-beds, flow daffodils \ and how 
The bended cumbers to belly grow : 
Noi the Achantus wouM in filence pafs, 
Yew, mirtles, nor th* ivies due embiace; 
For I under Taientum*s lofty tow'is, 
On yellow fields, whcio How Galtfus pours 
Her fruitful llream, lemembei to have known 
A good old man ; fome acies or his own 
lie did poflefs, t>ut neither iit to bleed 
The ufeful heifisr, nor the flock to feed* 
No purple vine.8 his naked elms adtnn, 
But bis poor foil was overgrown with tliorn t 

Re 
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Roots he pieferrM, and pot-herbs of his own, 
To all the pomp and nots f a crown. 
When late returning from his work abioacf, 
He did with unbought fare his table load * 
In the new fpnng he crop'd the eariieft role, 
Aud the liril apples ripen 9 d on his boughs . 
When even rocks with cold fierce winter cleaves, 
And ev'iy fhcam ha icy chain receives, 
He the loft fpngs of yielding bearsfoot binds, 
Chides the la f e fnmmei, and flow weftern winds : 
He fnil made fruitful bees his early care, 
Had many fwaims whofe combs much honey bear ,* 
As many bloflbms as the fpnng difplay'd, 
So much ripe fruit his grateful autumn paid : 
He cou'd tranfplant large elms and mate *em gttnr, 
And to a ta&eful plum improve the flew, ' ' 
And plants remove , fuch as might then afford 
A grateful fhade to his fmall chearful board* 
To treat thofe things at large I here want room, 
And therefore leave *em to fome mufe to come ; 
And now proceed the natures to declare, 
Which Jove himfelf did on the bees confer 
A* a reward, for following the (hnll 
Sound of Cybile's pnefts on Ida's hill, 
Till by their tinkling cymbals they were ted, 
Where havVs new exilM king they found *iuJ fed c 
Their offspring they alone in common i-ear, 
And their fmall city m like houfes fliare ; 
Under etcinal laws they wifely live, 
Each knows his httle cell, and loves his lure : 
C 4 
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Mindful of winter, m the Qpung takes pam& 

To fwell the pubhc itock with private gams i 

Some food piovide, and by appointment fcour 

O*ei ev'iy meadow and each op'ning flow'i . 

Others at home their industry employ 

Teais of Natciflus, the too lovely boy, 

And lighted gums from baiks of ttces they take, 

The fiim foundation of theu combs to make 

Thofe form the was:, while thefebiood o*er the young $ 

Others the cells with liquid nectar throng , 

Some watch abroad, and of the gates take care j 

Obferve clouds, rains, and tempefls in the air $ 

Of the returning fwarm the loads receive, 

Or force the idle drones oat of the hive ; 

Hotly the work is ply*d thto^ll their cells ; 

Fragrant with th^me the new made honey fnxells ; 

And as the zyiQSP* vfeca they thunder moW 

Of melting wedges* feme the bellows hold, 

Draw in th<& winds, and force ? cm out agairi 

From the dark wonb of the bulls ninefold ikin $ 

Others dip hiifing metals in the lakes, 

With their hug$ maify anvils -<5Etna fhakes : 

In tuneful fhokes their haghrais'd hammers fall : 

Some turn with nimble tongi the glowing ball ; 

So, if fmall things I niay with great compart, 

Cecropiaa fwarms in thcxr clofe work-koufe faro t 

Defire of gain follicits all dcgica, 

And makes *em ply t&Qis fc\r^rl olficeft : 

Care of the town and COIH}H the elder take. 

And with DigcUtitti arc mew houfsa make ; 
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The younger, late at night with labour worn r 

And laden thighs, from their day's talk return : 

Among the wildings, and fat teils they feed, 

Pale vi'lets, and the ofiei's bending reed . 

All the fame labour, and lame reft partake : 

Soon as 'tis day out of then hives they break : 

And, when the ev'nmg calls 'em frcm abroad^ 

Alike refiefh thernielves with left and food 

The houfe is fill'd with their letuinmg hum , 

But, when into their inwaid rooms they corne, 

A facred filence rcigjas thioughout the hive, 

And all with fleep their weaned hmbs relieve. 

In thieat'nmg fhow'is fiom home they will not fly, 

Noi tiufl, when eafl- winds blow, the low'img Iky, 

But fiom their w^JJs^ fafe> fhoit excurflons mgjce, 

And from the neare& fprmg tjieir water t take : 

With little ftones they poife their airy flight, 

As leelmg baiks by ballaft aie kept nght - 

*Tjs ftrange this foit of life Should pleafe 'em ib*,, 

Wheie kindly joys of fex they never know 

To Venus never lacufice, nor bieed y 

With glad fhort pangs, the youth that muft fucceed j 

But gather from fweet herbs and flow'rs their young: 

Choofe jkings r and fuch as to his court belong/ 

Their little cells, and realni& of wax repair; | 

Sometimes on flints their lab'nng w?ngs they tear . 

Under their load fome gen'rouily expire, 

Of flowers and honey, thro* too great deiire ; 

Tho' their lives feldom feven years exceed, 

Their kind's imiaaital, deatblefs is their breed 

C The 
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The ancient houfe and families futvive, 
And a long faithful pedigiee den\e 
Not -/Es;ypt, Lydia, noi Hidafpis' fhore, 
Then monarch mote obfequioufly adore : 
While he is fife they all aie of one mind, 
Uut if he iail faith laws no longer bind , 
On then own ftores tumult 'oufly they fill, 
And of then combs deftioy themfelvcs the wall ? 
He keeps them all in order, and in awe , 
Him they admue and guard, his will's their law * 
Oft beai him on their fhoulders thio* the an , 
And a biave death purfue in arms and wai 
Some, by thefe iigns and thefe examples taught, 
Bees to partake of th* eternal mind have thought, 
And of etheieal jace , Jove urns thro* all, 
High hcav'n, deep teas, and the earth's mafly bill :" 
Hence cattle^ men, all animals icceive, 
When they are born, the fouls by which they live ; 
And, when diflblv'd, to him rettun, none die , 
To their firil elements the groiler fly ; 
Th* ethereal parts afcend their native iky* 
But, if then httlte {lores then car'ft tofcize, 
And force the ficied tieafuie of thy bees, 
Firflfrom thy mouth large diaughts of watei fpout, 
Then, with thy hand extended, fmoke 'em out . 
Twice tHey have young , two harvefls m a year. 
One when the lovely Pleiades appear, 
And then new Hght above the ocean {how ; 
The other when thofe ftars fi:*l wmter*8 blow, 
And to moift northern Pifces leavo their place, 
J*ihdmg in ilormy feas their iulkja face 
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With the leaft hurt provok'd, they arm for fight* 

And dait a painful venom where they light . 

Fi\'d in the veins their ftmg and foul they leave, 

And often penfh by the wound they give- 

Bin, if thou ieeft a cold hard winter near, 

And their low minda their ikkly ftate declare, 

Who doubts to fpare then ftoies, or will delay 

To bum fiefh thyme, or cut fome wax away ? 

Oft on their combs the unfeen lizards light, 

And buying moths diflurb them in the nighty 

Or iluggifh drones, on others toil that thrive 

Or waips with their unequal arms arrive. 

Some hlthy worm gets in, or fpider fets 

At their hive's mouth her loofe and deadly nets ; 

The mote they are exhaufted, dhll the more 

Then wafted itock they labour to reffcore ; 

But if, peihaps (as life will on the bees 

Bt ing out diftempers) with fome new difeafe 

They languilh, which no doubtful figns declare, 1 

A honid paleneis will their looks impair, i 

And dulky colovus their fick bodies wear. J 

Then bear they out great numbers of the dead, 

And in long pomp fad fun'rals they lead ; 

Or dully hang, clinch'd in each others feet, ^ 

At the hive's mouth, oar to their cells retreat, > 

Thro* cold or hunger, for their work unfit - -i 

Whifpers and murm*nng nfe, as -when a breeze 

Of fouthern winds breathe on the bending trees j 

Or troubled feas m ebbing tides retire, 

Or forges labour with impnfon'd fire r 

C 6 To 
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To bura Galhancan fumes I would perfuade, 

And thro' fiefh pipes let honey be coavey'd ; 

So to rqftore *em to thir fhrength and food, 

To mix the juice, of galls perhaps were good 5 

DryMiofes, and new wines half bpil'd away, 

Cluilers of laifins, thyme, and centaury 

Theie is a flow*! which we in meadows fin, 

And call'd Amello by the country hind , 

By thofe that fek it eafy to be known, 

Each tingle root's with many branches ciawn ; 

Yellow the flow'rs, but to the num'rous leave* 

The daiker purple of the violet cleaves 

With it the altars of the gods ar crown'd : 

Rough to the tafle, in fruitful vallws found 

By {hepheids that near winding Mella dwell, -^ 

Boil this found aoot in generous white-wine well> > 

Then ofier pipes with the new diet fill . 3 

But r {KouM tbe -whole ftoclt fail, and noae lemauj. 

Whence a new piogeny might nfe again, 

*Tis time the fdm'd invention to unfold 

Of the Arcadian {hepherd; how of old, 

From the bjuia'd blood of keifers new flam, beet 

Have taken life, and fwarm'd out by degrees t 

Hcie the whole ilory fhall at laige have place, 

XVhile the long fame to its own author trace * 

F^rwheie the people of Canopus dwell, 

And fruitful wateia of fat Nilus fwell , 

On whoft fnaooth bofpm pauitcid veftels nd$ > 

Whcie-e'er it bordejfB on rich PerU's iide > 

Or with fev*n moutbs does the plain country drown. 

As far as from pach'd India, rolling down 
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Egypt's green foil, with fruitful flime to mend y 
All the vaft region on this ai t depend * 
A place contracted for that ufe they choofe,. 
And the low houfe with nanow walls mclofc 
Of well -wrought tyles four windows they contrive, 
To the four winds expos'd, that may receive 
The light obliquely, then they choofe a fteer 
Whofe bending horns pioclaim his fecond >ear , 
OB him they fieze, and ftop his ftrugglmg breath 
At mouth and nofhils, beating him to death * 
With his biuis'd enti ails his wiimhide they fill, 
And, thus inclos'd, they leave him for a while 
Frefh boughs,, thyme, caffias on his fide they thiow, 
Eie weftern winds firft on the waters blow ; 
Eie natuie with frefh colours paints the fields,. 
Or on houfe-tops the airy f\tf allow builds t 
The clotted blood and diffolv'd bones mean-while 
Feiment, and into wond*rous creatures boil, 
Who, without feet, at firft their voices try, 
And with new wings in little parties fly ; 
Till they at laft break forth, as when a fhow'r 
Hot fummer's clouds on the parched mountains pour $ 
Or as tke arrows from the Parthian bow, 
When twanging firings firft fend 'era on the foe. 
What god, my mufe ? Who firft this fecret taught ? 
Or was it the high flight of hu*nan* thougjtf ? 
Th fhepherd Anftaus (as fame faya) 
i^ofing his flock thro* famine ard 
Forfook Theffiahan temple, and, 
!Ri&n to the lacred nvei's utmoft ba<id, ^ 

And thus hU inoan to ]$$ bright paa^i>t jmuje ? J 

Mother ! 
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Motliet f Gyrene ' motliei T xvno doft keep 
Thy wat*ry court beneath tins cryftal deep, 
Why dolt than fay I am of hcAv'nl} lace. 
And Ipiung from gieat Apollo's hot embrace, 
Since fate purfues me thus ? Is this th> love ? 
Why doit thou bid me hope si fe it above, 
Since in this hie that little fame deca}s, 
Which I by herds and gai dens thought to raife ? 
With thy own hand my thriving woods deftroy, 
Dcvouiing fiie againfl my flails employ. 
Burn my full bains, if I too much enjoy , 
Cut down my vines, and blaft my coining yeaifa, 
Since my fniall fame offends a mothers eais. 
His voice Cyicne thio' her \vaters heaid, 
Whale lound her nymphs Milefi in fleects card , 
Dr^moand Xmtl^o ? Ephyre the fail, 
Hei neck half cover*d with hei tiowmg hair ; 
Cydipe and I>ycons, one a maid, 
The othei nfitxg fiom Lucma's aid ; 
Cho and Beioe, both ocean-bom, 
Whom well-wrought gold and painted Ikms adoin ; 
Blight Deiopea, Aiethula, now 
No more a huntrefs with her fpear and bow 5 
To thefe Clymene fiugs of Vulcan's tare, 
Defeated by the am'rous godi of war 
Trom Chaos ihe the loves of gods relates, 
PleasM witK thefe tales, while the ioit fla^ abater 
Prom their fwift fpindleffj the nymphs hear again, 
Nearer and neater, ftill hr fon complain 5 
All nfe aftomrti'd from their green abode , "J 

But Aiethufa fiift above the flood J 

Xift* Her bnght head : the cryflal -waters bowM, J 

And 
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And, fpymg him afai, 'twas not m \am, 
Sifter, fhe faid, we heaid a voice complain j 
Sad AnftaKw, once thy caie and joy, 
See at thy father's fpnng the weeping boy , 
By name he calls thee cmel and unkind , 
Fear and amazement feiz'd Gyrene's mmd 
Let him, fhe faid, he may behold th* abodes, 
And tiead the threfhold of his kindred gods. 
At her command the wond'nngiiversfpread, 
And i new paflage for Ins entrance made * 
The wateis, like a mountain, ftood on heaps, 
While he into then yielding bofom leaps 
Dovt n to the bottom, where amaz'd he fees 
Hi& mother's realm and cr} fUl palaces 
And, as he goes, admires the founding groves* 
And hidden lakes, thro* which the water roovca 
With fuch amazing force ; and -under ground 
Beholds the nveis that our woild go round; 
Phaiis and Lycus-, and the facied head 
Whence the deep waters of Enipeus fpread : 
Whence Aniena and fam'd Tyber flow, 
The flony Hypanis, Myfus and the Po , 
Than which no river runs a fwifter race 
To his old father Neptune's moift embrace * 
Into her mrnoft feat whale they withdiew ? 
And of each other took a nearer view, 
The nymphs clear fountaims for then hands prepare, 
And cunous towels of the fineft hair 
Some with full cups, with banquets fome attend, 
While in rich finoke Panchaean gums afcend . 

Take 
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Take tins full bowl of wine, Cyrene cries, 

And to the ocean pour the facnfice . 

To Neptune firft, father of all, fhe prays ; 

Then n} mphs inhabiting the woods and feas 

Pute nedlai thiice upon the fiic ihe thiows, 

And thrice th* aulpicious flame up to the ciehng rofe - 

Emboldened by the omen, thus fhe fpake j 

A piophct dwells in the Carpathian lake, 

Green Pioteus, whom a wond'ious couch conveys,. 

And fcaly horfes draw thro* yielding feaa : 

His own Pileue on th* Enathun Ihore 

He vifits now him, all we nymphs adore, 

And aged Nercus' fclf ; for well he knows 

What is, what was, what fate will ne\t expole ; 

So Neptune has decreed, whofe heids and flocks 

He feeds beneath the ocean's cinggy locks , 

Him thou muft fyize, my fon, and bind him well, 

Tll thy misfortunes cauie and cure he tell 

For uncompell'd he nothing will dedaie , 

Not can his hemt be touched with human prayer. 

When thou haft feia'tL him, chaan, or ufe him worfc, 

His fhifts will fail before thy god-like foice , 

My felf, when the fun climbs the middle fty, 

Plants fcorch, and cattle to their coverts fly, 

Will bring thee where the aged prophet lies 

DJiToIvM in fleep and floth, and eafy for furprue j 

When thou haft fei/'J and bound him, ev'ry 3(hapc 

And frightful form he'll vary, to efcape , 

One while be*ll fcem a dragorij or tuflc'd boar, 

Then Ihvkt his yellow mstne, and bke a lion roar s 
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Then crackle like a kindling flame, or Hide 
Out of thy chains like a declining tide 
The moie he vanes forms, my Ion, the more 
Urge thy fuccefs, and never give him o'er, 
Till \ex'd thio* all his forms, that fhape he keep 
Which firft he wore when he lay down to fleep. 
This faid, he with Ambrofia fcente the room, 
And 'noints his body for the time to come ; 
The fleam divine on his loofe treffels dwells, 
And ev'iy nerve with ahve vigour fmells. 
Worn in a mountain's fide, theie is a cave 
Where, beat by ceafelefs winds, the waters rave, 
And into crooked bays the currents glide ; 
Of old a port where veUels us'd to ride 
Within lies Prtoteus, with high rocks inclos'd ; 
[n ambufh herb her fon the nymph dbipoafti : 
For her retreat a diftant cloud fhe wove 
Now Synus fcorch'd the Indians from above, 
And thro* the middle Iky fwift Phoebus drove : 
Kerbs withered at his touch, and, to the mud, 
His thirfty beams drank up the boiling flood ; 
Whtn Proteus nfing from the waves repair'd 
To his old cave ; on him the wat'ry herd 
Df fea-born mongers their attendance pay, 
&nd in glad leaps ihake the fait dews away ; 
Around the fhore the flecpy fea-calves lay 
Ele, like a herdfxnan on fomo- hill that lives, 
When night the lazy caftle homeward drives, 
ft.nd bleating lambs the hungry wolf provoke, 

Reviews, and telk 'em over from his rock r 

Seeing 



i 

i 
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Seeing his time, the bold youth on him rufhM 

And with new chains the aged piophet crufli'd. 

He, on the other iide, tries every lhape 

And dieadful form wheieby he might efcape. 

One while a monilci , flame, and then a flood. 

Finding himfelf thio' all his fluffs purfu'd, 

We mcd, o'eicome, his fonnei Jhape he took, 

And with a human voice at Lift he ipokc 

Bold youth, who bid thee to our cave repair * 

What wou'dft thou learn ? he faid, what nuk'ft thou heie ? 

Proteus, thou know'ft no man can thee deceive^ 

Deceive not others by the gods high leave r 

Rum'd, undone, I come to know of thee 

What was the caufe, what is the remedy* 

Here the gieen prophet call: a dieadful look, 

He ftat'd, hegnafli'd his teeth, and big with fate thus fpokc: 

Some powerful god with no light wrath purfues 

Thy fetal crime > now mjur'd Oipheus fliews 

His fierce revenge, he this contagion fent, 

For his loft wife too fmall a pumfhment , 

Unhappy nymph, who, while me headlong fled 

Thy foul purftut, on aloath'd feipent's head 

Trod unawares, which then me could not fee 

For the long grafs, and foi worie fears of thee : 

For equal nymphs, the Diyades with {hnll 

Complaints and fhrieks the neighb'i mg mountain* fill ; 

The towers of Rbodope, the Cretan lace, 

The rough iuhabitaats of warlike Thrace; 

Fangjcum, Hebrus, Onthyia, all 

With theu united gnef lament hei fall t 

Ho 
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He on bleak fands, foothmg his vam defire^ 
Wandeis alone, and with his mournful lyre 
Feeding his grief, pining himfelf away, 
With her begins, with her he ends the day. 
The jaws of Tcenarus' infernal gates 7 
Daik gioves he paft,. where difmal terror waits j 
To ghofts, and their dread king, does fearlefs fue, 
And minds that never yet companion knew 5 
Charm'd with his voice, the any people throng 
About the youth, and liflen to his fong 
Thick as fmall birds to their dark coverts fly, 
When th* evening comes, or the tempeft'ous &y 
Pours down a ilonn. 

Motheis with hufbands, and the brcathtefs ifcadea 
Of once great heroes, boys, and riper maids ; 
Unmarry'd youth whom their fond parents mourn'd, 
Before then face t* untimely afhes tuin'd ; 
All thefe With filthy mud, rank ugly weeds, 
Such as alone infeinal water breeds, 
Styx does nine times furround the houfe of fate, 
And fnake-hairM funes m amazement fate. 
Cerb'rus' three mouths weie dumb, Ixion's wheel, 
And winds that move it at his fong were fhlU 
Now he letummg had all dangers pa^ 
And freed Eurydice behdd at laffc 
Th' uppei iky again, following unfeen, 
So far obeying the infernal queen 
Here love, rage, joy, to a fhort madnefi drive 
Th* impatient lover ; (could not gods forgiv^ 

So 
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So fmall a fault ') heie fatally he ftaid, 

RaMy forgetting the agi cement made . 

With the fnft glnnpie of freih ethereal light^ 

On his dcai wife he turn'd his longing fight 

Heie "vamfii'd all his Liboui, and then la\\ 

Thofc unielent'ng pow'r& ncgle<$hng faw, 

Thice peals of thunder fliook th* infernal ccrft, 

Oipheus ! fiie cryM, was ever love fo cioft ? 

How arc we both by thy lafii paflion loft ? 

Fate puts me back, and my declining fight 

Feels the cold hand of death and endlefs night* 

Farewel, faiewel for ever, now I go, 

Plung'd deep in darknefs, to the world below j 

Stretching to thce, (deai caufe of all my harms) 

No longer thine, alas f my helplels arms . 

And at that word fj om his diftraed fight. 

Like fmoke mix*d with thin air, ftie took her flight 

Ne'er to return again. At the dear fliade 

In vain he catch'd, and much he would have faid, 

Too late j for furely Charon wou*d no more 

Permit his paflage to th' Elyfian Ihore. 

His wife twice loft, ah ! whither ftiouM he move ? 

XVith what foft piay*r invoke the pow*rs above ? 

Or with what teais the fiiades ? cold in the boic 

On the daik lake (he did already float* 

*Tis faid fev'n months he did his lofs deplore 

On tke bleak rocks of Strymon's defort ihore ; 

Singing this fad event of too* much love, 

He foftenM tyger*, And made fbrefts move* 

As m fome poplar {hade, the nightingale 

In moiuaful fti-ains does her loft young bewail, 
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Whom fome coarfe hind has newly torn away 
From their warm nefts, unfeather'd as they lay ; 
Night after night, upon fome bough flie fits, "\ 

And her fad note no moment intermits, I 

Which ev'ry field and echoing grove repeats. J 

Nor love normarnage chairo'd his reftlefs mind; 
Alone he wanders, where the northern windj 
Beats upon fnov/y Tanais* chilling &oie, 
Where ice ne'ei fails, and ceafelefb tempefts roarj 
Theie his loft wife he mourns in doleful ftrains, 
And of the gods and their vain gift complains, 
The fierce Sithoman women thus ddpis'd, 
As they the feaft of Bacchus fblemmzM, 
Full of their god, and boiling with cbfdain, 
Scattered his bleeding hiobs through aJU the plain, 
From his firm neck his gory head thus torn, 
Down the fwift ftieam of rapid Hebius borue, 
Shnek'd out, ah, poor Eurydice l and dy*d ; 
The echoing banks Eutydice reply'd. 

This faid, he plung'd into his wat'ry woild; 
About his head the foaming billows curl'd. 
Her anxious fon divine Gyrene cheer* ; 
Heie end thy gnef, (he faid, and needkfs cares : 
This was the caufe of all thy woe, the crime 
For which the nymphs, companions of her prime 
Whom (he m facied dances us'd to lead 
Among the bees that due contagion fpread. 
With puy'rs and faaifice their wrath appestfe s 
Nanaean nvmi>hs mvok'd forcivc with eafe 

Take 



46 The W O R K S of 

Take four curl'd bullocks of thy largeft breed, 

Whom now the hills of green Lycceus feed , 

As many untam'd heifers , and for thefe 

Four altais m their facied temples raife 

Then from their wounded thioitsletout the blood, 

And leave their bodies in fome fhady wood : 

Soon as the ninth Aurora gilds the ikies, 

To Oipheus drowfy poppies factifice 

With a black lamb then view the grove again $ 

Eutydice, with a calf newly flam, 

Thou flialt appeafc. Without delay he goes j 

All me commands immediately he does 

Comes to the temple, does the altar laife ; 

Four mighty bulls oi: xvond'ious bulk he flays , 

As many heifers that ne'ci felt the 3 okc, 

When frrorn the eail the ninth Auiora broke : 

He worfhips Orpheus to the grove he goes, 

When, lo ' a fhange and wond'rous fight aiofe ; 

From the buils cntiaiU bees v^ie found to hum, 

And met in fwaims from out the putrid womb : 

In moving clouds to the ntxt tiee they go, 

And hang like cluflu'd grapes upon a bending bough. 

While thus of plants, tillage, and heids* i fung f 

WithC*rlai's thund'ung aim Euphiatcs mug 

Jufl laws he fei the willing wot Id oidaui*d , 

By god-hke *ts his claim to heav'n mauxtauAl , 

He all that while proud Naples did embrace, 

Fam'd for th* inglorious arts of lazy peace : 

Full of the Joves of fhephuds, bold and young f 

Under the beechen ftude the Tityrus fung* 
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A Paftoral Dialogue l&uwe* THIRSIS #nd 
THIRSTS. 

OTREPHON* O Strephon once the jollieft lad 

That with ihrill pipe did evei mountain glad , 

Whilome the foiemofl at our rural pla^s, 

The pride and envy of oin holidays 

Why doft thou fit now mufing all alone, 

Teaching the tuitles yet a fadder moan ? 

Swell'd with thy tears, why does the neighb'img brook 

Bear to the ocean what flie never took ? 

Thy flocks aie fair and fruitful, and no fwa-m, 

Than thee, more welcome fo the hill or plain* 

STREPHOW. 

1 could invite the wolf, my cruel gueft, 
And play unmov'd while he on all fhou'd feaft * 
I cou'd endure that ev'ry fwain outi un, 
Out-thiew 9 out-wreftled, and each nymph fhould fhua 
The haplefs Strephon, 

TH i R s i s. 

Tell me then thy grief, 
And give it, in complaints, fome Ihort relief. 

STREPHON. 

Had killing mildews nipp*d my riling corn, 
My lambs been all found dead as foon as born ; 

Or 
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Or raging pHagucs lun fwift through ev'iy hive, 
And left not one mduftnous bee alive 
Had early winds, with an hoaife winter's found> 
Scattered mynp'mng fruit upon the ground, 
Unmov'd, untouchM, I cou'd the lofs fuftain, 
And, a few days expir'd, no more complain. 

TH IR s I s 

Ere the fun drank of the cold morning dew, 
I've known thec early the tuflcM boar purfue ; 
Then in the evening dnve the bear away, 
And rcfcue from his jaws the trembling piey. 
But^now thy flocks creep feebly thio'the fields; 
No purple giapes thy half drefl \ineyardb yaeldb : 
No pnmiofe, nor no -vi'lets grace thy beds, 
But thorns and thirties lift then pnckly heads. 
Wbat means this change * 



HO K, 
Enquire no mole ; 

When none can heal 'tis pain to feai ch the fore. 
Bught Galatea, in whoft matchlefs face 
Sat rurtl innocence, "With heav*nly grace, 
In whole no lefb irnui table mind, 
With ec^cx-il light cv'*x dirt mt virtues flnn'd : 
Cha{le without }>nde, and chaumng without art, 
Honout the tyrant of he: tpntloi heii t 
Fair godclefs of thefe fields, who, lor our fports, 
Tho' (he might well become, neglected courts. 
BelovM of all, and loving me alone, 
Is from my fight, I fear, foi ever gone, 
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TH i * s is* 

Thy cafe, indeed, is pitiful, but yet 
Thou on thy lofs too great a price doft fet. 
Womea hke days arc, Strephon, fbme be far 
More bright and glorious than others are : 
Yet none fo gay, fo temperate, fo clear, 
But that the hke acjorn the rolling jear. 
Pleafures imparted to a friend mcieafe, 
Perhaps divided farrow may grow lefs* 

S T R c P *i o N. 

Otheis as fair to other eyes may feem, 
But (he has all my love, and my cfteem . 
Her bright idea wanders in my thought, 
At once njy poifon and my antidote. 

THIRSTS, 

Our hearts are paper, beauty is the pen, 
Which writes our loves, and blots 'em out agen. 
Philhs is whiter than the nfing fwan 3 
Her flender waift confin'd wtthm afpan * 
Chaiming as nature's f^ce in the new fpnwg, 
When early birds on the green branches iing. 
When nfing herbs and buds begin to hide 
Their naked mother with their fhort-hv'd pride . 
Cloe is ripe, and as the autumn fair, 
When on the elm the purple grapes appear , 
When trees, hedge-rows, and ev'ry bending bufh 
With np'ning fruit, or tafleful berries blufli 
Lydia is m the fummer of her days, 
What wood can fbade us from her piercing lays? 

VOL* L D Her 
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Her even teeth, whiter than new yean'd lambs, 
When they with tender cries purfue their dams 
Her eyes as chaimmg as the evening fun 
To the fcorchM. Lb'rer when his work 15 done , 
Whom the glad pipe to rural iports invites, 
And pays his toil with innocent delights . 
On fome of thefe, fond fwain, fix thy defire, 
And burn not with imaginary fire, 

STREPI*ON, 

The flag fhall fooner with the eagle foar 5 
Seas leave their fi&es naked on the fhore , 
The wolf fhall fooner by the lambkin die. 
And from the kid the hungry lion fly, 
Than I abandon Galatea's love, 
Or her dear image fiom my thoughts i-emove, 

TH IK s 1 5. 

Damon this ev*nmg carries home his bnde, 
In all the harmlefs pomp of rural pnde 
Where, for two Ipotted lambkins newly yean'd, 
With nimble feet and voice the nymphs contend ; 
And for a coat thy Galatea fpun, 
The fhepherds wretfle, throw the bar, and run. 

S i R E P n o N. 

At that dear name I feel my heart rebound, 
lake the old Iked at the fierce trumpet's found; 
I grow impatient of the leaft delay ; 
jKTo baftard fwain fhall bear die prize away* 



TH i 
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TH i it s i s. 

Let us make hafle, already they are met : 
The echoing hills their joyful jfaoutg repeat* 



INDIFFERENCE 

A/O V E, when *tts true, needs not the aid 

Of fighs or oaths to make it known , 
And, to convince the cruel'ft maad, 

Lovers fhould ufe their love alone 

Into their very looks 'twill fceal $ 

And he that moft wou'd hide his flame, 
Does in that cafe his pain reveal ; 

Silence it ielf can love proclaim. 

This, my Aureha, made me fliur* 

The paths that common lovers tread ; 
Whofe guilty pinions are begun 

Not in their heait, but in their head. 

I cou'd not figh, and, with ctofs'd jrms, 

Accufe your rigour aiwi my fate , 
Nor tax >our beauty with fuah charms 

As men adoie, and women hate : 

But carelefs hv'd and without art, 

Knowing my love you muft have fpy*d. 

And thinking it a foolifh part^ 

To fet to fhew what none can hide. 

D POEMS 
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POEMS 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 



fa PHILLIS* 

Jt H I L L I S, let's fliun the common fate ; 
And let oui love ne'er turn to kite , 
I'll dote no longer than I can, 
* Without being callM a faithleis man. 
XVhen we begin to want difcourfe, 
And kmdnefs ieems to taile of force, 
Asfieely as we meet we'll part, 
Each one poffia&M ot their own heart. 
"Thus, whijft rafl) fools themfclves undo, 
Wefll game^ and give off favers too , 
So equally the matcJa we*ll make, 
Both fliall be glad to draw the ftake : 
A fmUe of thine ihall make niy bhfs, 
1 will enjoy thee in a kifs , 

If 
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If from this height our kindnefs fall, 
We'll bravely fcorn to love at all ; 
If thy affedhon firft decay, 
I will the blame on nature lay, 
Alas ! what coidial caw remove 
The hafty fate of dying love ? 
Thus we will all the world excel 
In loving and in parting welL 



ORINDA to CLORIS. 

\^ L O R I S, you live ador'd by all, 
And yet on none your favours fall 
A ftranger miftoefs ne'er was known- ^ 
You pay *em all in paying none* 
We him, of avarice accufe, 
Who what he has forbears to ufe ; 
But what difeafe of mind (hall I 
Call this thy hated penury ? 
Thou wilt not give out of a ftore, 
Which no profufenefs can make poor. 
Mifers when dead they make amends, 
And in their wills enrich their friend* ; 
But when thou dy*ft thy trcalure dies, 
And thou canfl leave no legacies. 
What madnefs is it then to fpare, 
When we want pow'r to make an heir > 
Live, Clons, then at the full rate 
Of thy great beauty; and, fince-fate 

D 3 To 
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To love and youth is fo fevere, 
Enjoy them ireely while th'art here. 
Some caution yet I'd have thee ufe, 
Whene'ei thou doft a fervant chufe . 
Men aienot all for lovers fit, 
No more than arms 01 ai ts of wit . 
For wifdom fome refpe&ed aie ; 
Some we fee powerful at the bar 
Some for preferment wafle their tnne r 
And the fteep hill of honom climb 
Otheis of love their bullnefs make , 
In love their whole diverfion take - 
Take one of thofe ; for in one breaffc 
Two paflions live but ill at bcft. 
Be wife* and with difuetion fly 
All that take flame at cv Vy eye 
All foits with powderM coat and haa 
All that dare more than think thee fair, 
Take one of love who nothing fays, 
And yet whom ev'iy word betrays ; 
Love in the cradle $?etJty*fl; ftiews, 
And, when't can'* fpeak, unruly growls, 

5T^ COMPLAINT. 

\V HEN fair Aurelia firft became 

The miftrefi of his heart, 
So mild and gentle was her reign, 

Thirfis in hers had patt $ 

Rcfervo 
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Referve and care he laid afide, 

And gave a loofc to love , 
The headlong courfe he muft abide, 

How ileep foe'er it 



At firft difdaia, and pride te fearld, 
But, they being overthrown, 

No fecond foe awhile appeared, 
And he thought all his own 

He thought himfelf a happier man 

Than ever lov'd before ; 
Her favour flill his hopes out-ran, 

Yet ftill he lov'd her more 

Love froil'd at firfr, t1apa> 

Said, Thirfis leave to 
More joy than all her kmcbeft gave^ 

Her ficklenefs will coil. 

He fpoke, and, from that fatal time f 

All Thirfis did orfaid 
Appeared unwelcotae, or a crime 

To the ungrateful 



c. 



To C I* O R I S. 



4LORIS, I cannot fey your eyes 
Did my unwary heart furpnfc ; 

D 4 Nor 
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ISior will I fwear it was your face, 
Yoxir (hape, or any namelefs grace . 
For you aie fo entirely fair, 
To love a part inj *fhce were 
No di owning man can know which drop 
Of water his Uft breath d'ld flop 
So when the flars in heaven appear, 
And join to nuke the light look clear, 
The light we no one's bounty call, 
But the obliging gift of all. 
He that does -lips- or hands, adore ? 
Deferves them only and no more ; 
But I love all, and e\ Yy part, 
And nothing lefs can eafe my heart * 
Cupid that lover weakly flukes, 
Who can exprefs what *tia he likes. 



Nc 



A SONG, 



I OT, Celia, that I juftcr am, 
Or better than the left, 
For I would change each hour like them> 
Were not my heart at reft, 

But I am ty*d to very thee, 

By ev'ry thought I have ; 
Thy face I only care to fee j 

Thy heart I only crave* 



Ail 



Sir CHARLES SEDLEY. 57 

All that is woman is ador'd 

In thy dear felf, I find ; 
For the whole fex can but afford 

The handfome and the kind* 

Why then {hou'd I feek further ftore, 

And ftril make love anew ; 
When change itfelf can give no more,, 

'Tis eafy to be true* 



r& ANSWER. 

A H I R S I S, no more againft my flame advife t 
But let me be in. love, and be you wife 
Heie end, and there "begin a new addrefs, 
Purfue the vulgar eafy happmefs , 
Leave me to Amaranta > who alone 
Can in my fullen heart eret her throne * 
I know ? as well as you, 'tis mean to burn 
For one who to our flame makes no return z 
But you, hke me, feel not thofe conq\i*ring eyes, 
Which mock prevention by a quick furprife t 
And now, like a hurt deer, m vain I ftart 
From her that in my breaft' ha& hid the darr* 
Tho I can neater reach her excellence, 
Take fomewhat TO my hopelefs Jove's defence. 
Her beauty is her not efteemed wealth, 
And graces play about her eyes by ftealth t 

I>5 Virtue, 
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Virtue, in others the forc'd child of art, 
1$ bat the native temper of her heait 
All chaims her fex fo often couit m vain, 
(Like Indian fruit which our cold earth difdain) 
In hei grow wild as in their name air , 
And {he has all perfection without care. 
Of lovers harms fhe has the tendreffc fenfe 
That can coniift with fo much innocence* 
Like a wife prince fhe rules her fubjedts fo, 
That neither want nor luxury they know, 
None vainly hoping what flie may not give ; 
Like humble flaves at fmall expence we live * 
And 1 the wretched comfort only fhare, 
To be the leaft whom ihe will bid defpair. 



CONSTANCY. 

Jr EAR not, my deai , a flame can never die 
That is once kindled by fo bright an eye 
View but thyfelf, and meafure thence my love ; 
Think what a paffion fuch a form muft move . 
Foi , tho' thy beauty firft allui 'd my fight^ 
Now I confider it but as the light 
That lead me to the trea&'ry oi thy mind, 
Whofe inward virtue in that feature ftun'd. 
That knot, be confideat, vfill ever loA 
Which fancy ty>d, mx4 rwrfi^Jd^ wwl^ &ft i 
So fnft, that time, altho* it may difami 
Thy lovely face, my faith can never harm ; 
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And age deluded, when it comes, will find 
My love remov'd, and to thy foul affignd. 



A. 



The SUBMISSION 



. H T pardon, Madam, if I ever thonght 
Your fmalleft favours could too dear be bought ; 
And the juft greatnefs of your fervant's flame 
I did the poornefs of the fpints name , 
Calling their long attendance flavery, 
Youi pow*i of life and death flat tyranny , 
Since now I yield, and do confefs theieis 
No way too haid that leads to fuch a blifs . 
So when Hippomanes beheld the race, 
Where lofs was death, <ind conqueft but a face, 
He Hood amazed at the fatal ftnfe, 
Wond'nng that love fhou'd dearer be than life ; 
But, when hefaw thepuze, no longer flaid, 
But thro' thofe very dangeis Bought the maid, 
And won hei too O may his conquefl prov^e 
A happy omen to my pwer love f 
Which, if the honour of all vi&ory 
In the refinance of the vanquiih'd he, 
Tho* it may be the leaft regarded prize, - 
ft not the fmallcfl trophy of our eyes* 



D 6 
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To a De-vout YOUNG GEN-TEE WOMAN,. 

JL H I L L I S 3 this early zeal affuage > 

You over-ab your part ; 
The martyrs, at your tender age 

Gave heav'n but half their heart, 

Old men (till paft the pleafure) ne'etr 

Declaim agamft the fin . 
'Tis early to begin to fear 

The devil at fifteen. 

The world to youth is too fevei e^ 

And, like a trench 'rous light, 
Beauty, the ahons of the fair, 

Expofes to their fight* 



I yefc tius world, as old as 'tis, 
Is oft deceived by*t too 
Kind combinations feldom mifs, 
Let's try what t?e can do. 



To C E L I A. 

JL -Ol? tell me, Ceha, you-approve, 
Yet nevef 'mxi& xetiw^i iny lore ; 
An aniwer that my hope deftroys, 
And in the cnujle wounds our joys ; 

To 
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To kill at once what needs muft die, 
None would to birds and beails deny* 
How can you then fo cruel prove^ 
As to preferve and toiture love B 
That beauty nature kindly meant 
For our own pride and our content $ 
Why fhould the tyrant honour make 
Our cruel undeferved wreck ? 
In krve and war th* impoftor does 
The beft to greateft harms expofe - 
Come then, my Celia, let's no morer 
This devil for a god adore? 
Like foolifh Indians we have been^ 
Whofe whole religion is a fin : 
Let's lofe no time then bnt repent, 
Love welcomes beft a penitent. 



Hi.r ANSWER. 

JL HIRSIS, I wifh as well as youy 
To honour there was nothing due ; 
Then wouM I pay my debt of love 
In the fame coin that you approve j 
Which now you muifc in dSriendiup take, 
*Tis all the payment I can make 
Fuendfhip fb Kigh, that I muft lay 
*Tis rather love with fome allay ; 
And reft contented, fioce that I 
Myfelf as well as you deny. 

Learn 
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Learn then of me bravely to bear 
The want of what you bold moil dear , 
And that which honour does in me, 
Let my example wcrk in fhee* 



tt* PLATONIC. 

JT A I R Amannta, wert thou nor to blame, 
To blow the fire, and wonder at the flame ? 
I did converfe, 'tis true, fo far TV as mine , 
But that I lovM and hop'd was wholly thine * 
Not hop'd, as others do, for a return, 
But that I might without offending burn 
I thought thofe eyes -which ev'ry hour enflave, 
Could not remember all the wounds the), gave . 
Forgotten in the croud I wifhM to he, 
Aa of joar coldnefe, not your anger, die 
Yet, fince you know I love, 'tis now no time 
Longer to hide, let me excufe the crime , 
Seeing what laws I to my pafSon give, 
Perhaps you may confent that I Should live. 

Firit, then, it never Aall a hope advance 

Of waiting on you , but, by feeming chance, 

I at * diftajBoe will adore your eyes, 

As awful Perfians do the ea&ern floes 

I never will prefipp^e t& tjfo$k of fex } 

Nor with grofs tho^g^ts ^ay hoftfefs 

[ tread a pleafent path .without desfigo, 

And to thy care my hap^iads refien ; 

From 
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From hea\*n itfelf thy beauty cannot be 
A freer gift than is my love to thee. 



To AMARANTA, whom Be fell in love <ontb at a 
Play-houft. 

1? A I R Amaranta, on the ftage, whilft you 
Pity*d a feigned love you gave a true 
The hopes and fears in ev*ry fcene expreft, 
Grew foon th' uneafy motions of my breaft* 
I thought to {teal the innocent dekght, 
And not have paid my heart for a firft fight : 
And, if I ventured on fome floght difcourfe, 
It fhould be fudi as could no paffion nxrrie; ' 
JLed by the treach'rout. luibre of your eyes, 
At laft I play'd too neai the precipice ; 
Lore came difguis'd in wonder and delight, 
His bow unbent, his arrows out of fight ; 
Your words fell on my paffion, like thojfe ftowVs 
Which paint and multiply the nfin-g flow'rs . 
Like Cupid*s felf a god and yet a chald, 
Your looks at once were awfid and yet mild . 
Methought you bLufli'-d as coafooos of my Same, 
Whilft your jftria ^*e doi yaawr Jbeanffty blame : 
But reft fecure, yooVe fern the gmdt ^s. free 
As faints ador'd from cur idolatry; 
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To C E L I A. 

JL R I N C E S make laws by which their fabjets live, 
And the high gods rules for their worfl ip give , 
How Ihould poor mortals elfe a femce find 
At all proportioned to their heavenly mind ? 
Had it bee# kft to- us, each one would bnng r 
Of whathelik'd himfelf, an'ofFenng, 
And with unwelcome zeal, perhaps, difpleafe 
Th* offended deity he would appeafe. 
All pow'rs but thine this mercy did allow, 
And how they would be ferv'd themfehes do {hew* 
A rude barbarian wou'd his captive foe 
Fully in#ru& in what he'd have him do > 
And can it be, my Ceha, that love 
Lefs load than war ihould to the vaBqua{h*d pro^e * 
Say^-^a-uel fair, nraft then my heart, a flame, 
Ufe for a while feendftip's difguife and name ^ 
Or may it bddty like itfelf appear,. 
And its own tale deliver to thy ear a 
Or mult it in my tortur'd bofom live, 
Like fire in unmov'd flints, and no lights give ? 
And only then humbly iend forth a ray, 
When your dear heart does on that fubjedl ftray t 
My paffion can with any laws comply^ 
for votti &ke f da any thmg but die* 

A SONG. 



L 
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^ SONG. 



r O V E Ihll has fbmething of the fea, 
From whence his mother rofe , 
No nme his flaves from doubt can free, 
Nor give his thoughts repofe. 



They are becalmed in cleared 
And in rough weather toft 

They wither under cold dekty $ y 
Or are in tempefls loft* 



One while they feem to touch the port, 
Then ilraight into the mam. 

Some angry wind, IB cruel fport, 
The veflel drives 



At firfl difdain and pride they feai 

Which, if they chance to *fcap^ T 
Rivals and falfehood foon appear 

In a more dreadful ihape* 

By fuch degrees to joy they come, 

And are fo long withstood, 
So flowly they receive the fum^ 

It hardly does them good. 

*Tis cruel to prolong a pain^ 

And to defer a joy, 
Believe me, gentle Celemenc^ 

Offends the winged boy. 

An 
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An Hundred thoufand oaths your fears 
Perhaps would not remove ; 

And, if I giz'd a thoufand years, 
I could no deeper love. 



A SONG. 

Jt H I LI, I S, you hare enough enjoy *d 

The pleafures of djfdain ; 
Methmks your pride ihouM now be cloj *d, 

And grow itfelf again . 
Open to love your long-flint breail, 

And entertain its fweetdft gue&. 

Love heals the wounds that beauty gi> es^ 

And can ill ulage flight , 
He laughs at aH that fee contrite*, 

Full of his own delight ; 
We in his chains are happiei far 

Than Kings themfelves without them are*, 

Leave then to tame philofophy 

The joys of quietnels, 
With me into love's empire fly, 

And tafte my happinefs 
Where eve& tears and lighs can fhew 

Pkafurcs the cruel never knowv 



Madam. 
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Madam, for your commands to ftay, 

Is the mean duty of a wretch, 
Whofe fervice you with wages pay ; 

Lovers mould at occafion catch, 

Nor idly wait till it be brought, 

But with the deed overtake your thought : 

Honour and love let them give o'er, 

Who do their duty, and no more. 

Awake my eyes at night, my thoughts purfue 

Your charming fhape, and find it ever new. 

If I my weary eyes to fleep refign, 

In gaudy dreams your love and beauty flnne ; 

Dreams, with fuch -extafies and pleafures fill'd, 

As to thofe joys they feexn cao only yield ; 

Nor do they yield, perhaps, wou*# yam allowr + 

Fair Amidea, that I once might know* 



A DIALOGUE lttuttn AM INT AS 
CELI A. 



L.MINTAS, lamcoiacalonc, 
A filly harmlefi jjiaid^ 
But whither is thy honour flown? 
I fear I am betray*d 



Thy 
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Thy looks are chang'd^ and in the place 

Of innocent defires, 
Methinks I iee thy eyes and face 

Glow with tinufual -fires. 

A M i N T A s. 

Sees not my Ceha nature vt ear 
One countenance in the fpring, 

And yet another fhape prepare, 
T*> bring the hanreft in ? 

Look on the eagle, how unlike 

He to the egg is found, 
When he prepares his pounce to ftnke 

His piey againft the ground. 

Fears my infant-lo-ve become, 
*Twere want ef vigour now 

Should modefty thofe hopes benumb, 
The place and you allow* 

C E L i A* 
Amintas, hold , what could you worfe 

To worft of women do * 
Ah how could you a paflion nurfe, 

So much my honour's foe i 
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AM i N T AS, 
Make not an idol of a toy, 

Which every breath can fhake, 
Which all muft have, or none enjoy, 

What courfe foe'er we take, 

Whilfl women hate, orfnen are \ain, 

You cannot be fecure , 
What makes my Ceha then a pain 

So needlefs to endure ? 

CEL i A. 

Could I the world neglect for thee, 

Thy lore, tho* dear it cofi, 
In Ibme \inlond conceit of me 

Would be untimely lofk . 

Thou would'ft thy own example fear, 

And every heedlefs word 
I chance let fall beyond thy ear, 

Would fome new doubt afford. 

AMI NT AS. 

If I am jealous, *tis becaufe 

I know not where you love : 
With me obey love's gentle laws, 

And all my fears remove. 

C L I A. 
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C E L I A. 

Women, like things at fecond hand, 

I>o half their value lofe, 
But whilffc all coui tfhip they with {land, 

May at their pleafuie choofe 

i 

A M I N T A S. 

This is a fine difcourfe, my dear, 

If we w ere not alone , 
But now love whifpers in my ear 

There's fornewhat to be done. 

She faid fhe never would foigive , 
Me, killing, fw 01 e fhe fhould , 

And told her fhe Was mad to fluve 
Againll their mutual good* 

UVhat further pafl I cannot tell, 

But fure not much aanifs 
He vow'd he lovM her dearly well ; 
She anfwer*d with a kifs. 



^ SONG. 

1* yoOf gone, you will undo me : 
If you love me*don,*t jmrftie mie . 
JLet that inclination perifli. 
Which I dare no longer cherih : 
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With harmlefs thoughts I did begin, 

15ut in the crowd love enter'd in : 

I knew him not he was fo gay, 

So innocent and foil of play 

At ev'ry hour, in ev'ry place, 

I either faw, or form*d your fac*-: 

All that in plays was finely wnt, 

Fancy for you, and me did fit. 

My dreams at night were all of }ou, 

Such as till then I never knew . 

I fpoited thus with young defire, 

Never intending to go higher 

But now his teeth and claws are grown, 

Let me the fatal horn #ma . 

You found me hariBle% leave mcTo ; 

For, was I not, you'd leave me too. 



D 



A SONG. 



f R I N K about till the day find us, 
Theie are pleafures that will la-ft 
Let no ibohfh pafEotx blind us, 
Joys of love they fiy too fefL 

Maids are long e'er we can win f em, 
And our paffions waifce the whale ; 
In a beer-glafs we'll begin *em, 

Let fome beau take t'other toil. 

Ye* 
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Yet w'll have ftoie of good wenches, 
Tho* we venture fluxing for'r , 

Upon couches, chair^ and benches, 
To outdo them at the fport 

Joining thus both mirth and beauty 
To make up our full delight - 

In wine ajwi love jpe3& jpgar e#? dtjty 
To each friendly coming $%b*. 



A S O N~G. 

W A L K I N G among the Shades alone, 

I heard a diilint \oice, 
Which, lighing, laid now fhe is gone, 
1*11 make no fecoud choice, 

1 look'*!, and faw it was a fwain 

Who, to the flying wind, 
Did of fooae j^e^hbfungmymph compkm, ' 

Too fair, and too 



He told me how he faw her firfl ; 

And w^th wnat gracious eyes 
And gentle ipeech that fiame ihe nur&'d, 

Which fbce fliedid defpife. 
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His vows (he did as faft receive, 
As he could breathe them to her ; 

Lrve in her eyes proclaim'^ her leav< 
That he alone {hould woo her. 

They fed their flocks fhll near one place, 

And at onfe mftant met, 
He, gazing on her lovely face, 

Fell deeper in the net* 

She feem'd of hei new captive glad, 

Proud of his bondage he , 
No lover fuie a profpedt had 

Of more felicity* 

But the felfe maid or never lov'd , 

Or gave fo quickly o'er , 
E're his was to the height improved, 

Her kmdnefa was no more. 

Ev'n her diflembhngs (he let fall, 

And made him plainly fee, 
That tho* his heart ihe did entlr 

Her own was ever free* 

Now, left his care {hould pity move, 

She fliuns his very fight ; 
And leaves him to that hopelefs love 

She did create in fpight. 
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Her name I could not make him tell, 
Tho* vowing him my aid ; 

He {aid he never would reveal, 
In life or death, the maid. 



<To CELIA* 

\ in thofe nations where they yet adore 
Marble and cedar, and their aid implore 
*Tis not the workman, nor the precious wood, 
But *tis the worfhipper that makes the god , 
So, cruel fair, tho* heav'n has giv'n you all 
Wje mortals \irtue or can beauty call, 
*Tis we that give the thundei to your frowns, 
Darts to your eyes, and to ourfelves the wounds 
Without our love which proudly you dende, 
Vain were your beauty, and more vain your pnde \ 
All -envy'd beings that the woild can (how, 
Still to Ibme meaner things their great nefs owe, 
Subjefe make kings, and we (the numerous train 
Of humble lovers) confhtute thy reign 
This difference only beauty's lealm may bo aft, 
Where moil it favours it enclaves the mofl , 
And they to whom it is indulgent found, 
Are ever in the fureft tetters bound : 
What tyrant yet, but thee, was e\er known 
Ciuel to thofe that fenrM to taake him one > 
Valour'b a vice if not with honoar ^oin d j 
Beauty a raging plague if never kind, 



Sir 



The FEIGNED LOVE. 



c, 



< L O R I S, tho' meaner beauties might 
Perhaps have need of ibme fucji flight, 
You may thofe petty arts deipife, 
Secure of what is once your prize : 
111 us'd and fcorn'd, we ruuft adoie., 
And queftion not refifUefs pow"r 
In Rome, no man was known to fly 
Whom th* emperor condemn'd to die 5 
The fatal flroke themfehes would give 3 
Rather then banifh'd from her live, 
So to your empire, harih or kind 
I iland by my own choice confined. 
I daily faw how others far'd, 
Whom the falfe hope you gave enfhar*d : 
I^ike foolifh boys at birds that catch. 
Sometimes we thought you in oui leach ; 
And then again > youM mount and fly 
Beyond the compafs of our eye 
*Till, weaiy'd with the vain purfuitj 
Like birds that peck at painted fruit^ 
The wifer fort their hopes difclain*, 
And beat the wood for eaBer game. 



SONG. 
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JL S O N G- 

H O wou'd not gaze away his heart 
On Mariana's eyes, 
Did not her high and jufl difdain 
The bold delight chafhze. 

Mirth and joy me ipreads around, 

Lake the fun*s chearful light, 
"When his returning beams deHroy 

The empire of the night* 

Her beauty with amazement fhrikes 

(If with no more) the old 
Her virtue tempers with defpair 

The youthful and the bold,. 

Her goodnefs Co difarms her wit 

Of the ofienftve part ; 
Whilft others only charm the ear, 

She fleals the very heart* 

Let us no more defame the fair, 

But learn to praife again , 
Bright Mariana's worth demands 

A new and nobler fir am. 

So to the feathered kind the ipring 

Reftores their wonted voice , 
On every bough they fit and fi*g 5 

* n/J ^m-iri- ffieir ew-made choice. 
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A SONG. 

JL7 AIR Ammta art thou mad, 

To let the world in me 
Envy jo} 3 I never had y 

And cenfure them in thee ? 

Fill'd with grief for what is paft, 

Let us at length, be \\ ife, 
And to love's true enjoyments hafle, 

Since we have paid the price. 

Love does eafy fouls derpife, 

Who loofe themfelves for toys, 
And efcape for thofe devife 

Who tafte fiis aitxnolt jys* 

Love fhould like the year be crown'4- 

With fweet variety . 
Kope ihould in the Q>nng abound^ 

Kind fears andjealoufy. 

In the fummer flow*rs fhou*d rife, 

And in the autumn fruit : 
His fpring doth elfe but mock our eyes, 

And xn a 



SONG. 
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A S O N Gu 

Jt A S K not my Ceha wou*d love me again^ 
In its own pleafare my love is o'erpaid : 

1*11 find fuch excufes for all hei difdam, 
That ihortly to frow n I'll make hei afrazd. 

Her neglect of me, ofherfelf 1*11 think caie i 
Her cruelty I her fbnci virtue will name * 

When leaffc kind {he feems, 1*11 believe her moft 
And call her refud but a virgin's ihame. 

Thu& ajl that was wont heretofore to cure love 
In me fhall mcreafe and ftir up the fire . 

1*11 make her at laft fome kind remedy prove > 
Since all others but mcreafe my defire* 



To C L O R I S. 



Ijuftlyambetray'd 
By a defign myfdf had laid ; 
Like an old rook,, whom in his cheat 
A run of foi tune does defeat. 
I thought at mfl with a fmall fum 
Of love thy heart to ovci come 
Piefurmn-g on thy want of ait, 
Thy gentle and unpmclis'd heajt : 
But naked beauty CR^jwajk 
Like open force wheaall things faik 
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Inftead of that thou haft all mine, 
And I have not one Hake of thine t 
And, like all winners, doft difcover 
A willingnefs to give me over. 
And tho* I beg thou wilt not no\r, 
*Twere better thou fliould' do &> too y 
For I fb far in debt fhall run, 
Ev'n thee J Jfhall be forc'd to Ihun 
My hand, alas l is no more name, 
Elfe it had long ago been thi:ne . 
M> heart I give thee, and we call 
2o man unjttfl that parts with, all* 



Eighth ODE 



* I D any pumfhrnent attend 

Thy former perjunes, 
I fliould believe a fecond tuse 

Thy charming flatteries 
Did but one wrinkle mark this face, 
Orhadft thou loft one imgle grace, 

No fboner haft thou, with ralfe vows, 

JPpewrokM the powers above j 
But thou art fairer than before, 

And we are more in love. 
Thus heav'n and earth feem to declare 
They pardon falfehood in the fair* 

4 Sure 
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Sure 'tis no crime vainly to fwear 

By ev*ry pow'r on high, 
And call our buryM mother's gho 

A witnefs to the lye: 
HeaVn at fuch perjury connives, 
Vea-us with a fmile forgives. 



The nymphs and cruel Cupid too, 

Sharp'ning his pointed dart 
On an old hone befmearM with blood, 

Forbear thy perjured heart* 
Frefh youth grows up to wear thy chains, 
And the old fiave no freedom gains. 

Thee mothers for their eldeH fons, 

Thee wretched mifers fear, 
Left thy prevaflmg beauty fhould 

Seduce the hopeful heir 
New -married virgins fear thy charms 
Should keep their bndegioom from then aims, 



ODE on the Bntb-t$ay of the late guecn MARY. 
A SONG. 



L, 



\ O V E's goddefs fure was blind this day 
Thus to adorn her greateft foe, 
And love*s artillery betray 
To one that wou'd he* realm overthrow. 

Thofe 
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Thofee^es, that form, that lofty mein, 
Who could for virtue's camp defign ? 

Defenfive arms fhouM there be feen : 
No {harp, no pointed weapons fhine. 

Sweetnefs of nature and* true wit, 

High pow'r with equal goodnefe jomM, 

In this fair paradife are met 

"The joy and wonder of mankind* 

May her blefs'd example chace 

Vice in troops out of the land, 
Flying from her awful face, 

Like pale ghofh when day's at hand* 

Long may fne reign over this i&e, 

LovM and ador'd in foreign parts 
But gentle Pallas fhield the while 

From her bright charms our fingle hearts. 

May her hero bring home peace, 

Won with honour in the field, 
And all home-bied fahons ceafe : 

He our fword and flxe our flueld* 



Marry -days may fhe behold, 

Lrike the glad fun without decay : 

May time, that tears where he lays hold, 
Only falute her in his \vay. 
E 
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!Late> late, may ffce to .heav'n return > 

And quires of angels there rejoice, 
As much ai> we below &all mourn 

Our j(Lort but their eternal choice. 



INDIFFERENCE. 

A HANKS^ fair Urania, to your fcorn 
I now am free as I was born 
Of all the pain that I endur'd ; 
By yot*r late coldnefs I am cur*d. 

In lofing me, proud nymph, you lofe 
The humbkfl {lave your beauty knows 
2n lofing you, I but throw down 
A cruel tyrant from, her throne. 

My ranging leve did never nd 
Such charms of perfon and of mind i 
Youfve beauty ^ wit, and all things know,. 
But where yottfhau^d your love bellow, 

I unawares my freedom gave, 
And to thofe tyrants grew a Have 
Wou*d you have kept what you had won 
"3fou.ftiould havfc more corojaflioaihowu* 
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Love is a burden which two hearts^ 
When equally they bear their parts > 
With pleafure carry} but no one^ 
Alas ! can bear it long alone* 

I'm not of thole who court their pam y 
And make an idol of difHam ; 
My hope in love does ne'er expire, 
But it extinguishes defire.. 

!NTor yet of thofe who, ill received, 
Wbu*d have it otherwne believ'd ; 
And, where their love cou'd not prevail^ 
Take the vain liberty to raiL 

Who*er wou*d mate fus viSor lefs^ 
Muft his own weak defence confefs ; 
And, while her pow'r he does defame, 
He poorly doubles his own iharae* 

Even that malice does betray, 
And fpeak concern another way ; 
And all fuch Icorn HI men is but 
The fmoke of fires ill put out* 



He's ihll in torment,, wnora zoe 
To detraction does engage ; 
In love indifference is fare,. 
The only fign of perfect cure. 



tt* 
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Tbc SOLDIER'S CATCH, 



. O O M y boys, *oom, room, boys room i 
For from Ireland we came . 

We have mauFd the ongmal tones t 
We have baffled the league, 
Between Monfieur and Teague, 

And echpsM the grand Lewis's glories^ 

They all fly in the field ; 

Their beft gariifbns yield 
Tkey Hand trembling while we take their pafTes 

Our brave kuig at our head> 

We fear no fleel noi lead, 
But laugh at their beads, and their mafTes 

If iome bleod we have ipilt, 

To compound for the guilt, 
In, Move's camp we ^ill do double duty^ 

Mankind, we/11 repair; 

With tjie leave of the fair, 
And pay our arrears to true beauty. 

Our worft noifein the pit 

Shall pafs all for good wit, 
While the cits and the bumpkins adore t% 

We will pay the rogues well* 

Their wiv& be&e^N&aJl fwrell ; 
And the cuckolds at random ihall fcore us. 
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The ne^t fummer for France 

We will boldly advance, 
Oar noble redeemer fhall lead us; 

We -will break the flaves chains,. 

And drink off their champaigns, 
To the health of the hero that freed us* 

He hates Lewis le grand", 

Like a true Engliftiman ; 
And ne'er will confent to a treaty, 

Till each neighbouring crown 

Have what's juftly their own, 
And the French, ffcnke fail when they meet yei. 

Since Elizabeth's reigrr, 

No proteftant queen A 
We have had but the prefent, God blels her 

Since our Edward the fourth, 

No brave prmce of fuch worthy 
But Wilham his valhant fucceflbr* 

With a queen fb devout, 

And a people fo ilout, 
A parhament that will fupply ? 

Acaufe that isiight, 

And a king that will %ht 
Our enemies all we defy 'em. 
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A SONG. 

O M O O T H was the water, calm the 

The evening-fun deprefs'd. 
Lawyers difmnVd the noiiy bar, 

The labourer at reft. 

When Srephon with his charming falir 
CrofsM the proud river Thames ,. 

And to a garden did repair 

To clench their mutual flames* 

The crafty waiter loon efpy'd 

Youth fparkhng in her e} es- : 
He brought no ham, noi neat-tongues dr) T d 

But cream and ftrawbeines* 

The amorous Stiephon alk'd the maid,, 
What*S whiter than this cream * 

She bluih'd^ and could not tell, fhe faid t 
Thy teeth,, nay pretty lamb. 

What's redder than thefe berries are ? 

I know not, ilie reply'd . 
Thofe lips which I'll no, longer fpare f 

The 



And 
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And fhaight began to hug her: 

This kifs, my dear, 

Is fweeter far 
Than ilrawbernes, cream and fugar* 



H 



A S O N G. 



EARS not my Philhs how the birds 

Tteir feathered mates falute * 
They tell their paffion in their words $ 

Muft I alone be mute > 
Fhillis* widiout fieowii of fiodev. 
Sat and knotted all the while* 

The god of love in thy bright eyes 

Does bke a tyrant reign 
But in thy heart a child he lyes,. 

Without his dart or flame* 
Phihs, without, &c* 

So many montlte m Hence pafr^ 

And yet in ragwig love, 
Might well deferve* one word at 'laft 

My paffion fhouM approve* 
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Muft then your faithful fwain expire r 
And not ene look obtain r 

Which he, to footh his fend 
Might pleafingly explain E 

Phillis, without, &c. 



to tbt OLD BEAUX*. 



no more your harmlefs chins, 
Old beaux , in hopes, in hopes to pleafe : 
Yeu fhouM repent your foimer lins, 

Not ftudy their increafe , 
Young a^kard fops may (hock our fight-,, 
But you offend both day and night. 

In vain the coachman tuins about, 

And whips the dappl'd greys - 
When the old ogler looks out, 

We turn away our fkce* 
True love and youth will ever charm^ 
But both affected saufcot warm* 

Summer fruits we highly prize,. 

They kindly cool the blood : 
But winter bernes we defpife, 

And leave 'em in the wood f 
n the bufh they may look well, 
But,, gathered, lofe both tafte and 
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That you languish, that you die, 

Alas ' is but too true : 
Yet tax not us with cruelty, 

Who daily pity you. 
Nature henceforth afone accufe ; 
In vain we grant if fhe'refufe* ^ 



A SONG. 

W HEN firffc Paftera came to town, 
The frefh defire of ev'ry heart, 

Her innocence fo fenc'd her own, 
She laugh'd at Cupid and his dart, 



Her looks nught afi Infe 

Themfelves yet cold as freezing {how : 
Which the bold hand that things to tame, 

Soon with unufual heat will glow. 

As when a comet does appear, 

We ilais and moon no more refpe& t 

So while Paftora gilds our Ijphere, 
AH former beatmes we ne^e^ v 
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A Ballad to tie Tune of BATEMAN. 

Y' 
O U gallants all that love good wine, 

For fliame your lives amend , 
With ftrangers go to church 01 dine, 
But dnnk with an old fneud* 



For with hh tipgjin^ all he 
You kifs, hug, and embrace ; 

Whereas a ftrauger at firft fight 
May kill you on ifee pkee* 

There was a rich old ufurer, 

A gallant ion he had ; 
Who flew an ancient bamiler^ 

Like a true mettiM lad. 

All in that very houCe where faint- 

Holds, devil by the nofe > 
Thefe drunkards sset ta roar and rant, 

But quas-dTd in 



The glafs 5ew chearfully about, 

And drunken chat went on ; 
Which troops had fail'd, and which were flout 

When Namure wou*d be won. 



A learned 
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A leained lawyer at the lalt, 

No tory, as I'm told,. 
Began to talk of tyrants pair, 

In words both fharp and bold* 



He touch M a little on cur 
Defin'd the pow'r of kings* 

What \vere their vimies, what their 
And many dang'rous things. 

A ilranger that fat filemt by, 

And fcarce knew what he meant, 

O*ercome with wine and loyalty, 
Did thus his paffion vent : 



I cannot bear tJte leaft 4S 

That leflens any king ; 
And the bold man fhall feel my fword; 

At that their friends fteppM In. 

The quarrel feem'd a while composM^ 
And many healths there pafs'd, 

But one to blood was ill diipos'd, 
As it appeared 



The cotratiellor was walking 
Sober, as he was wont, 

The young man after him did 
With fword that was not blunt 



Abtap 
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I fuddenly muft crofs the feas, 

To get mjfelf a name, 
For m love's camp no man can rife, 

Who is unknown to fame. 



d SONG. 

A H I L L I S is my only joy, 

Faithlefs as the Winds or feas 

Sometimes coming, fometimes coy, 

Yet fhe ne^ver fails to pleafe . 

If with a frown 

I'm caft down, 

Philhs fmilmg, 

And beguiling, 

Makes me happier than before, 



o*, alas T too late I find 
Nothing can her fancy fix : 
Tet the moment (he is kind, 
I forgnehe r all her tricks; 
TC Inch, the' I fee, 
I can't get free . 
She aece T ving^ 
I believing 
What needloms wilh for more? 
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A DIALOGUE, 

M A B. S* 

^4 U P I D, I hear thou haft improved 

Thy little art of war 
Old men conceit they may be lov'd^ 
And cripples win the fair, 

Falfe powdeiM beaux atdiftance kill, 

And ev'ry fop writes fongs, 
Muiic employs hei utmofl ikill^ 

And to thy camp belongs. 

CUPID. 
Oreat god of war, why fhould not I 

As well as you advance, 
And by new ways make lovers die, 

While you bomb to^ ns in France. 

William and Lewis are y our pride, 

Belte Dives t and St>wel smae, 
Whofb batteries men c in lefs abide 

Than thofe upon the Rhine. 



V* 
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O 



To Cosctrs, Lib. 9. Efig* 72 



TIMES' O manners ! Cicero cry'd out, 
But 'twas when enrag'd Catalme confpir'd 
To burn the city, and to cut the throat 
Of half the fenate, had his ruffians hir'd : 

When fon and father did the world divide, 
And Rome for tyrants, not for empire, fought : 

When flaugter'd citizens on either fide 
CoverM that earth her early valour bought. 

Of times and men why doft thou now complain ? 

What is it, Cofcus, that offend* thee, fay ? 
Our laws the hcenfe of the fword reftram , 

And our prince wills that his arm'd troops obey ; 

His reign, fuccefs, freedom and plenty crown, 
Blame not our manners then, but mend thy own. 



JO 



To the KING, on bis BIRTH-DAY. 



E H O L D the happy day again, 
Diftinguifh'd by the joy m ev'ry face ; 
This day great William's life began, 
Soul of our war and guardian of our peace. 



Sir CHARLES SEBLEY, 97 

Of three afflicted realms the choke, 

When on thefunous waves of faction tofs'd, 

They all cry'd out as with one voice, 
Save us heroick prince, or we are loft. 

So m the gen'ral deluge met 

Beafts of all kinds, whonVnatuie had made foes : 
They did their mutual heat forget, 

And the bleft ark for facred refuge chofe. 

Part of thy time and of thy care, 
Thy native country claims and cannot want, 

But we one moment cannot fpare, 

(Tho' it be due) without a kind complaint. 



The fun who flies around 

Pamtmg the face of nature where he fhines, 
Giving the fruit and flow'rs new birth, 

Rip'ning for us rich Ipice and nobleft wmes, 

Peimits we fhouM his abfence mourn, 

Tho* for our good, like thee, abroad employed, 
And that we welcome his return, 

.As if too long by diftant climes enjoy'd. 



Hall, glorious king f 11 a4l tke^inbtAlis of feme , 
Virtue like thine will ferceft envy tame 
And may thy life be kiting as thy name. 



, I. F To 
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To LIBER. 

JLy I B E R, thou joy of all thy friend?, 
Worthy to live in endleis pleafure 

Whale kna\es and fools purfue their endsv 
Let mirth and freedom be thy treafure. 

Be ftill well drefs'd as now thou art, 
Gay and on charming objects thinking : 

Let eafy beauty warm thy heart, 

And fill thy bed when thou leav'ft drinking- 

Delay no preffing appetite, 

And fometimes ffar up lazy nature 

Of age the envious cenfuie flight 

What pleafure's made of 'tis no matter. 

He that lives fb but to his prime, 
"Wifely doubles his fhort time. 



Out of LYCROPHON. 

HAT fhall become of man fo wife, 
When he dies ? 
None can tell 

Wfeether he goes to h**av*n or hell , 
Or after a. few moments dear, 
He disappear, 
And at laffc, 
Fenflx entirely like a bea& t 
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But women, wine and mirth we know 
Aie all the joys he has below : 
Let us then ply thofe joys we have, 
'Tis vain to think beyond the grave . 

Oat of our reach the gods have laid 

Of time to come th* event, 
And laugh to fee the fools afraid, 

Of w hat the knaves in\ ent. 



SONG A-LA-MODE. 

'E R the deferf, cwrfs the meadows, 
Hunters blew the merry horn ; 
Phoebus chas'd the flying Shadows; 
Echo, ftie replyM, in fcoin; J 
Still adonng, 
And deploring, 
Why muft Thirfis lofe his life * 



Rivers murmured fe>m tfoejr 

Acorrts dropping from their oaks, 
Fawns come tripping o'er the mountains, 
Fifhes bit the naked hooks 
Still admiring, 
And dehrmg 
When fhallPhilLsbeawifc. 
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On Don ALONZO, wlo was cut mpiecisfor making Love 
to the Infanta <?/* PORTUGAL. 



O W cruel was Alonzo's fate, 
To fix his love fo high, 
That he muft pen(h by her hate, 
Or by herkindnefs die. 

Tortur'd and mangled, cut and maimed, 
If he tnumph'd o'er his pain, 

And with his dying breath proclaimed, 
*Twas better than difdam. 

The gentle nj mph, long fince delign'd 
For the proud monu> ur's bed, 

Now to a holy jail confin'd, 
Drops tears with ev'r^ bead. 

Tell me, ye gods, if where a king 

Suffers for impotence, 
True love be fuch a fatal thing, 

What can be innocence ? 



A SONG. 
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A S O N G- 

JL H I L L I S, men fay that all my vows 

Are to thy fortune paid - 
Alas ' my heart he little knows 

Who thinks my love a trade. 

Weie I of allthefe woods the lord, 

One berry from thy hand 
More leal pleafure would afford, 

Than all my large command. 



My humble love has learnt to live 
On what the mceffc maid, 4 

"Without a coftfri n i'i-S- blufh 
Beneath the myrtle-ftiade 



A SONG. 

O E E f Hymen conies ; how his torch blazes ! 

Loofer loves, how dim they bum ; 
No pleafures equal chafte embrace^ 

When we love for love return. 

When fortune makes the match he rages ? 

And forfakes th* unequal pair 
But when love two hearts engages, 

The kind god is ever there. 

F 3 Regard 
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Regard not then high blood nor riches, 
You that would his bleflmgs hare, 

Let untaught love guide all your wifhes, 
Hjmen fhou'd be Cupid's flave. 

Young virgins that yet bear your paffions 

Coldly as the flint its fire, 
Offer to Hymen your devotions, 

He will warm you with defire. 

Young men, no more negle& your duty 

To the God of nuptial" vows . 
Pay your long arrears to beauty, 

As his chafter law allows. 



On a COCK at ROCHESTER* 

A H O"U curfed cock, with thy perpetual noi{e > 
May 'ft thou be capon made, and lofe thy voice, 
Or on adunghil may'ft thou fpend thy blood, 
And vermin prey upon thy crai en brood , 
May rivals ti ead thy hens before thy face, 
Then with redoubled courage give thec chace ; 
May 'ft thou be punifh'd for St Peter's cnme, 
And onfhrove Tuefday peafh in thy ptnne 
May thy brui c M carcafe be fome beggar's feaft, 
Thou firfl and woift difturbero! man's reft. 
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D 



Out of FRENCH. 



1 E A R friend, I feai my heart will break , 
In t'other world I fcarce believe, 
In this I little pleafure take : 

That my whole grief thou may*ft conceive j 

Cou'd not I drink more than I whore, 
By heav*a I wou'd not live an hour* 



Upon the AUTHOR of the Satire againft WIT. 

GRAVE Ph>fician us'd towiite for fees, 
And fpoil no paper but with recipes, 
Is now turn'd poet, rails againft aH wit, 
Except that little found among the great; 
As if he thought true wit and fenfe were tyM 
To men in place, like avarice or pride. 
But in their praife ib like a quack he talks, 
You'd fwear he wanted for his Chnftmas-box. 
With mangled names old ftones he pollute*, 
And to the prefent time paffc a^faons fwits$ 
Amaz'd we find in ev'ry page he writes, 
Members of parliament with Arthur's knights* 
It is a common paftime to write ill, 
And, doctor, with the reft e'en take thy fill ; 
Th> fatire's harmlefs , *Tis thy profe that kills, 
When thou pre^cnb'ft thy potions and thy pills. 
Go on, brave doctor, a third volume write, 

And find us paper while you make us ih * 
F 4 
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tte DOCTQX and Ms PATIENTS. 

JL H E R E was a prudent grave phyfician, 
Careful of patients as you'd wiih one , 
Much good he did with purge and gliffcer, 
And wsll he knew to *aife a blifler ; 
Many he cur*d, and more he wou'd 
By vomit, fluar, arxd letting blood 5 
But fhll his patients came again, 
And moft of their old ills complain , 
The drunkards drank, and fpoil'd their liver : 
Beam plyM the foiock as much as ever, 
And got the high -venereal fever - 
The glutton crammed at noon and fupper, 
And doubled both his paunch and ci upper 
One day he call'd *em all together, 
And, one by one, he aik*d 'em whether 
It were not better by good diet, 
To keep their bipod and humours quiet ; 
With toaft and ale to cool their brains, 
Than nightly foe *e*n with champaigns ; 
To fup fbme times on water gruel, 
Than drink themfelves into a duel * 
To change their lewd for Ibber lives, 
And rotten whore for founder wives ? 
They all agreed that his advtce 
Was honeji:^ whx>iei!bw^ grave and wife 
But not one aan wou*d qyfk hie vice : 
For, after all his va-iH attacks, 
They rofe and din*d w*& t Ps*t*ck*a, 
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tte MORAL. 

C{ The wife may preach and fat'nfts rail, 
** Cuftom and nature will prevail." 



A PROLOGUE. 

I N C E glorious Dryden has withdrawn his Iight 3 
Some glimm'img ftars lelieve oar gloomy night. 
Poets of diffeient magnitude advance, 
In humble confidence of fbng and dance 
Ballon and tumblers pleafe, tho* poets fail ; 
At a {hong back (he-critics never rail* 
When a good place is void we all pretend, 
Some on their merit, fome on their purfe depend : 
Our friend can boa of neitfcer^ yet feb pky 
He hopes at leaft may live out his third day : 
Adorn him with one fpng, like Chnftmas brawn^ 
His farther plea to bays fhall be withdrawn. 
In courts of law under delays we groan. 
But here our poets are too foon undone 
Plays are half feen, half heard, lefs underftood, 
When the dead warrant iffues from the crowd : 
Some are fo void of wit they'll ttfofa fcone r 
Others agaia like nothing bat their own : 
Tho* outwardly they feem to carry *t fair, 
The wits are always in agitate of war. 

I 5 
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This plan's fo chafte, fo void of Pagan wit, 
It might have been by a reformer writ 
Pops, beaux and parfons ihall this night be fafe, 
We bring the other fex to make you laugh. 



PETITION. 



o, 



*H T Lycidas, why thus alone, 
With arms acro&> doth figh and moan 
Can thy Cofmelia pro\ e unkind, 
Or ought prevail to change her mind > 
She was, fhe is great nature's pride ^ 
In goodnefs to the beft ally'd 
In her bright eyes fuch beauties fhine^. 
Mercy would make her all di\ me. 
O f ye propitious powers above, 
That gently do inchae to Io\e, 
Conrey into her breaft foft fire, 
Amorous thoughts and kind defire ^ 
But, if it be decreed by fate, 
That I muft love and ihe muft hate j 
Ah f let not her difdain to give 
A tear when I no longer live,. 
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i>is MISTRESS'S Cruelty* 
I. 



O V E, how unequal are thy laws, 
That men who leaft endeavour 
Thou favour'11, and negle*fl the caufe 
Of thofe that nroil perfevere. 

II. 

What careless lovers have been bleft, 
UntouchM with grief and anguifh, 

Smce cmel Silvia charrnM ray breail, 
Unmov'd to fee me langmlh 1 

ITL 

I find my fatal error now 

In thinking e'er to move her, 

Too great the difficulty grew 
Foi any mortal lover* 

IV. 

But what advantage* can it bring 

That I at laffc perceive it ? 
*Twas raih to> undertake the thing* 

And is tea late to le&ve Iu 



F 6 
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> LOVERS. 



r A M ON", if thou wilt believe me, 
"Tis not fighing round the plain, 
Songs and ibnnets can't relieve thee, 
Faint attempts in love are vain. 

II. 

Urge but home tKefeir oocaon> 

And be mafter of the fields 
To a pow*riul kind invafion 

*Xis a madnefs not to yield, 

HI. 

Z*ove gives out a large comma fiton^ 
Still indulgent to tnc brave ; 
onefign of large oroiffion 
woman yet forgave^ 



Though- ihe fwteaw fhe'll ne'er permit 
Cries you're ru4e and much to 

Or wuh teara implores yowr pity, 
c not 



Whea 
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V. 

"When the fierce afTault is over> 

Cloris loon enougli may find 
This her cruel furious lover 

IMuch more gentle, not fo kind. 



The ROT* AL KNOTTER- 

I. 

L.H ' happy people, you muft thiive, 
Whilft thus the royal pair does tfrive 

Both to advance your glory ; 
While he (by's valour) conquers France, 
She manufacturers does advance, 

And makes thread- fringes for ye. 

II. 

Blefs'd we ' who from fuch queens are freed 3 
"Who, by vain fuperftition led^ 

Are always telling beads ; 
But here's a <juen norw^ tharwke-to < 
Who, whoa, ibe ndesin ooact ; 

Xs aiway^ luaoEtLag threads. 
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III. 

Then hafte, vidlonous T^aiTau, hafte, 
And when thy fuinmer l>ow is paii, 

Let all thy ti umpets found 

The fringe Tvhich this campaign has wiought, 
Tho't coil the nation fcai ce a groat, 

Thy conqueils will furround. 



FRUITION. 



I O IN JL but a inufe in lo\ e can tell 
The fweet tumultuous joj-s I feel, 
When on Csehas breafl I Le, 
Vv hen J tremble, faint, and die t 
IWingling kifTes with embraces, 
Darting tongues, and joining faces, 
Panting, flretcfaing, fweating, cooing, 
All in tne extafy of doing. 



On a L&rfy that fkd not Itwe APPLES. 

L A P P Y our race and blefled all mankind, 
Had but Eve's palate been like yours refin'd, 
Nor meanly ftoop'd, while in her nature's pride, 
To tafle the pooreit fruit that heav'n 
Sot nought tempts woman more than a 
Accefs deny, and ftrait on that they're bent r 

And 



O U N G Cor> don and PhilHs 
Sat in a lo\ ely grove, 
Contriving crowns of lilhes,. 

Repeating tates of love, 
And fbmething elfe but what I dare not name, 

But, as they were a playing, 

She ogled fo the fwain, 
It fav'd her plainly faying, 

Let*s kifs to eafe our pain^ 
And fomething elfe, &c* 

A thoufanct times be kife*d heiy 
l^ayiiig her on the gEeen ; 

But, as he furfrher preis'd her, 
A pretty leg was feen, 
fe, &c^ 
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And, had youi coyneis in her place been found, 
The devil had fhove in vain to give the wound. 
Tho* caft his ferpent's ffcm to be more fair, 
*Tho* drefs'd like beau, and courted with an air, 
For where man fails, the dexil muft fuie defpair , 
In vain he*d ftrove your virgin heart to fiorm, 
\Ve*d all been{av*d kad you herpait perform 'd. 
But, fince long time will not that change allow , 
Be but a lecond Eve, and fave us now/. 



On the Happy CORY DON and PHII.LIS. 
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So many beauties -viewing, 

Jrlis ardour Hill increafs'd, 
A-iid, greater joys purfumg, 

He wander'd o*er tier trealt, 
And fbmeth.ing elfe, &c. 

A laffc eflfert ihe tiding 

JHtis paffion to vv^ithfland, 
Cry'd, t>ut 'twas faintly crying, 

Pray take away your 
ibmetliing elle^ Sec. 



Ooryxion grown 
uiinxites wou'd improve, 
This is tHe time, lie told h.er, 

To lhe\v you iiow I Iove 9 
An<i fbmetlrmg elfe, &c. 



T!he nympK feera*d almofb dying, 

DiilblvM iia arn'rons h.eat, 
Siie Icifs'd, and told him, 
3My dearyoxir love is. 
Something elfe, Sec. 

But Phillis did recover 
IV^udi fbon-er than, the 
Slie, blufhing, aHc*d her love 

Shall we not Icifs again.,, 
fbmejthing 
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Thus love his revels keeping, 

Till nature at a Hand, 
From talk they fell to fleepmg, 

Holding each other's hand, 
And fomething elfe but what I dare not name. 



** 



EPIGRAMS-! 
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EPIGRAMS 



COURT CHARACTERS, 



Carmina <vt& plactant Roma Ji difplicet author 
f remit hvor 9 Jtitlta fatuore wgent* 



To MAXIMINA, Lib* 2. /. 41, 

V I D, who bid the laches laugh, 
Spoke only to the young and fair 
For thee his council were not fafe, 
Who of found teeth has fcarce a pair : 

If thou tiij? gkfs or me believe, 
Skuh in^rttt as filings do the wind : 

At Durfy*s farce affe<t to grieve * 
And let thy eyes alone be fond* 

Speafc 
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Speak not, tho't weie to giveconfent, 

For he that fees thefe rotten bones, 
Will dread their monumental icent, 

And fly thy fighs like dying groans* 

If thou art wife fee difmal plays, 

And to fad {tones lend thy ear . 
With the affiidted fpend thy days, 

And laugh not above once a year* 



To SEXTUS, LzL 2. Ef. $$. 

JL O F F ER fore, bnt thou ndpeft wilt hare : 
Take, Sextus, all thy pride and foSy r crare : * 
But now I can be no man's friend and Have. 



To N I S U S. 

O W {hall we pleafe this age ? if in a fong 
We put above fix lines, they count it long ; 
If we contract It to an epigram^ * * 3 , 
As deep the <Jwarfift poerry tiiey damn ; 
If we write plays, few fee above an a3, 
And thofe lewd maiks or noily fops diftracl: * 
Let us wnte fatne then, and, at our eafe, 
Vex th* ill natui'd fools we cannot pleafe. 



sr* 



w. 
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CLASSICUS, LiL 2. Ep. 69 



HEN thou art a&'d to fup abioad, 
Thou fwear'ft thou haft but newly din'd ; 
That eating late does overload 

The ftomach and opprefe the mind ; 

But if Appicious makes a treat, 
The ilend'reft fummons thou obey'ff, 

Np child is greedier of the teat, 

Than thou art of the bounteous feaJ! 

TTiere thou wilt drink till ev*ry ftar 

Be fwallow'd by the niing fun 
Such charms hath wine we pay not for, 
^ And nurth at others charge begun, 

< 

Who fttuns his club yet flies to ev*ry treat, 
Does not a fupper but a reckoning hate. 



To SEXTUS, Ld. 2* Ef. 38. 

HAT bufineis, or what hope brings thee to town> 
Who canft not pi nap, nor cheat, nor fwear, nor lie ? 
This place will nounih no fuch idle drone , 
Hence m remoter parts thy fortune try* 

But 
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But thou haft courage, honefty and wit, 

And one, or all thefe three, will give thee bread : 

The malice of this town thou know'il not jet* 
Wit is a good diversion but bafe trade, 

Cowards will for thy courage catt thee bully, 
Till all, like Thnrfb*s, thy acquaintance (hun ; 

Rogues call thee for thy honefty a cully 
Yet this is all thou haft to live upon . 

Fnend, three fuch virtues Audiey had undone j 
Be wife, and, e'er thwart in a goal, be gone. 
Of all that ftamng crew we faw to-day, 
None but has kill'd his man, r wnt his play, 



2"0 POSTHUMIIS, Lib. 4. Ef. 12. 

JL H A T thou doft Cafho breathe, and foreign gums ; 

Enough to put my miftrefs into fits , 
Tho* Rome thy hair, and Spain thy gloves perfumes. 
Few like, but all fufpet thofe borrowed fweets ; 

The gifts of various nature come and go, 
He that foxells always well does never fo. 



r* 
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To C & V A. 

JL F, Caeva, for more friends tbou care,' 
Which th} great meat cannot want, 

For me an humble place prepare, 
That I am ne\v make no complaint. 

Thy deareft friends were Hi angers once like me, 
L,ike them, m time, I an old friend may be, 
If thou no want o friendly virtues fee. 



To SERTORIUS, 

X F thou dofl TV ant a horfe thou buy'J} a icore, 
Or ir a pipe of wine thou'lt have a tun , 

Swords, belts, or h*its, does any cheat bring o'er, 
At his own rate thou wilt have all or none. 

WhiUfc out of wantonn fs t^ou buy 'it fo fa ft, 
Out oi meer want thou wilt fell all at lait. 



To C L O E. 

jLj E A V E off thy pajnt, pet fumes, and youthful drefs t 
And nature's facing Lonefty conte's , 
Double we iee thofe faults which artwj^u'd mend, 
Plain oWnnght uglinefs wOru'd lefs ofiend. 
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To CANIDIUS. 

X H O U flrutt'ft as if thou wert the only lord , 

When we all know of fuch there is an houfe, 
Where I might fit cou'd I the price afford, 
And Child has now three earldoms out at uie. 

High expectation does attend good feed, 
Yet none will buy a known jade for his breed , 
Boaft not too much thy mighty pedigree. 
Were they alive they'd be afham'd of thee. 

** SEPTIMIUS. 

JL H RO* fervile flattery thou doft all commend . 
Who cares to pleife where no man can offend. 

To F L A V I U S. 

JL H O U quibbleft well, haft craft and induftry, 

Flatter'ft great mea, laughs at their enemies, 
Rally'ft the abfent, art a pretty fpy. 

Yet for all this in court tbou doft not nfe ; 

Thou piay'ft thy court-game booty I'm afraid t 

Th'aft promisM tnima^ \s reii thy tort jue's made, r 
And fo thou dar'il not thrive upon thy trade. J 

To 
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To CA&BIBUS, Lib. 2, Ef. 43, 

X L, things are common amongft fhends, thou fay'ft ; 
This is thy morning and thy ev'ning fong, 
Thou in nch point and Indian-filk art drefs'd, 
Six foreign fteeds to thy calalh belong, 

Whil'ft by my clothes the ragman fcarce wouM gain , 

And an uneafy hackney jolts my fides ; 
A cloak embroidered intercepts thy rain, 

A worfted cainbkt my torn breeches hides ; 

Turbots and mullets thy large di&es hold, 

In mine a fohtary whiting lies ; 
Thy train might fke the impotent and old, 

Whilifc my poor hand a gammede fupplies 



For an old wanting friend thou'lt nothing do, 
Yet all is common among fnends we 
Nothing fo common as to ufe *cm fb. 



Yet all is common among fnends we know , t 



To GAtnuJs, Lib. 2. jg/. 89. 

JL H A T thou dofl fhorten thy long nights with wine, 

We all forgive thee for {6 Cato did ; 
That thou writ'fl poems without one good line, 
Tully's example may that weaknefs hide , 

Thou art a cuckold, fo great Czefar was 
Eat'ft till tibou {pew'ft, Antontus did the fame : 

That thou lov'A whores, Jove loves a btickfome lafs : 
But that th'art whipp'd is thy peculiar ihame. 
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To T H R A S O. 

W H I L S T thou fitt'ft drinking up thy loyalty, 
And lail'It at laws thoti doft not underilaad, 

Ador'ft the miniflers who know not thee> 
Sell'it thy long freedom foi a fhoit command. 

The pou*r thou aim'jft at if o'er thee one ha\e, 
In a rich coat th'ait but a lanting Have. 

On Coscus, Lib. 2. Ef. 77. 

\^A O S C U S, thoa fay'jft my epigrams are long $ 

I % d take thy judginent-on a pot of ale . 
So thou may 'Hi fay the elephant's too Ihtang, 

A d\varf too frort, the pyramid too tall 

Things ire not long where ue can nothing fpare ; 
But, Cofcus ev'n thy diflicks tedious <ire. 



To BITHIKICUS, Lib. 2. Ep 12* 

JL H AT thy \vife cougbs all night and fpits all day, 

Aheady thou believ'ftthy foitnne made, 
Her whole eft ite thou thmk*$ thy fudden piey 
She vtill not die, but wheedles Lkeajade. 

VOL, I* G Ti 
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w< 



To MAXIMUS, Lib. 2. Ef. 53* 



O U L D S T thou be free ? I fear thou art in jeft t 
But, if thoa wou'dft, this is the only way, 
Be no man's tavern nor domeftick gueft 

Drink wholfome .wine which thy own fervants diaw : 

Of knavi(h Curio {corn the ill-got plate, 
The mim*rous fervants, and the cnngmg throng 

With a few fnends on fewer difhes eat, 

And let thy clothes, like mine, be plain and ftrong 

Such fnendlhips make as thou may'ft keep with eafe, 
Great men expect what good inen hate to pay 

B never thou th^feif in pain to pleafe, 

But leave to fools and knaves tV uncertain prey. 

Let' thy expence with thy eftate keep pace , 
Meddk with t no man's bufinefs, fcarce thy own 

Contented pag* fbr a plebeian face, 

And leave vain fops the beauties of the town. 

If to this pitch of virtue thou caiift bring 
Thy mind, th'rt tieer than the Periian king 



Ta 
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To JULIUS. 

X H O U fwear'ft thou'lt drink no niore kind heav'n 

fend 
Me fuch a cook or coachman, but no fnend. 



To F L A V I A, 

W HEN to thy huffaand thou didft firft iefrc 

The lawful pleafures of thy chainung bed - 
Men did h's pipe and pot and \\hores accufe * 
On his mere lewdne& the whole f?ult we laid. 

Into thy houfe thou took'jft a deep d^\ :ne. 

And all th} neighbours fiock'd to hear him pi each 

The cheated world did in thvpraiiebjo'n, 
The vufer iort > et knew thy canton reach. 

From Sundays ciowds thou didft thy gallants cboofe 
And, wnen they fail'd thee, th> good do&or ufe* 



To S E R G I U S, 

L HOU'LT fight if an} man call Thebe whore 
That fhe is thine what can proclum it moie ? 
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Tie MAIDENHEAD. 

V>( LO R I S, the prettieft gnl about the town, 
Alk'd fifty guineas for her maidenhead , 

I laugh*d, but Cafcus paid the money down, 
And the young wench did to his chambei lead. 

This thnft my eager Catfo did upbraid, 

And wilh'd that he had grown 'twixt Cafcus thighs ; 
Get me but half what his go*- him, I faid, 

And to content tbee 111 ne'er Hick at price. 



To CLU I N T U S 

J* SOU art an atheifl, Quintus, and a wit, 
Tkiiik'ft all was of felf-movmg atoms made, 
Religion only for the vulgar fit, 

Pneib rogues, and preaching their deceitful tiade 

Wilt dunk, whoie, fight, blafpheme, damn, curfe and 
fwear 

Why wilt *houfweai by G , it there be none ? 

And, if there be, thou ihou'dft his vengeance fear 

Methinks this huffing might be left alone , 

T 
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? Tis thou ait free, mankind befides a flave, 
And yet a whore may lead thee by the nofe, 

A drunken bottle and a flatt'ring knave, 

A mighty prince, flave to thy dear Ion's foes. 

Thy luft, thv rage, ambition and thy pnde , 
He that ferves G need nothing feive befide. 



On ARRIA and FOETUS 

VV HEN Arna to her Foetus gave the fleet, 
Which from her bleeding fide did newly pan , 
From my own wound, fhe laid, no pain I feel 
And yet thy wound will ftab me to the heart* 



To MIL O. 



O 



N E month a lawyer, thou the next will be 
A grave phyfician, and the third a piieft ; 
Choofe quickly one profeffion of the three, 
Marry'd to her, thou yet may'ft court the reft. 

WhHlt thou ftand'lt doubting Bradbury has got 

Five thoufand pounds, and Conqueit as much more 5 

W is made B from a drunken fbt 

Leap in and ftand not fhiv*nng on the fhore. 

On any one amifs thou canft not fall^ 
Thou'It end in nothing if thou grafp'il at all. 

G 3 ^ 
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To S A B I N U S. 

U R L Y and four thou difhl'ii all mankind ; 
But moft thou hat'll the company thou'rt in ; 
Seeft all their faults, but to thy own art blind ; 
Yet fall thou cry'ft, when mall we meet again ? 

Thou canft not fit at home, what fhould'ft thou read 
Per all are fools, thou know'ft, that ever writ. 

What fbould'ft thou do abroad ? this age does breed 
A fort of vermin, have not half their wit. 

Thou hat'il the world, hate fleih and de\il fo, 
And, for a blelTed end, to Burnet's go ; 
But, for thy mis'ry, thou'rt; on atheift too. 



On P H R I N E. 

JL H R I N E, as odious as youth well can be. 
The daughter of a courtier in high place, 

Met with a buggering mafs that cou'd not lee ; 
His blmdnefs ihe, and that excus'd her face. 

Were fee not ugly {he wou'd him defpife , 
Nor wou'd he marry her if he had e> es. 

To their defects they*re for the match in debt, 
And, but for faults on both fides, ne'er had met* 
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To B A S S A. 

J. H AT I ne'er faw thee in a coach with man, 

Nor thy chafte name in wanton fatire met ; 
That from thy -lex thy liking neter ran, 
So as to fufiei a male-fen? ant yet. 

I thought thee the Lucretia of our time 
But, B-uTa, thou theulnle a Tribas wert, 

And clafhmg , v, ith a prodigious crime, 

Didft a6t of man th'mimitable part. 

What Oedipus this ridd 1 e can untie ? 
"Without a male theie was adultery, 

sr<? s c i L L A, 

& T O R M not, brave friend, that thou haft never yet 
Mijftrefs nor wife that others did not , 

But, like a Chufhan, paidon and forget, 

For thy own pox wilt thy revenge contrive* 

0* S E X T IT S. 

W H E N I had purchas'd a frefh whore or coat, 

For which I knew not how to pav, 

Sextus, that wretched covetous old lot, 

My ancient friend, as he will fayj 

04 Left 
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Left I fliouM borrow of him took gieat caie. 

And mutter'd to himfelf aloxid, 
So as he knew I cou'd not choofe but hear, 

How much he to Secundas ow'd , 

And twice as much he paid for intereft, 
!Nor had one farthing in his truily cheft 
If I had a&M I knew he wou*d not lend ; 
T Tis new, befote-hand, to deny a friend* 



ANTON V 



ANTONY 



CLEOPATRA: 



TRAGEDY. 



As it was Adted at the Duke's THEATRE* 



PROLOGUE. 

. S a fa tjk gallant dant*nv to his glafs, 
Does here and the) 6 in nimble jleurets pafs ; 
Likes evetyjlep) and wijbes for a haH 
Where he at once mayjhew h^s parts to all 
So poets (with the like conceit) undone^ 
Ihznk that dull vcrfe which pleased *em when alone? 
Muft have the like efftfi ox tie <iJ<o!e ' 
Out poet allfuJj hopes ofpt aje < 
L'$e a ttue low ofthefport he gamts^ 
And to cojne ojr afa<vcr only aiws* 
Did he aftft to be tjiet.m j <l a iuz/, 
L'Le you? hi' V take an eafiet way to it 
Wntefongi and pt ologues^ Jbeiv *em up and down^ 
And tear applauje from eifiyfool in , 
Make love to *viza* ds ma wit-l 
Dull in hisfenfti yet ai*y in his voice , 
Catch at each line that grates^ a id keep 
With his damned noife^ from being 
*Tzs well mofi <wtts have fometfang of the ma^ 
Ot where Jhould poets for the Jt age fo/W? 
Cripples may judge of vaulting^ he -well lno^us ; 
Cowards of courage 3 and of verft and projc 
'They that know neither ; yet iftoof&vtre ~\ 

Damning thofe gifts of whith they have nojbetre^ \ 

Tbeir en-uy more than judgment will appear* J 

Hs none exempts, no not his snemics , 
For thofe he hopes his friends wi*l counterpoije 
And) fpite of faction on loth Jf ties ^ he knows 
r is an hontft party m this hottfi* 

G 6 Dramatis 



Dramatis Perfonse* 



M E 



Csefar, 

Agnppa, 
JVfeecsenas, 
Lucihus, 
Thjreus, 



Antony, 

Camdms, 7sts Genet 
Photmus, 
Memnon, 
Chilax, 



Cleopatra,, 

Oaavia^ 

Iras, 



W O M 



Mr SMITH. 
Mr. 
Mi. 1 
Mr. : 
Mr, CROSBY. 

Mr. BE.TTERTOET. 

Mr. ! 

Mr. 

MI. : 

Mr GILLOW. 

1ST 

Mrs. M^RY LEE. 
Mrs. BETTERTON^, 
Mrs GIEBS. 
Mrs. HUGHES. 



Gfuards, MciTengers, "Villairts, Soldiers and Attendants, 
JMen and Women. 



ANTONY 



ANTONY 




AND 

CLEOPATRA. 



A C T I. 

SCENE I. Gefar's feafs. 



C^SSAR, AGH.IPPA, 



U R arms an eafy ?'dr.ory have found 
Ovei a foe in lo*e md pleaiuie diown*d. 

j$grip. I'm pleat'u ^e ha\e Antonius fubdii'd ^ 
Yet rage to think a Ri i TI v^'& purfu'd 
Our fouls did onv e oui cou\|. cr'd bod es loath,. 
And feldom did one world contain *em both. 
Yet now by hopes we'ie fiatter'd to lue on* 
And with the common herd ot mankind i un y 
Crouching to fete, which we by death might ftma. 

C^C His army's yet entire, and on the Acre; 
No troops fo far^tbe Ronvin eagle bore 
Armenian kings they have m triumph led, 
And Parthian blood m ten fet battles jfhed . 
Their geaeial to the 1 ill they ^ 11 defend. 

Meean. None can defend thofe who themfehres 

betray . 

He with his qntren again will run away, 
And leave *em fighting as he did at ei. 



I 
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d^itp. Remember, S r, the yy the would exprefsM, 
When threatening Wc.rs and mfehiers youredreisM 
V> ith a Irte peace which an alliance ty'd, 
Ard %our fan iiftet mace Ananias' bride 
The like again }ou to ihe woild may give, 
It >ou consent With hair of it can Irve 

C&f Agiinft all ilrokes or rate \\ ho can prepare * 
Thit mitch is h-tlf the occafion ot this war. 
To him I did my dear Ochi\ la give, 
That, Rome in peace, fte might in empire lue ; 
That to cne emperor by blood alty'd, 
And to the other by her marriage ty*d, 
She might all growing jenlou'y remove, 
And be herieii: the bond c k f I<u1ng love 
But fee th'unbleft event , Antoruus flights 
That tye which ev'n enemies unites , 
And mo r e than drunk \\ith Cleopatra's charms, 
He fcorns both Roman lot e and Roman arms 

Agnp Loie of our country and its intereit, 
Is the true pafilon of a Roman bieaft 
All other are uiuipers 

C&j. Tis moft true > 
Yet this vile flame he never will fubdoe. 
Which, fpite of time and of enjoymeutj lives^ 
And of its bane miraculoufly thrives. 
He thinks his life tfepends upon her eye, 
As that of plants does on the fun rely 
The ignoiant are learned, if fhe think lb, 
And cowards even Hercules out-do. 
At her requeft he provinces beflows, 
And no irun's worth but by her ftamp he knows. 
Whilfl my Octavia leads a ftep-dame's hfe 
And tends the children of his former wife> 
Ungrac'd, without authonty or fway 

Mecten. The wiongs of that fair pnncefs> Sir > are great 
And lage in all but in herfelf create. 
What hers forgives our virtue fhouM chaftife ; 
Mortals revenge the blafphem'd deities, 
And ftrait the impious wretch in pieces tear, 
Whom heav'n. in clemency wou'<$ long forbear. 

From 
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From equal pow'r ho^ can you be fecure ? 
And lefs Antomus never will endu r e. 

Agnp Antonms worfte'i will no league rcfufe, 
And g*ve in peace what battle could not lofe, 
He ma} Oavja receive again, 
Ana in his bed and empire make her reign, 

Mec&n, Men. leagues and peace in their diltreis 

embrace, 

But keep *em only till affairs change face. 
Ambition's never fafe till pow'r be pill, 
As men till impotent are feldom chat^-e 
Follow the blo*v, and doubt rot the fuccefs , 
But fortune for her utmoft favours prefs. 
On petty kings your rnfi ng conquers make, 
Antomus brings you here <m equal flake ; 
The world to be divided at ore blew, 
And fate already has declar'd fur you, 

A%rtp. Men that have once an equal pow'r enjoy*3, 
May fee the ballance changed, but not deliroy 'cL 
He that is leflen'd to a flave's degree, 
Still confcious of the firft equality, 
Muft hate the other and hirnfelr much more. 
Who ever faw a captive emperor > 
With honour treat and yield perhaps he may, 
But he can never like a'ilave obey. 

Caf. Peace we will offer that he may refufe, 
And the whole world his bloody mind accule. 
Thyreus knows the queen him I will fend, 
Charge him that ftrait he in my tent attend. 

\5Lxeuxt onmes* 

SCENE II. fbe Palace. 

Enter MEMNON and CHI I, AX, two Egyptian, lords* 
Memn. Was ever queen like Cleopatra curs'd ? 
Of Eygpt's monfters fure he loves the woi ft* 
Where id that falfhuod does the fex purfue^ 
Or are they onl} to then rum true ? 
J iaid Antomus nught have laid the fcene 
Of war and rapme faitHer from, the queen^ 

That 
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7 hat our weak ftate fhou'd to the viclor bow, 
And humbly the degrees of fate al'ow. 
She tel^s it him, and I muft be diiplacM, 

Ch>l *Tis hird men for then lo\e fhouM be difgrac'cL 

Mimn No man may novt his bleeding country mourn, 
Romans our ioids, and we their liases \\erebin 

Chi 1 he times our honeft counfels cannot bear, 
And me*3 then thoughts muft in diiguifes wear, 

Mt?*t Let women and then pualites feekto pleafe j 
PU\ hc*ans fhou'd not flattei the dileafe. 
Hei dan g'rc us ftate *nstreafon to conceal, 
Which nothing but Animus* death can heaL 

ChiL *Tis a rough medicine (he'll never uie, 
And fatal ^ere th' ad vice ibould (he refufe 
We know his intereft does her council fway. 

Memn. We this advice mult privately convey, 
Make her believe Odtavius loves her too 
On that fl?e will an eaiv fith beftow, 
And in that hope \\ hat is*t fhe may not do ? 

CLtl Tttere all in \ain, and \\e our lives fhould 

loie, 

Tamely and vilely laughed at by our foes - 
Be thieves and logues to execution led, 
Let us die warm <ind at an army's head^ 
The*Romans will net ever be thus tfrong; 
Tboufands taUfefiMt we for changes long. 

Mtmn* Let's fileigtt wait the opportunity, 
And by mam force ezpel their tyiaany. 

Chit* I love my queea, and to rebel am laath. 

Memn* I would but free her from Antoa us' pow'r 
\nd, thit once done, lay down my arms next hour. 

ClnL Let us fome plot againft his life devife 
He*s not our prince , for public good he dies, 
\ad tor our country fall* a faciifice 
But feehecomeb, and, foi our late difgiace r 
His confcioua virtus raging m his face* 
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Enter ANTONIUS, CANIDIUS* PHOTINTJS. 

Ant How flippery is the top of human Hate, 
And on exalted heads what tempeils beat ? 
Whom Jove will rum he makes deaf and blind, 
So that they hug th* ill fate he has defign'd , 
I elfe could never have bold Roman fwoids 
Crowded and throng'd within thefe floiting boards. 
Ships whom the winds more than their p lots fwa} j 
Where eager courage for a wave muit fla^ , 
The valiant cannot board noi coward fi} , 
But at the lull ot the inconftant Iky. 
At land, my Romans 

Can Sir, they bravely fought , 
Tho* rude in {hips and fea affairs untaughr* 
Six houi s they did in doubtful fight maintain, *J 

Deferted by your bafe Egyptian tram, > 

And by yourielf, if I may be fo plain. j 

Ant. Thy juil reproach has rousM my lyoia-lieart^ 
Nor am I angry at the fnendly fmart. 
I fled, Canidius, bafely run away, "1 

And fought for empire belo*r thofe foi pay. > 

Of my new frame too much thou canft not fay. J 

Can They who b^ fhips would fuch a caufe decide^ 
Did not for conqueit but for flight provide. 
Pardon me, 11, my bluntnefs muft go on ; 
By barb'rous ieais and counfels you'ie undone. 

Phot We in neutrality iecure might wait, 
And calmly expert an emp'ror from the tate 
But in jour quanel half our fleet we loft, 
Led by that Roman courage which ^ouboaft. 

Memn Our ihips with a promifcuous crowd were 

fiii'd, 

Neither in battle nor in foiling fluHM 
Reapers and ploughmen half near tue;g'd an oar, 
N"or fa w the forming ie^ but from the fhore. 
!Vfu ft we be nun'd and defpisM at lad s 

<Gamd* Did we b} land a \idl:ory forego, 
a 'vata queen might a rich galley ihow * 
legions- - 

Ani* 
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Ant. Canidius, no rao 1 e. 
I know they flood impa lent on the ihore 
Nmteen fuch legions a* might fate controul, 
And fortuned wheel at their own plea fu re roll* 

Can A lo s at ^ea let tr dmg rations mourn, 
VHjkcn-ms ivomirii to hr J-conque.t bom 
Ttophies at Tea as rruJi is s; fl i'i a^^p^e, 
Q* wh ch an illand is the h gheil pnze. 
1 he tre nbmg world did to the ri<ftor > ield, 
CrownM with the laurels ot Pharfahi's field* 

CbiL Since we have 1 jil 'tis well the gam was fmall, 
One luck} blow at land recovers all. 

Pfot. Th'cnemy is already at our walls, 
A 'J our diitiefs tor fuuden counfel calls. 
Our qaeen amazed at the iiei/e appears. 

Ant* But -vet her love is ftronger than her fears 
Her country fhe has m*de the feat of war, 
*Tis jail her fafet) be our eanieft care 
I will her gurd within thcfe vuls r^m^n, 
And 'gamit the mct\ god* her cau e m t uatam. 
\VtiiIft }ou, Ca*a diiis, to ^our legions haiie, 
Siight our defeat, then loyal hearth make tail 
To oar juft caaie our eae mies defpue f 
And for my abfence fome excufe devife, 

Can, Sir, I aaablant, unknowing to deceive, 
1*11 fay \Ci\i cannot Cleopatra leave . 
That >QU in her defence alone can fight, 
And, bleil in io\e, the Roman empire flight. 

Jxt. Whdt (hall I do ? Shall 1 my queen forfake, 
And not her danger I create partale ? 
Caefar this night may AJe .andna ilorm, 
Aacwl all that rage or luit mftrucr. perfonn. 
Her beauty may the cunqueior difarm, 
And his. fucceCs and lo^e that beauty charm - 
Her fubjec'ts,. weary oi the wars, may nfe, 
And male her blood the common facnfice. 

Mem* They fay their queen, in policy of flate^ 
M Day her country's peace at any rate, 
t+ Thej fay ! who iays ? Memnon you fain wou'd 
vent 

I* 



j 
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In other* names your private difcontent. 
I fee a fudden fiercenefs in your brow 
Yy'hichjou wou'd put m a5t if yoj. knew how. 

JVjfr,A/r Sir, I am known to lo\e my country well. 

An* So the> ia} all that purpoie to rebel 

Chi Some with your head would youpg Q&avius 

greet, 

And on thofe bloodv terms a peace coirplete 
Under fuch politicians Pompey fell , 
\\ ith 'umuha bsck'u whut ma> they not compel ? 

Ant* How inall they toes who cannot tumults 

qjeil 

The giddy multitude ue rnuft not fear, 
But what we once refblve on make *em bear. 

Hemn. *Tis ill to diicontent whom we muft uie, 
And men fight bell when they their party chooie. 

Ant* *Tis choien tor 'em by their fo\ereign , 
And 'as fedition in them to complain 
Maxims too popular >ou fliH nmintain. 

Minn* Sir, my plain fpeecb dues no design contain ; 
*Tis the meer jjGTue ot m^ heart aJ brnn 
It it offend 

An* It does, be_go t ie , 

Nor will I learn of you what's to be done. (Extt* 

When things go ill each fool prefumes t*advHe, 
And, if more happy, thinks himfelf more wife. 
All wretchedl} deplore the prefent (late, 
And th*it advice feems beft which comes too late. 

jPA?/. You lofe yourfelf in rage and have forgot : 
Ammus > DeotoruG aiid the royt 
Ot vulgar kings have meanly turn'd about. 

Camd* Pelulium by Sefeucus is betray'd. 
Some fay the queen did his rerok perfuade. 

Ant. Monfter ? fuch horrid blafpheniy toibear; 
Both were his own, h s falliood and the fear 

Can* Sir, I but fpeak the language of the world. 

A&t* Henoeforth be ever dumb that world and thoit 
It cannot, muft not, nor it (han't be fb. 

Catu Nay, if u ihan't, I ha\e no more to fay. 

Ant. Afide all paffion and all heat I'll lay, 

And 
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And cooly argue what can be her end 
There to betray whom fbe does here delend. 

Entei CLEOPATRA, CHARMION, IRAS, *M SE- 

LEUCUS'S yautig /<w, Egyptians 
But fee, the queen heart ' but this once ftand faft< 

(Ajule 

And I'llfoigrte thee all thy weakuefs pafh 
How can join goodnefb to a wietch extend, 
Who all he lov'd io pooily did di lend ? 

Chop 'Twas not youi life, but me you couM not 

lofe, 
Love turn'd youi back not fear upnn >our foes, 

Ant The tim'roiii. deer, their female ilanding by > 
Each othei v ill to wounds and dcith dcry. 
Love grves jQiort courage to the meaneii foul, 
The creeping things he aims and winged foul* 
Yet, overchaig'd with lo\e, I lofl the day, 
And in my imilicfs' piefence ian iway 
Covcr'd with frame, I fear to meet thofe eyes, 

Cleop. To them you never weie more deal than now: 
A manly look ovei your forrows thiow. 
The captain of my galhes I have ti y M, 
And for his cowardice the villain cly'd. 
With him (}ie all rememb'innce of what's paft, 
I my Casfanon have towards India fcnt 
This day Antillus to Armenia went. 
What mei chant in one ihip would venture all ? 
They miv fuivive and fo revenge oui iall. 
Ant. Tis well they're gone, then youth was ufelefs 

here, 

And wefoi them moi c than oiu felvcs fhould feat, 
Chop* See heie the ialic Selucus' oly ion, 

( He jfrcs S 

On whom I beg quick jiUlice may be done. 
His lather's treafon might o-n me reflect 
ShouM I the fon from yaur revenge protect : 
My love and hortoui let his death fecure, 
T, he ihoruil doubt th<y ncuhor cam cudure. 
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Ant None dares be impious to that degree, 
To lay on you the vilhan's treachery. 
Now my icvenge I cannot execute, 
Left I fhou'd feem your virtue to difjpute. 

Chop* You doubt me not, I know, but others may, 
Let his death take then jealoufy away 

Can. She fafely may the- ciuel offer riake, (Apart.. 
Which fhe well knows Antomus will not take* 

Ant He mufl not die, nor is it true revenge 
When the offendeis fuffer by exchange. 
The youth, it feems, is not Seleucus* caie, 
Or oui rcfentment thus he would not daie 

Cieop Let him at leaft foi an example die, 
Pnm.es invite who paidon tieacheiy 

Ant Tueie ciuelty to kill the innocent 
For ciimes they neither knew nor couM prevent . 
I beg his life, my queen 

Chop You may command, 
Oi life, or death, at Cleopatra's hand 
We who but now might half the world command, 
Aie overthiown at lea, befkg'd at land 
Eich hour the news ol fome fiefh tieafon brings 
Fiom faithlels ftates, or fiom revolted kings 

Ant. Let thole crownM flaves from out <ur party go ; 
A treach'ious fuend will be a tim'rous toe 

Cleop The plains about aie cover'd with our foes, 
Hiding the earth as when oui Nile o'ei flows. 
Yet fat I in Antonuib* coinage reil, 
As if that heart he gave me fiird my bieaft, 

Ant. When Brutus this Oftavius overthrew, 
In a pitch'd field I Caffiua did fubdue, 
And tum*d the fortune of that fatal day, 
Which thus ungrateful Rome and he repay , 
But here tcmaming 1 thofe legion lofe, 
Which all commands but from my mouth tefuie. 

Chop. They evei us'd Canidms to obe^ , 
May he not go and my Antomus flay > 
For you my people's love and moic I loll j 
Muft I not keep what has fo dearly coft ? 
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Ant Ah, madam f y ou Ihou'd take the weakeft part, 
And help a lover to detend hi3 heart. 
Tho'iwoomng men with eale relign then bieath, 
Then caretul irnends itill pull 'em back itom death. 
You fhouM my lethaigv ot honour chide, 
Anddnveme, though unwilling, iiom youi fide. 
Die at your reet the rrtaneft lover might, 
But in youi quanel the whole world ihall iight. 
Cbop Ir I am c iptive to the Rom ms made, 
Surpn/M in this weak place, 01 elfebetiay'd, 
Think not I'll live to be redeem'd again, 
And like a Have of my proud loids complain 
At; the fii it clawn of my iil iate I'll die. 

A/it Oh 1 name not death, we'll meet in tnurnph heie 
I'll raife the iicge ei e you h ive time to feat , 

Of of. But thtn youi lo^e, in abience, will it laft ? 
Men think of joyb to come <iud ilight the paih 

Ant My hcait imll like thoie trees the eaft does 

fhovv, 

Where blcfToms and upe f uit hang on on bou;h , 
With n\v deiires, loft hoptb ar onct depicibM , 
And all thole npei jo}8, lo\e give^ the bleis'd. 
Courage and love iliall iway each in their turn, 
I'll fight to conquer, conquer to return, 
Seeming ambitious to the public view, 
I'll make my private end and dearer yo. 
This ftorm once paii, m peace and love we'll reiga 
Like the immortal gods, the giants ilatn. 

Chop Moments to db^ent lovers tedious ^io\v , "> 
*Tis nor how time but how the mind doet. go > 

And once Antomous wou'd have thought lo t<X). j 

A&t Deaier thin ever, think not that i part 
"Without the xitmofr toiment ot my heait. 
"Whilft^you j^eriuadc* v our danger chides my ihty, 
Make me not call me and yotulell away, 
How well I lov'd yu\\ dul At Aitium fee, 
Wheu to be near yon I lett victory. 
And chole to be companion of 1 your flight, 
Rather than conquer in a djftant fight 

Prefs 
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Prefs not thatheait you know fo well too far, 
Our foitime will noiecond h ultj bear 

Clcop. The trueit miters cboote to lit about, 
And tell then wealth , but date not tiuft it out. 
I know, as well as you, 'tis fit you go, 
Yet what is beft I cannot let you do, 

Ant. For mv attendants I fome tew will take ; 
All othei Romans of your guard I make 

deep. If you mult go, it quickly fhall appeal, 
Mj r love fought this delay and not my lear. 
When }ou attack we'll ially from the town, 
And blood, mileadof Nile, oui pi im fli ill diown. 
We'll in the midil ot deiai*s army meet, 
And like Beliona 1 my Mars will gteet 

Ant. WouM goddelfeb themfeh es to me endear, 
In Cleopatra's Ihape they mutt apnear 

Clcop My heait can danger tho ? not absence bear, 
To love 'tis wax, but adamant to fcau 

Ant. Mine has fuch coinage irom your finimefs took, 
That J can aimoit beai a parting look. 

Chop. Fake t, and each an to their charge m-ike ha{^e, 

Ant. Our hardeft -victory I hope is pail \E&u*t omnes. 



ACT II. 
SCENE I. 27>e Town. 

Evter AMTONIUS, CANIDIUS. 
Ant. JO* M P I R H and glory both faiewell ! come 



And ihed thy venom on Antomus* name 
Wither the Liuicls on bis brows, and teach 
The world to foin lib moil mglouous wretch* 
Foi faken in the choiceit houi ot time, 



My 
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My hopes and refolunons in their prime. 
Honour my queen and I dictator made, 
And all his rough commands cou'd have obey*d. 
Lo\e ? for a while, wepnrpofeto dethione, 
Ab mannerb in ftoinis their iails take down 
Can Romans thus their general Forfake * 

Can. They uig'd want of piovifton and of pay 

Ant Both which lud been ledrels'd without 'delay : 
Th* obhgmg queen - 

Can Whom you may thank for this - 
Their genera! difcontent at her was loud 
3ut folSieis are a rude uncivil croud. 
^layers and mwiflrels, lingers and buffoons 
^.re the great inftruments and props of thrones. 
[ my old legions to your tad have bi ought, 
7 irm to your fide, not tainted in a thought' 
They fay Fhotinus in the camp w*ib ieen, 
And that he was emplo) 'd there by the queen. 

Ant At a revolt io frrange I im furprmM ' 

Can* Fiay heav'n it weie not in the town devis*d r 
four upright nature itoops not to deicry > 

Phcf low and fubtle ways of treach'ery. 
TKo* you may fail, {he can't j %ieauty will find 
?&8mwi'#&& young monarchs ^er kind 

jtfj*/. Your hoaeif tne^ining doe$ your hfe protect 
Vefurne no rno$& fefir^irtu^^to fufpet 

Can May I not fay Fhocmua is a knave ? 

Tax. not the man unlefs good proot you hare 



JEnict PIIOTINUS puijued $y Jix villains* 

Pf>of. Thofe two you muft deftroy, and me difarm. 
th, Sir 1 from muideieis deiend your life 

my blood they have begun theftnfe* 
#fy Jrav>. f*vo of tl>e villains fetU^ tkwtktn run. 
a gu|trd w virtue flill provide t 
wit> tireafbfi feldom dotb ir^fiide* 
heyVe fled a&cf yoa unhurt ........ 

Ant, I am 
Lit fay, Phomius, whence thcfe villains came. 
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Phot. Juft as I left the throng 
They ftt upon me, crying this as he 
That with O&avius lets us not agree, 
Antomus' friend and his own country's foe j 
And ilraight that word was followed wttk this blow. 
Some of tne popular &faon ftt 'em on, 
Who think to govern all if I was gone. 

Ant* 'Tis molt unlucky thefe were kill'd outright, 
Of their whole plot we elfe might gain fome light. 

[PHOI. Jlabs one lying on tie ground^ he mutters otft 

aft Villain Photinus is a villain 

Phot. See their ipite^ [Canid. interpofe*. 

Fv'n at then death which I will thus requite 

Whywou'd you a*e from my juft rage fo impudent a 
(lave? 

ift Villain Photinus fefs us on 

Phot. Uuhe^ni of villainy^ 
Myfelf tokil^ they <i$ confpire, ^att me{ 
But great Antoni\$s i& himifelr too juft, * 
Me on a murderers m^hce to diftruft. 

Camd Slight not too much the words of dying nien^ 
They vt ho hate ti uth before will {peak it then* 

Phot My conftant zaal and finnnefs to your fide, 7 
So oft in council and in ahon try'd, > 

This accufation cannot but dende. J 

What is't a murd'rer, miffing of his blow, 
In his kit rage would not both fay and do * 

Can. Who dares dje^ 
And the jutt gods pfoyo^e with fuch 

F4?/, fa *hat &.1& buftJy kill, 
No cjane a miud'^r'oo^d 4cep^r blpt- 

Ctetf. Yet to diub cr/me ittgwwttKte may add. 

P/H?J? You ipeak i of my guilt you wouMbe glad. 

Ant. My fncnds, let this untimely difcoid fall. 

Phot. Although jnuch wiongM, at your command it 

haii 

n, I wifh, Sh, to my foldiers you wou*dfpeak, 
*in know how well their loves you take. 
, L ' II f J?/, 
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Ant. 1 go their faith fhall fo rewaided be 

The reft fhall fbon repent the.rtieachery. 

(E\/t. Ant Can 

Phot Had they fought well theirdangei had been fmall,, 
Cou*d they not fear at firft or not at all ? 
Curfe on all middle- ways Courage enough, 
When once engag'd, can only bring us off. 
But the ne^t blow by fate (hall be my own, 
And I'll ftrike home for Iras and a tin one 
My perfon is ungrateful, I well kimw, 
It was contnv'd for ufe and not for ihow. 
Befides, Pm old, that too, when I am great, 
She may have the ambition to forget. 
This gentle maid all other vr ays I've ti y'd, 
Hopeiefs of love I'll now attempt her pnde. 

Enter IRAS. 

But fee, (he comes * and chai ming as new light 
Appear *d to the firft man's amazed light T 

\A noife of DJ urns* 

You hear how drums and trumpets fill the air. 
And for a fcene of blood our minds prepaie. 

Iras, *Tis love, Tile love, whence this diforder fpnngs. 

Phot. The tender parent of the fnghtfulx'il things 
Yet blame not love when to its objcft hxM , 
It only harms when with ambition mix'd. 
When raging winds nie tempefts on the mam, 
The gentle brooks cieep mildly thiough the plain* 
Tis only to the great thole ilorms are known, 
Photmus* paffiuii teais y ou florn alone 

Iras. \Vhat is th's love, we never can exclude ? 
3ut wharte*i we tilk ot 'twill mftivlc 

Phot* Of ftorm<* the ieaman tells, ot ploughs the hind j 
Covers in fuch Liicouiies eaie then mind. 
I is the glad buhnefs of young hea>ts, the pmn 
The old tot the' r prefumpttcm mull fuftam. 

1^ as. Is't a difeafebeiutv's mtertion fpreads ? 
*ra5 does ir fti/e you in youi hearts 01 heads ? 

Phot. Sweet innocence ' it enieta at the eyes, 
ind to the heart like fubtle lightning flies. 

When 
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Whenloveia meet it is all extafy, 

And when they pai t again they more than die* 

Iras* How chance that I have 'fcap'd this mighty ill ? 
I gaze and ftare at every thins my fill. 
The wife, thehandfome, and the brave I love, 
Yet feel no pain at all when they remove. 

Phot Paffions he yet within your tendei breaft, 
Harmlefsand -weak as eagles in the neft 
But love hereafter on your heait will piey. 

Iras. If ever any one efcap'd I may. 

Phot, 'Twere moft unfit you fhoird, nature does foil 
Provide fome Ibv'reigaa thing for evry ill, 
For beauty's wounds their kmdnefs is the cute 
Scorpions who cou'd without their oil enduie ? 

It as. If I have hurt you 'twas agamft my wiM, 

Phot. Your charms not like a foe, but weapon,, kill. 

lias Their faitherill effects I will prevent, 
And of what's paft, though innocent, repent: 
1*11 go where you fhall never fee me more. 

Phot Thatmufl not be, horn you \\hom I ndoie, 
Abfence is raging pain, piefence a ]O}, 
Which will it leilt voluptuoullj' deftioy. 

lias* Wou'd you not have me go nor ftay ! \\liat 

then ? 
This love I lee make*? arrant fools of men 

Plot Stay, gentle Iidb , leai n to Icn e of me, 
How e*ify weie it cou'd I chaim like thee. 

lias. Does no man elie adoie me as you do ? 

Pbot* None ever d:d , I*il place you on a. throne, 
A fcepter may for personal wants attone. 
Beauty and youth youi fex's glones aie. 
In men they foon decay t or not appeal 

lias* I did not know you were a pi 1 nee difguis'd . 
At j^our new majefry I'm much fuipiw'd. 

Phot I am no king. 

It as. How theri fhall I be queen ? 
Oh r I cou'd ftrut wth Clcopirna's mien. 

Phot. The Roman cmpue can a crown beftow, 

Iras. Such gittb may be Automub* overthrow. 

Phot. So let *em be. 

H 2 ft as. 
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Iras* But what he gives you, Rome 
Will take away, if Caefar overcome. 

Phot. My hopes, fweet innocence, in Csefar he, 
And ere I reign An torn us muft die. 

Iras. You have but the reverlion of a crown, 
And ere he dies how old you wall be giown. 

Phot. Your youth a while may for fuch glories wait, 
But you may truft my love to urge his fate, 

Iras. Muft I then marry you, 
Or be no queen ? 

Plot. I'm not fo withered, nor are you fb green : 
1-Tay, Charmioii will accept what you refufe, 
And when fhe reigns your peevifhnef s accufe- 
It woiks 

Iras. No, no I myfelf I'll have you firft 

To fee her queen I fhall with envy bu* ft. 

Phot. Will fhe then promiic to love me alone, 
When I have placed my Ii as on a thi one ? 

Iras I will do any thing to be a queen , 
I could love one whom I had never leen, 

[Efrter mtflengers* 
Madam, the queen much wonders j,at your ftay. 



Phot* She's gone, fhe*s gone, and I metbinks have 

more 

A thoufand times to utter than before, 
So mexhaufhble's a lover's ftore 
To hei ambition I her love rnuftowe , 
But fare her youth, my .igewcmM hive itfo. 
How falfe a joy in that fair fe* he takes, 

once the hope of equal love foi fakes. 



SCENE IL CESAR'S 



Enter CJESAR, MEC-^NAS, with Attendants* 






Mccsenas, fee (Ind diciphnethe} keep 
Thro' the whole camp, that neither wmc nor fleep 

Betray 
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Betray us to furp 1 1 tho* peice feem near, 
Wile pilots at the poit a tempeil teai. 

Meiam. Gieat bn, your loldiers find they have to do 
Not with a iu<?c and unarm M barb'rotis ciew, 
But Romans like rliemfelves, m conqu eft bred, 
And, next youiielf, by the bell captain led. 
Their jealouiy or tame, and love for you, 
Will make *em any thing forbear 01 do. 

[A Jhoi 



Entv AGRIPPA. 

Agiip. Antonius* legu>ns newly aie arnv'd, 
And* th)o' the cnmp aie with loud ]oy receiv'd. 
Tn'd with hi impotent uid diilant Iway, 
They n< w, gie u Sn, wi 1 you alone obey. 

Cffff 1 hen vamlh all his hopes and all my feats, 
In my whole fky of fate no cloud appeals 
rhatoneblaik comer did a temptft threat* 

Jtgnp. You much are to Pbotmus* care in debt : 
Elim m the camp when I ainv'd I found. 

C&f Ye gode ' why am I to a villain bound ? 
Fell my new friends I their arrears will pay > 
A Roman emperor they fhll obey. 

Mecan. Antomus now will any laws receive : 
What fiom weak foes we do not take we give* 
Demand the Roman legions yet behind, 
\nd that his pow'r to Afia be confin'd. 

Caf. The man was once my fuend, my brother (till 
^"hatare thefe thoughts that wouM ambition chili? 

Met** Forget that name he has deferv'd fo ill* 
The fpoil of Egypt will the war defray ; 
? or a mere peace Rome will repme to pay* 

Enter Oftavia, 

lim brother let Egyptian prmcefs call, 
le has no intVefl m our blood at all. 
hnce the beft tie he flights, and in her place 
)oes a lefs fair Egyptian queen embracet 

H 3 09 
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Oft. Pernicious counfellor that does fomernc 
A war all but the Parthians wou'd prevent* 
My wrongs {hall never thy ambition hide, 
I'll tear the malk ot pity from thy pride. 
I thought thee once deferving thy gieat place. 
Of Tnfcan kings fprung fiom the glonous lace. 
But thou art falfe, cuiel and bloody now, 
That open hatred thou durft never fhow* 
To ray dear lord does flili in, malice lurk, 
And on this dire occafion feeks to work. 

C&f. Sifter, your huiband I would but reclaim, 
And raake him worthy of your virtuous flame, 
His prefent life does his pafl glory flam, 
He makes a queen the partnei of his reign. ^ 
The Roman empire he does much deface, 
And with the fpoil adorns her foreign race. 
Arabia where tJbe Nabatheans live, 
And part of Syna he did lately give 
To thetr new ifTue , one he fhles the moon 
To name the othei he profanes the fun, 

0*5?, If he has given much he conquerM more . *J 
His valour for his bounty found the ftore , > 

And pardon fomewhat on a fitter's fcore 3 

C&J The names- of emperor and queen they fcorn> 
And like immortal gods themfelves adorn. 
He for Bacchus, me for Ills pafs, 
And in their fhapes the wond*nn^ ciowd amaze, 

Ofi. To gods of their own honour le/ve the care, 
Since they both jealous and almighty are. 
I fear fb high you'll my conceinments piefs ; 
You'll break on that you never can rediefs. 

Ctff. I undeiftand no nddles, but he fhall 
Do my Otavia fudden right or fall. 
The reft I cou'd with fmall e\cufc forgive 
But under this affiant I cannot live. 

Ofl. You fay his other faults you cou'd forgive, 

&e Empire*sour real quanel, but I muft 
Her \iriuot\s mmd with no fuch {eciet trufl. 
I eould *. 

Off. 
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OB Then that pietence 1*11 thus remove and die - 

\Stah bcrfjf. 

Still moie inhuman mufl I then icmam, 
The covei of yourpude and lufl to reign. 
1 ho* I were dead you might )our ei ds purfue, 
But let me vanifh from the punful view. 

Mu+ Not for the world fuch virtue Ihou'd aot die, 
But be entiie ti an flared to the Iky. 

C~eJ I, fillet, your Lite rafhnefscanforgue, 
So you hencefoth willpiomiie me tolrve* 
Mecaenas, fee lemov'd all means oi: death, 
Let nature and not lage conclude her bieath. 

\_Rxit Csefar, Agrippa, &?r* 

OJ? Peace to the world and my uhappv lord, 
My biothei, but for you, \vouMioon aftoid. 

Mi L Condemn not actions till you know tjieir end, 
But mine perhaps will then but moi e oiFend 

OR I know you'll L\y 'tis biave ro uile alone* 
That my great biothei viou'd become that throne, 
And railing him you in pio^oition nie, "1 

But ftill remember theie are deities ^ > 

Above you both, juft, pow'rful, and wife. * 3 

Mec . Ambition never overturned my mind, 
I am already more than I defign'd. 

O# Why do you then the geneial peace oppofe , 
*Tis avarice or ambition makes men foe*. 

Mec I, madam, woud fome maiks of counge fhow, 
And what I durfl ioi my gieat mailer do. 

O$ Romans of couiage need no other proof, 
Since to be bom a Roman is enough* 

Mec. 'Tis truth, but yet 

O<#. Some unjuil pique you bear 
My dearefl lord you cannot well declare t 
But, good Mecaenas, for fuch once you were, 
ToobftrucT: this tieaty for my fakerorbeai. 

Mcc. *1 it for youi fake alone it muft not be. 

O. Ir it be good for Rome icgard not me, 

Mu. Y'are Sftei to my empeior and fnend^ 
My utoioft care mufl your conceins attend ^ 

H 3 Ido 
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I do rot, as- you think, conf ufion {Seek, 
Nor keep I to your lord a fecret pique 
But it this treaty be confirmed to day, 
I mud at Rome and you in Affa flay 

Q? It is the part of the whoie woild Fd choole, 
Ard, gaming him, what is't I caie to loofe 

M'c, Ah, Madam ' feem lefs vntuovs 01 lefs fan, 
Who can behold you and not \engeance fwear * 
Such fuffermg goodnefs will mankind engage, 
And on Antomus pull their public rage 

O<#. This to the filler of your emperoi ; 

Mtc This to the only beauty I adoie 
Beyond my patience you have rack'd my breaft, 
And my deep guilt at laft muft be confeft. 
I love you* madam > 

O#. My next requeft you'll then not difallow. 

Mec Speak it, and I a blind obedience vow. 

O^?, Let me then die, for I have hv 'd too long, 
And heard of love m my Antomus* wiong. 

Mec Not in his wiong f I'll the reveriion wait, 
And Irve Me heirs m hope of an eifote. 

Ot7- Your woid is pad recal My death I claim. 

Mrc. From me -who both youi guard and lover am* 

O8* I not the ftroke but means of death require : 
By my own hand 1 nobleft ihall expire. 
Will you then promife to promote the peace * 

M&d You otter poifcn to tny known difeafe * 
But fiom thefe hands \ nothing can refufe. 
I'll rum all my hopes fo you will live 

Of?* Yes, I will Ine, but not aa hour furvive 
My deai Antonius, him you muil pieferve, 
If ought ^ ou from O&via wou'd deiei ve ^ 

Mec* Whom^ whiht he lives, T never can enjoy, 
And if he dies fiie will heifelf defhoy, 
*' I am undone , obey or difobey ' 
** I neeck ^tcft penfh, but r#ay choofc n^y way 



ACT 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I. CJESAR'S Tents* 

Enter CAESAR, MECJENAS, AGRIPPA* 

Cafar. JL H E Aiian now with double taxes preft, 
His floihfu' dayb and drunken nights deteft, 
Buffoons and pWers chiefly have his ear 
He daies not the free tongues of Romans hear* 
Tomairy \vhoies to fenceis is his fport, 
And with then lifue throng his loathed court* 
Now lewd Cythens has a greater train 
Than his own mother or his wife maintain. 
From fuch a foe as this what can we fear ? 
In whom all fymptoms of loft pow'r appear. 

Mec&K. The rlatt'nng Greeks his eaiy nature praife ; 
But on the i eft he heavy burthens lays. 
In drunken bounty for a riotous treat, 
He gave his iav'nte cook a fpacious ftreet- 
Men fav no hour dares move without its feaft, 
"Which is fbi their fantiftick palates dieft. 
INow muft the riling fun their not view, 
Which the next day prevents the ev'nmg dew. 
In ev'i} ch aught they fomeiich gem confume. 
And fpend a private fortune in one room. 

C&f Empire, of pains and virtue the flow fi uit, 
How ill doll thou with vice and not iuit * 
Ginnawas bloody , Man us unjuft, 
Taiquin and Appms raging m their luft i 
Lucullus was luxurious, loud hie ea-fe. 
Thus on each man his fmgie vice did feize ! 
But all thofe faults are in Aitonms met. 

MeL#n His court with Ahan fhtt'rers is filled, 
And lying Gieeks the only fervants held. 
Thefe fcrve the turns of riotous tlehght, 
Whilft Romans o&ly are thought fit to fight* 
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Agrip* Example is i living law, whofe fway 
Men more than all the Vv ntten laws obey. 
Pnnces, of all men, therefore fhou'd take care 
How in their mtnners they the crowd mfharen- 
But, above all, his dotage on the qneen. 
Employs my wondei T Was it evei ieen 
A woman' rul'd an emperor till now ? 
What horfe the mare, what bull obeys the cow ? 
Nature that monfler love does difavow 
In all her kinds only fantaihck man 
Finds wa}s of folly which no other can 

Meczn He that willvihij. the pjw'i of love. 
In the fiiit place let him our gods reprove, 
Who oft their heav'nly manflons have forfook, 
And themeaa fhapes of bndt and beafis have took, 
To purfue mortals in aix asaorous way, 
And form their glorious im ige in our cky, 

Agiip. The god that lov'd, whit nj mph yet ever rttl'd * 
He- was again a god his luft cnce cooi*d 
Had women% will our good or ill piocui'd, 
The \vorld had ne\er half fo long endur'd. 
The high embrace filled all then ipacious thought^ 
And proofs of kindnefs were no farthei fought. 

Caf* Th'uuable, fare, the ugly or the old, 
Firft m aSairs of lo% e made ufe ot gold 
Then princes to outbid 'em threw in powV, 
Now heart for heart's the traffack of the p>or. 

Agnp. Women fiiould fit like idle paiTengeis, 
W hile the tall (hip fbme able feamen fteers* 
Wiidom, high courage, piety aie vain, "1 

If o'er the wife and braxe a woman reign. > 

Andthis AP tor lus*" conduct has made plain. J 



*Tis time the injur'd ^orld we fiiould iedeem 
From a man's iv iy fo loft in her efteem. 

rfgrtf* What is faccefb in arms, it conqu'nng Rome 
By troops of Afian vices be o'ercome ? 

G#f To fet all right I mufl be abfolute ; 
Ifely leaUt commands none daring to difpute : 
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Rome's defp'rate Hate can never find redrefs, 
But fiom a pow'r as able to opprefs , 
Whtiil for the public good my pow'r I ufe, 
Seeing my end men will the means e\cufe. 
TV omnipotence of gods who thinks too great * 
Since men below they with compaffion treat 

Agn$. But envy does all mortal pow'r attend : 
Men fear the means and fhll fufpecl: -the end , 
He that can hurt, who anfwers but he will ? 
Men pafs in fear by fleepmg lions ihll. 
Empire is fafeft moderately gteat, 
And death unfeen does on ambition wait. 

Caf He that can do no ill can do no good, 
And if in one, in both may be withstood. 
The idfhons of a tyrant I abhor, 
But as things fUnd I cannot want the pow'r. 

Agup Our laws the ait of ruling beft contain. 

Mecan, Fools find it there, wife princes in their brain,, 

jflgrip. Pow'r long poflefl "few princes caie to ufe, 
But give it up for otheis to abufe 
From Phcebus* felf the world no hazard run, 
But cou'd not bear one day his vent'rous fon 
He through new ways the flaming chanot drove. 
And all was fear below and fire abo^e. 

Caf. I to no Phaeton will the j ems commit, 
Nor in inglorious eafe a moment fit 
I'll fee the commonwealth no mifchief take, 
And do and fuflfei all things for her fake. 

Mitan* Rome on your vn me leans her aged head 
As old Anchifes on ^Eneas did, 

And thinks fhe may with eife, when' propp'd by you, 
Fadhons at home and foes abroad iubdue. 
You, whom the general voice of Rome does hold 
Bolder than youth, and wifer than the old. 

dgrip. The name of commonwealth is popular, 
And every Caefar may his Brutus fear 

Mecten Romans that birb'rous murder ib reveng'J, 
It fhews the thoughts of a repubhc chang'd 

C&f* Men die of agues, too much heat or cold, 
And others grow ridiculously old. 

H^ The 
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Tbe thoughts ot human chance fhould make us 
1'UiCiZe the empire \\h ch I'll d e or hold. 

[E**t Caf Oft. Mec. 

dgrp. B-rn under king?, our rathers freeJom fcugnt, 
Ana TMth their blood the god ike *reafuie bought 
We their vile lilucir cur t-Ir^i & dei cjht, 
And, born u> treedotr, rci car ty uits fight. [ZT^/* 

SCENE II. 



ANTQ-NI^S, CAXIDJTTS, 

Cff/f. For what, Sir, mull lise then prepaie? 
Tl?}reus ! does he bnrg us peace or war ? 

Ait. He ofen, peace, bjt upon terms fo high, 
At the grciit r*-e I*d not an empire bin 
My former g'i s Ime^^y ria^c .^i'unje, 
Arid gue a*-cojnt of , u ni\ ac^s to Rome 
My raithfal fiieods fvm ti r comrrands 
And p^ace fuch as the feniLe ^ "ul approx e 

C<jff. Tiue fiiendi, diiplacM \\illpardon jour 
And tho ? jour pow'r ^~ 

A&t. A pageant powV and empire but in (how . 
True empire only thole gt eat fouls enjoy, 
Who can in Tfthat and whom the^ pleafe employ 
A*d without leave from Rome a crowa beftow^ 
Exalt a firiend, and trample on a foe - 
This by your kne and arms I once atchieVd,. 
Nor will be of it but by arcr>s depm'd 

Cat Airbifcn is the drop r y of the foul, 
Whofe th lil we muft not j iJd to but controul. 

A&t* Some di-udge of itate rri\ i lefs pow'r 
Ant?, ruling many, let a few rule'h m ^ 
Mean (lave to them, h gh tjiant to the reft, 
"W ith fear and pnde at once defile his bseaii ;, 
B} Hcrcuies, J ^on^t r if any here 
Think that a courfe too defp*rate I fleer,. 
i*e.t Jum redre, aod has 0^41 feirs obeyp. 
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an. The gods ^etl know my feau> are all for \ou ? 
And your moit daring thoughts iLall find me true 
Ir is not Caefn, noi our blow at fea 
That to thef terras inclines me to agiee , 
Bat tis the lo\e of Rome which you have loft, 
And that jour riots here and loves ha\e coll. 

Ant* C^far and I, you kno^ , were never friends, 
And only hung together for our ends 
Yet m this caufe this tongue an army raisM, 
And made Rome hare th?i deed ihe late had prai&M * 
Brutus and Cafhus felt the deadly fling , 
And all to T ke Octvruis more than king. 
So blmdK d d I aft, 3 little iee 
Into the daik decrees ord^ihir*, 
The comrrom eilth foi him I o^cnhrew, 
Now in eFe& he cl ions my empire too. 

P/ ct The f ell he leaves^ rre kernel takes away, 
You, S i, moft bam, asot'ieis \ou obey. 

An**. He \vou'd a iway precerd over my love, 
Aud teach my free afie&ons where to snove^ 
To m-/ embrace his filter 1 rouft take, 
And my befl queen ungratefully forfaie^ 

Can That filler is jour wife. 

A at. So let her be 

From paffc engagements, prefent love^fet free. 
Hymen is but the vulgar's deity. 



Enter CLEOPATRA, CHARMION, IRAS, 

Cleop. O my Antonius ' haw I fear this peace 
And muft I to Ofcavia y leld my place ? 
I love you fb, that very found wou'd kill^ 
And leive y ou free the promife to fulfil. 

Ant* Were I to gain the empire of" mankind^. 
And fo*- that pow'r eternity ajSign'ci, 
I couM not to the hateful change fubmk^ 
Nor my befl queen. fo barbarously quit 

Clecp But your OiStavas* losing, young and fair, 
And iiuh a mil t how can 1 but feai * 

Ant Her H^ men never did a moment pleale, 
bard concktioixof a needful peace , 



158 The WORKS of 

Fiom ev'ry part I faw the growing {torm, 
A ludden frelter in hei arms I took, 
"Which, when 'twas o\er, I again foifook. 

Chop And can yon for my like a \\nr fuflain * 
Her brother's fnendil ip and her lo\e diiclam ? 

Ant. All hearts alike all faces do not move r 
There is a fecret ftmpath) m kae 
The pott'ifulUndihjre cannot moxe a ftraw, 
No more than jet the trembling needle diaw : 
Youi beauty orH on m\ he ait can u-i, 
All other waj s it ib in vain attacked 

Chop Sure of this war I am the meer pretence,. 
How can our love to Rome gi\e fucrr offence * 
She (hould levenge the ghofl ot CrafTus flain 7 n 

And haughty Babel lex el with, the pi un r > 

But let in Lg\ pt love and pleafure i cign, -i 

Ant* Rome* like her e igles, did on lapme thnve, 
J am the fiiil that taught her how to gne. 

Chap. What ye r \eprefented me or plac'd on mine, 
J to that gnpmg fenate here reiign 
1 never did the gifts but gnei pn^e 
Some new pietenceot war let J em de\ife , 
Ail butyourfelt I for ^our fake can quit . 
For you I did my crown and fame forget j 
And can you now weigh coldly what is fit ^ 

Can. Turn, mj belt mafler, from her charming tongue, 
'Tis hard t think fuch beauty in the wrong 
Yet, if you don't, we are for ever loft 

Ant I have refolv'd to Csefar I will fend J 

If he his grace will to the queen extend, V 

And let the crown upon her Ions defcend, 1 

1*11 kill myfelf, and rid hrm of his foe, 
If not the laJil extremes 1*11 undergo. 
Can. What Roman will the hateful mefTage beai ? 
Chop* Let us mtreat we may at Athens live, 
And taile what joy a private lite can give 
Leaving our greatnefs and our pomp be 
We ihall 111 love fincerer pleafurcs find 
But whether am I wrapt * fond thoughts 
Jind melt fome tender virgin of low iace a 
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You are below a heart that wears a crown, 
Where life, lo\e, all mull toienown give place. 

Atit Soldiers, when old, we from the wars difchaige, 
But fate her diudges nevei fetsat large 
1 he higher place they fill the gt eater flaves, 
Pimces have no retirement but their graves 
My equal pow'r this Cseiar cannot bear, 
His foldiers \vant my piovmceb to fhare 
Unatrve Lepidus he laid alide, t 

And will no longer now the world divide ; 1 

\\ r hoie doubtful title omft by arms be tiy'd, j 

Enter THYS.EUS, 

But fee, Thyreus here -^ 

He has fomv meHa^e tor your pnvate ear r > 

Which I without a jealous pang can beai -J 

Can She is a wotpan. Sir, and when ye're gone, 
By Ca7inr*s offet^ mdy be wrought upon. 

sJrt Jealous I y et truly honefh 'Tis ftrange 
In thy pLiui mind fuch wild iuipicions grow ; 
I willictuin befoie their conr'ience end, 
But on her love entirely I depend. [Ex. AKT. 

Tfyj Madam ' my mailer's gracious as he's great 
Sees how ye'ie forced t' allow this ftort retreat 
*I'o his proud foe, and does himfelf excufe 
That aid, perhaps, you cou"d not well 
The ruins of a Romaa emperor 
In her own kingdom may a queen o*erpow*r. 

Chop* I fiift was fummon'd in Rome's haughty name, 
Eie I into Antonius prefencecame 
Brutus and him I was accus'd to aid ; 
But foon acquitted and ner ally made, 
Since in Antonius I Irwe Rome obey'd 

T&vr If any ally of Rome you ftould chfclaim, 
The man whom, fhe does foe and traitor name, 

Clfcfm Thole very titles fhe great Julius gave, 
And yet anon obeys him like i (lave , 
On the fruxefs of war her voice depends, 
The diltant foet* ihe ftiles the prefent fuends.. 
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Let others fiom Antomus* fortune fly, 
I will fupport, or in their rums he 

T/jyt . His foldiers have another fenfe declared, 
And are to florm this flubborn town prepar'd. 

Chop Bafe meieenary fou's that fight for pay, 
To ironow kill whom they defend to day 
But princes mirds on fpnngs of honour move J 
And uhat can they not do \\ouad up by lo\e ? 

P/jflt Ir not jourfelf 'vour harmlefs fubje&s fare, 
They neither love fo \veil, noi lie fo bme. 

CLop* De r pair fl all nuke thofe heartlefs villains bold 
While by woi fe fears the fear of death's contioul'd. 
I'll Rome provoke beyond all hope of giace, 
Then in their arms they muft their fafety plice. 

Pbot. They'll fooner take thoie arms up and icbel 

Cleop* Antomus 9 foldiers will fuch tumults quell. 
The people ever difcontented are f 
Their crouds wei e m2de to be the food of war 
Caefar is pieas'd 



You ihould keep all the lealms of which you're feizM j 
Some little to deferve this }ou mu^t do. 

Cleap+ Defer t propos*d me from a mortal foe ? 
Yhyr Give us but entrance in the de*id of night, 
We ail will fpare who are not kiH'd m fight , 
Like Caefar, Cleopatra fhall command, 
Antomus falls into a brother's hand. 

deep* Who will revenge the fcorn his fitter finds ? 
Are thefe your deep your generous defigns > 

Ttyr. You but participate th'eveirt ofwar r 
And by that a<St a lea of blood might Ipaie. 
I have a tf ep beyond my orders made, 
Wh'ch weie but topropofc not to perituide* 
^ut who cmi iee fuch beauty in diihefs, 
And not the utmoii of his thoughts expiefs ? 

Chop. In fate's whole fcope I fear but one event r 
And that your felf with honom may pie\ent 

3hyr What is it^ Madam ? Wilt you htai me fwear ^ 
You ti uft your fecret to a lover*s ear, 
One that has long and privately be$n fb* 
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Cleop. Sn, to make peace you was from Csefarfent, 
But mike not love, tho' but in compliment. 
If CseCir take this town by fate's decree, 
Swear to inform what he will do with me 

Tbyr 'Tis not refolv'd, foon as I know I wdl 

Chop. Then found him daily with \our utmoil ikill. 

Thy? But is this all f I was in hope to ferve. 
In fome defign that might your love deferve. 
This for you meaneft nave I had perfbrm'd 

Chop. 'Tis all of which I care to be mformM 

T?yr. My offers, Madam ? 

Chop* They are fuch as hew, 
-Romans but ill of th' hearts of monrichs know 
But on your promife may a queen rely ? 

Enter ANTONITTS, CANIDIU&, wtfeen and SM et 3+ 

Thyr You may but doubt not Csefrr's clemency , 
Your crown and peifon though piovok'd he'll fpare, 
Conqueft and rum will lelpecl: the fan, 
What ma) rv't fuch beauty hope ? noi it is new 
That he who mles the woild ftould bow to you. 

Ant, By heav'n, at compliments * 1*11 paufe a while, 
And fee the fubtle fcene of xvoman's guile. 

Chop. My fate's worfe face you will not then difguife, 
I can behold it with undaunted eyes. 

lljyi . And may it prove as charming as your own. 

Cleop* I feai you will forget me when you*re* gone. 

Tfyf I fwe*r upon my knees, and by that hand 
Whofe very touch m) foul leaps up to meet 
Let me once more th' inflaming bhfs repeat. 
Like the fhft diop which men m fevers tafte, 
It to a deeper draught but makes me hallo. 
Thus ftarvmg men think ev'ry thing a feafl, 
Whilft fome with taftelels plenty he opprefs'd 
O that I weie Antonius but one day 1 

Ant. Sla\ e^ from that pofture thou {halt never nfe^ 
But be my wrath's immediate facnfice. 

Can Hold, Sir, your fword you {hall not ramly ftain ; 
What hopes of ptace, ambaiFadors once ilam ? 

Ant* 
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Ant. Ambaifedor of love the vilkin came, 
And 'mongft affairs of ftate he vents his flame 
He kifsM her hand, fome chaimmg meiTage fure, 
At leaft of half my empire fre's fecure , 
Which he perhaps mutt wnh my life lepav, 
Thefe aie the bargains made when Fni aw a} \ 
Tis more than madnefs to believe that jou, 
Fal'e to my love, aie to my empire tiue. 

Qeof I falfe to you ' 

Ant, By Hercules, you are f rnd, had Iftiy'd,, 
None knows the faithlels anfwer you had made. 

Chop What is it that fo flrange Antonius finds , 
He kifs'd my hand in taking of his leave, 
*Tis a refpetf that queens from all receive. 

Ant 1 he eager kifs no lo\ er can miflake, "> 

Itextafy and fudden raptuie fpake, ^ 

Thofe of refpe^t are of a colder make 3 

Ye gods r he iwoit:by*t perhaps endlefs love, 
Or that he wou'J join mediator pio\e 

Cleop. Ak him * his offers I have all refused, 
And jet of fal/hood live to be accus'd. 
By you, for whom I fufier, is this juft > 
One minute brings long faith into difirulh 

A%$. Minutes may rum what in ages role, 
Ltke thunder, love m mflants overthrows. 
He has difturb'd nxe , and he fhall be whjpp'd , 
Camdius fe he inftantly be flnpp'd. 

Can* If thus y oil trample on all Roman laws, 
What Roman is the^e that will own your caufe ? 
The law ef nations too does this withftand, 1 

To any thing that's brave I'll lend my hand, > 

But hr to no fuch infamous command . J 

Ant, Seize the bold traitor 

&old+ Will you have him flead. 
S^y but the word, this mmute he ib dead. 

Ant, There's a true fervant to his matter's will, 
Whom I condemn hequeftionsnot to kill. 
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Tbyt , With this affront if thou dar'ft glut thy hate, 
No pow*r on earth can fave the falling ftate 
Caefar will take revenge -- 

Ant. Away, away - 
And my command fee ftridtly you obey [JA^/. 

Cleop. I do not know that I a fmile mifplac'd,. 
Fiown'd where you frown'd, and where you lik'd I giac'd. 
Not wealth to rnifers, honour toM:he brave, 
Health to the fick, or freedom to the Have 
Cou'd be more welcome thin }our love to me, 
Then think how fell the ciuel change mull be ? 

Ant. What change ? 

Chop, How can you a{k , while this diihuft appears, 
Diftruft the firft decay of love in }>ears 
What we defire we eaiily believe, 
Lo-ve on the fmootherfide does flill decene. 

Ant Youi lover {hall be whipp'd, and as }ou bear 
That I {hall think you criminal 01 clear 

Chop Not to the man, but to hu chara&er, 
Such an aftiont I wi{h you wou'd foibear. 
It is a deed that might atnare the fun , 
And by the rude ft people yet undone 
In all the travels of his truitful light, 
He has not feen fo barbarous a fight, 
Ambafladors are facred next the gods, 
Above your axes placed as well as rods. 

Ant. Obfeive how, le aft I change his pum{hment t 
All wa}s of my revenge fhe \voxi*d prevent* 
He may not die - 

Cleop, Nor {han't, unlefs } our hate 
All human laws lefolves to violate. 
Then kill me firft. 



Enter PHOT IN us in 
Phot. The city's up, the foldiers mutiny, 
And all - long IrvegoodThyreus cry, 

Ant My Romans take and charge 'em inftantly. 
Phot What they demand perhaps you'll not retufe. 
Ant. However their infolenceFU notexcufe* 

Can. 
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Good Sir, abroad you know we want no foes, 
This invt. ard ilnfe methmks we might compofe , 
Qciavius* \vurk ourfehes let us not oc. 

Chop My people, Sir, I hope will not deftroy 
Whofe lives I foi your fervice wou'd employ. 
Photmus la} s their queen bids *em begcne, 
And tiuil our love what's fitting ffcail be dene. 

Enter MESSENGERS. 

Meffl Your Romans, Sir, join^ith th'imrulycrow'd, 
And to defend th* ambaiTador have vow'd : 
They fay a Roman never lhall be \vhippd, 
While iword or ipear a Roman arm can lift. 

jytf Mfffl They have by this the cattle walls broke down. 

zd Meffi And fet Thyreus fafe ^ ithout the town. 

dnt. Draw up my gunrds, if I have yet a friend, 
This tumult {ball in death ofthoufands end. 
What muft O&civius conclude of me, 
If whom I once impnibn t s ey fet free^ 

Ci&p. They have done nght by chance, excufc *em 

toi*t. 
Tempefts fometimes dnves fhips into the port* 

Ant. The rabble is a thing below my hate, 
But my own Romans I will decimate. 



ILnttr LUCIXITTS^ Captain of tie Rout* 

Luc, For what is done I fingly ara to blame : 
The reft but on my call and credit came* 

Ant What mov'd thee to% old ruffian, thou fhalt die; 
In thee 1*11 pumfh the whole mutiny. 

Luc. I faw my general about to blaft, 
By one rafh act, his life and glories paft. 
Th'mconftant labble to my iide I gam'd, 
And, fpite of him, his honour have maintain'd. 

Ant* Whit art thou ? 

Luc A Roman. 

In Brutus* camp fonie fmall command I bore * 
Subdu'd by arms, fince by your kmdncfs won, 
I am refolv'dyom utmofl: me to run* 

If 
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If my late fervice grieve }ou, take my head, 
The common path of love I never tread. 
Brutus, to fave myfelf, like him I fhapM , 
So lell I in your hands, and heefcap'd; 

Ant. Lucihus ? 

Luc. The fame, my intVeiJ command ; 
Antomus (hall both rule my heart and hnnd. 

Ant. Difcharge the rabble you have usM in this. 



Luc* They humbly fue you'll pardon what's amifs, 
They are retumM, and now, with fhouts of joy, 
They beg you wou'd then lives and fvvoids employ. 

Ant. Moil willingly , juft heav'n ' what am I ? 
Whom the rude people teach hum mity ! [^^ 



ACT IV. 
SCENE I. CAESAR'S 

CJESAR, AGRIPPA, MEC^KAS. 



Caf* JVlY offers fcorn*d anbafTadorsabus'd' 
Yet he of pride unjuflly is acctrs*d 

Mec* Thyreus was ill chofe, he long has been 
A fecret lervant to the Egyptian queen 
What it I went with terms more moderate ? 
I who am left obnoxious to his hate. 

Caf. Th.s offer now, the danger grows fo near, 
I in a man k& known (hou'd take tor fear. 

Agitp In tingle combat let out fencer's fight : 
With armies emperors difpute their right 

Ca:f. JLike him I Roman blood would gladly fpate, 
And to a combat would contract the war, 
My youth, and unfoil'd Strength mayconquefl claim 
Over this fhadow of a mighty name . 
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Now pre&'d with age, and w th debauches worn, 
Th' unequal comb it I not fear but fcorn. 

Agnp. He like an aged oak in autumn fliows, 
From TO hole dry arms iome leaves each minute blou s . 
One king 01 ally fhll forfakes his fide , 
His empire ebbs like a declining tide. 
Have patience, Sir, he ot himielf mufl fall, 
Who in defpan does for the combat call 

C<ef. To a brave death I'll open him the way , 
Seea.aaiTault be made without delay. 
I at my army's head fhall foon appear, 
And, if he dares, be may engage me there. 

Enter OCTAVIA. 

O<#. O brother ' if that name Iiave yet a pow'r, 
And be not not loft in that of empeior^ * 
Pity my fad elL'te, fince I alone, 
On both fides mouinu g, can rejoice on none, 
The world divided in their wifhes iUnd , 
Myielf alone flabb'd through on evei} hand, 
A brother heie ' there muS a hufband fall J 
On the juft godb I know not how to call ! 
No chance ot war can with rm mird comply ; 
But I muft weep at cither's victory. 

Caf If I o'ercome, J our hufband I will fpaie. 
0<& He willnotfparehimfelf , I more than fear, 
Should he pievail, th' Egyptian queen will fway, 
Whom }ou, and I, and he, mufl all obey. 
His am'ious he tt rt mufl e>ecutc her will, 
And whom ihe trowns 011 in obed^ei <_e kill. 
You* to ambition mufl: a v ttim bleed J 
And from my hated title to his bei 
Muft Cleopatra in my deith be ri eed f 
And haughty Rome acknowledge a vain queen f 
Or be of civil arm* the endlets icene T 

CaJ He doth all tei ms of reconcilement flight ; 
Theie nothing now lemains but that we fight. 

He's 
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He's now a mere foft purple Afian prince , 
And Rome his empue has difown'd long fince. 

Ql. Ungrateful Rome ' but moft ungrateful you ! 
Can you forget whom Caflius ovei threw ? 
Who firft to Rome a Parthian triumph fliew'd ? 
And the long pride of that great empne bow'd ? 
Who'thefiiil Oaefirmade ? reveng'd his death , 
And fixM that empire which ke did bequeath 
On you almofl unknown where they recen e, 
Bale natures hite, and love but where they grve. 

C&J. Go, ferve th' Egyptian, learn to drels her head . 
Your flighted love and youi neglected bed 
Can you rorget ? And fulfomely purfue 
The min with kmdnefs who defpifes you f 
I fhou'd myfelf fcorn fawning beauty too , 
*Tis as abiurd as if the gods (hould fue. 

Otf. Wives, like good fubjets who to tyrants bow, 
To hulbinds, though unjuit, long patience owe : 
They were for freedom made, obedience we. 
Courage their virtue, ouis is chafhty 
Reafon itfelf in us muft not be bold. 
Nor decent cuftom be by wit conttoul'd : 
On our own heads we defperatel> ftray, 
And are Ihil happiefl the vulgai uay. 

&ef Who ever did fuch moral nonfenie hear ^ 
My filter fui e is turn'd philofopher , 
But we Antomus* pnde will foon pull down ; 
This hour (hall give me his whole life's renown, 
I the long trade of fame difdam to drive, 
But to the top will at one flap arnve. 

0#. Since then my pray'rs and tears can nothing gain, 
In the foe*s camp no longer I'll remain. 
The arms I rute my pretence (hall not grace , 
Antonius' cauie I'll openly embrace 
To Rome 1*11 s;o md all thy afts difown , 
Make thy amoitioi aad thy fallehood known 
To ev'iy Roman of tnefword and gown, 
*Till thou'rt mere haled far than Catiline, 
ThanSylla, Manus, or the Tarqum's line. 

Some 
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Some will foi freedom, fbme Antomus fight, 
And againft thee both parties I'll unite , 
Amongft thy foes I like a fpark will fall, 
And to a fudden flame conveit 'em all 
C&Jl You would not fuie my kne fo ill icpiy ! 
Otf. Youi love f your pride and endlefs thiiflof fway 
To gam my friends my quarrel you pretend, 
Butumverfal empue is your end 
Rome's once great fenate now is but a name , 
While fome with fear, and fome with bi ibes } ou tame. 
Men learn at court what they snuft there repeat, 
And foi concurrence, not forcounfel, meet. 
At leail all fuch as think of being great, n 

They blindly labour at their own ill fate, > 

And dig up by the loots the tott'nng flate -3 

C&/1 Agamil Antomus* riots theydechie, 
And I at their command but wage this war. 
O. Dull long-gown iiatefmen, you may feel that 

fword 

Which thus you whet againfl my injur'd loid. 
When Csefar mill's a law, for all your rules, 
It will be better taught in camps than fchools. 

Caff. Your fears diilrad you, or you needs mull fee 
Your hopes of happmefs depend on me. 
*Tis my fuccefs mult make Antonius find 
The dire efleft of an unbridled mind. 

On. Who ever did an empeior reform f 
Scarce heav'nitfelf can that great talk perform. 
C#j. Heav'n choofes me the fitteft inftrument, 
And on that glonous talk I'm wholly bent. 

O&. Is't thus, Mecasnas you promote the peace * 
But you ne'ei meant, and piormfe but to pleafe, 
Mecten. All that I durft I have aheady faid . 
I urg'd him till he thought I was afraid, 
But where Juch beauty and fuch goodnefs fai! 7 
What other mterceflion can pievail ? 

Otf. Mecaenas, I no compliments expert 
From one who does my firft commands neglect. 

Met. 
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Men that like me have giv'n their pafUons vsnt, 
Are never aftei held indifferent. 
Hatiedoi love purfues the bold aftetnt; 

Qgt, Your breach of w6rd I eafily forgive; ^ 
I'm free, and am not now oblig'd to live j > She *I*$A* 
Nor will I long the firft* attabk fuiViVe. 3 

Mec, A found like that what Ktfer can &iflure ? 
I'll move once more, Ihou'd I Jus hate procure. 
Ah, Sir ' }\>ur weeping beaute&Us i&ler vifevv, 
Then, if you can, hei hufb^hd's life purfiie . 
Such foftnefs might an angry gjod difkrm, 
And from his hand the bhmdifhM thunder charm. 

C&f What means M'ecanas ? foft*ned in her teats ' 
Another man he to my eyes appears 
Where is that foul bids me be abfolate, 
And the diiTenting world with fw6fds*c6nfute * 
Mo\e foiwdidsflill, and fpread my c6hqu*iiAgatins 
As far as Qy nthia lights or Phoebus \varnis ? 

Mic. I can no moie, you yot 6\vn caiilfe rniilt^leid; 
I \vou'd, but can't a^mftmyfelf perma*de^ 
Tho unfuccefsful my erldeav^uis 1 were, 
It was ibme merit to obey fo &i. 

MESSENGEH. 



Meff" The nemy, preventing our attack, 
Does a fierce fally on oui forces make* 
Our foremoil troops the \varm engagement (hun, 
And to Camdius his foldlers rjn 

Crf Then be your fent youi poifon for a while ; 
Now let ub feize the lion in our toil. - [T Ocfe. 

[JE^. Qmnts* 

SCENE IL A Wood. 

Enter ANTONIUS, CANIDITJS, PHOTINUS, at <mt 
Doot, AORIPPA, THYREUS at the rtber, Ftgltmg* 

Ant. Turn back, Thyreus , 'tis- Antonius calls ; 
The queen now fees thee fl>mg fiom our walls. 
VOL. I. I 
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Think on that fliame, and it muffc warm thy heart, 
And do not from a Jingle rival ftart. 

Thyr. A thought like that, were all mankind my foes, 
WouM fend me headlong among all their blows. 

Ant, He dies of mine that dares tomteipofe. 

Ybyr. Of mine he is my bafeft foe that does. 

\tttyfigbty Thyr. falls. 
Love, thou at laft art juft, and, having made 
My life a burthen, help'ft me to unlade , 
If he o'ercome, let Cleopatra know 
She muft to Rome in Csefar's triumph go. 
So now my promife to the queen is paid, 
The firft and laft command I ever had. 

Ant* Then all my fears were falfe ? 

3lyr. Falfe as my hopes, 
Or the fhoit vigoui which my being props 
The queen was cruel, and thy fword was kind, 

Ant* Thou didft attempt her, villain ? 

ny>. Yes, I did' 
And with my dying breath I boail the deed. [Dies* 

Ant. What words fit to appeafe her {hall I find * 
Jealoufy for ever from my foul remove, 
Thou magnifying glafs to ernng love , 
Thou, viper-like, doft thy young teeth employ, 
And wouldft that love, which gave thee birth, deftroy. 

Enter CJESAR *^MEC.<ENAS. 

C<ef> Charge you, Camdms, with your troops, 
Agamft Antonius* felf my fortune try 
Here is the aitmoft bound of thy fuccefs , 
The ocean may as foon his limits pafs, 
And thou tins fpot of earth whereon we &and. 

Ant. You fpeak as you had thunder in your hand * 
The gods, heav'n, hell, and fate at your command, 
Which, Jf thou hadft, Pd not one ilep retire, 
But one by one their prodigies wou'd tire* 

[Catfar u faettm lack* 
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Enter MESSENGER. 

Mcf You ntgft aot flay your fortune to purfue, 
Agnppa's got between the town and you , 
Which ftratagem when Cleopatra found, 
She fally'd out and is encompas'd round. 
Photmus flays behind to awe the town, 
And keeps thofe of the pop'lar faction down* 

Ant. My queen engag'd 1 to her relief let's fly, 
Death has more charms near hei than vidtory. 
Me in her caufe the legions that withfland, 
Mull fall like corn before the i caper's hand. 

Can. Mufl we again a vi&ory toiego * 
This queen was born to be our overthrow, 

Ant. What is't you mutter ? follow me or die. 

CatL. My life you'd^iboner want behalf than I . 
Talce it, foi 'tis to me an hourly pain, 
Follies of friends are nothing to the flam. 
But whilft I live, methmfcs you fhou'd purfae 
Retiring foes and \ic"tory in view. 

Ant. I cannot flooptoaiguebut obe}- , 
And, till my queen be fafe ? let conqueil ffoy. 

SCENE III. A Wood, 

Hi djt.o'vet'S AGRIPPA'S Amiy, and the $neen taken. 

Ant. By Hercules, flic's ta'en ! So have I feea the dove 
Undei the pounce of eager falcons move 
O ! that I were myfelt the dart I throw, 
For now all othet motion feems too flow 

[Ant. ; c/ues the ^ucen^ charges through Agnppa j j 

Atnty. Agnp retreats to the To^vn* 
An gms and entrails, boys, and quails, you lie ! 
And 1 hencefoith youi omens will def} 
C ill'd by his name, may iuch ilill piofp'ious be, 
While thus the gods give vi&oiy to me. [Ebtt* 

I 2 
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Enter PHOTINUS, aswitbmtbe Town. 

Phot. They are engag'd by this now is the time, 
And all things feem propitious to my ciime. 
Let fools the fkme of loyalty divide, 
Wife men and gods are on the flrongeft iide. 
The town is wholly left to my command, 
To male *em rife I need but flack m> hand ; 
They're prone to mutiny their queen they hate, 
And ihew all iigns of a diftemj>er*d ftate* [Shout. 

But hark T already they are uj> and roar r 
Like a high fea that fcorns its wonted fhore. 

IRAS. 



But fee, fair Iras ? whofe blight form in teais, 
Like fun-ihme mix'd with fudden ram appears. 

Iras *Photinus ! Oh the queen r the queen is gt>ne, 
And we that ftay behind are all undbne. 
The palace flames, Memnon and Chilaxrage, 
And all th' Egyptians on their fide engage, 

Phot* Fear nothing, Madam, never was a time 
When innocence and beauty were a crime 
Eachfhout you hear your greatnefs does advance ; 
Nor is this mutiny the effet of chance, 
But my defiga? 

Thro* craggy ways we for a while muft iread ; 
But, gentle Iras, to a throne they lead 
Ah f cou'd I make you ktnd as well as great, 
Photmus* happmefs were then complete. 

Iras. All other forms I'll ftudy to forget, 
And think how much I'm to your love m debt : 
Antiilus is a young gay handlome man, 
Yet tp pleaie you I'll hate him if I can 
He fUJl, like you, lies fqueezing of my hand, 
Hangs o'er my neck, and from me will not ftand. 

Phot. Ye gocfc ' She lores, and knows not yet difguife ' 
The happy name flafh r d at her youthful eyes. 

Las. The manly gown when he did flrft put otf, 
IJe was more gaz'cl at than: Cefarton , 

But 
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But, % qjl tji^, I wjll ^ot love foim, t]ko', 

J Tis fo long fince, I frave forgot tan now* 

P^/tf. Our j^jpej^tjs, tho' nejv-hogrn, aie porous flail* 
And women ne&rfo yopngh?\e orjsft 3n<I gmle* 
She has forgot mm r oh jth^jt J 
Too plain,, 

I got my irval to Armenia fent, 
Hib name leturns and TIMHS my content. 

fj as. 

Pbot, 




What is it I J*$ve 4pne ? Wit ^v^ I fajid ? 

Pbot, Thou haft for ever robb'd me of my reft. 

Juxs By all my hopes to reign I love you beftj 

Phot Ay, theie's your lv\e to m<ei 
But th.at foi him how ill jou do con tain ? 

Xrai. Foi whom ? I undeiftand you not, be plain. 

P/W 1 , Why, Cor Antijius, y&w young gay delight- 

/; rtrj. May I not ngn*e hut I nwift ipyefotm Ai^it ? 

Phot. The work's fa>n ^aoe^ wife vwxi^d t^ liiey 

move, 

Whom equal years a.nd thojigfit^ djipofe <x> love* 
And, to &y truth, I ftan4 condemn'd witkin, 
That I did ever an addrefs begaa 
To you, whom beauty and fuch youth adorn : 
1 preft with age, for toil, not pleafure born , 
And ev'ry way the obieA of your fcorn. 
Go to Antillus T fiy into hi* anns, 
And meet with equal heart and equal charms 
Whilft my ambition IhencefoEth purfoje, . ' 
And iecoi$rjae&ce diexfe^jrs 1 iofeija ypu, 

Iras* He wou^not Itvfc met il wpij'd, 
He's great, and may expe& a kingdom ' heir. 

P^#. She fears he Wfju'cUi't bare ter juftheav'n ' 
I to the la$ extremity am driven* 
She'll aik me Aire anon to joili tla^i^ hand^. 

/? a r All thoughts o me you* fell: you haye refiga'4, 
And I may now to whom I pleafe be kind. 

P}>ot All thoughts of you ' I could relign my breath 
With half the pain - 

I 3 Iras. 
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Iras. Some other m-ud you purpofe to make queen t 
And I but flattered andabus'd have been. 

Pb&t* My love a fierce convulfion did endure, 
And in the pam I talk'd I know not what , 
But reft for ever of that heart fecure, 
Where too much love did the fliort ftorm create. 

Entu a SERVANT. 

Serv. The caftle is befet, and all have vow'd 
To fcain their weapons in your ti?each*ious blood. 

Phot* Step in a while they that will rife muft wait., 
And at each throw afSft their lab'nng fate. 

\E*>t Iras. 

Let *emt a& enter, no refinance make, 
I can die gladly for my countr} 's* fake. 

JEster MEMNON and CHI i AX, <wttb tie rallle y 
What is't my honeft countrymen demand ? 
You need nor alfc with weapons in your hand. 

Merna Thou haft thy countiy to- a.Uftmg war be* 
tray *d- " 

Cbil. And*^therefoie.forthy death prepaie* 

Phot. Who ! I ? Al&s ' J but nsy qjoeen obej"d 
And both were of Antoniuy pow'rafraxd. 
Like you I wiih'd an opportunity, 
When Egvpt wai iroo^ Roihao, forces fi ee, 
That we might tben with Gaefar make our peace, 

Chil. Now fate piefeamit, this occafion faze, 
lu our queen's abiencer you T fihe*o\* n command j 
Eg>ptreq uires bei iFeedolji atyom hand. 

Mtmn Thecitj gates againit Antoni us fhut t 
So thou wilt put thy meaning out ot doubt. 

Phot. But then OLU queen * 

Rfcmn* She is Autonius 3 flave, 
And merits amongft us aor throne nor grare ; 
This once perfbrnvd, fee tfeou*our general, 
If not, like a faint flave^ unj>itiedxSH-~- t i 

\Qffen to* run at him* 

Phi. 
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Phot. I'll do unforc'd whatevei you reqmre, 
But now you bind me to my own defire , 
I ever thought Antomus* caufe unbleft, 
I did his iiots loath and loves deteft, 
So we did all, I think and 'twere unjult 
We ftiou'd defend who ftill abhor'd his luft. 
Let pimps and parafites his battles fight, 
Buffoons, and loofe companions of the night, 
Male-bawds , and let that goatifh drunken herd 
Which made him odious, die to make him fear'd. 

Mewi. Antomus now (at Rome) defpairs of all, 
And leeks to ciufh our Egypt with his fall, 
But he fhall find that foine of us ftill wake, 
Who nothing fear, ard all dai e undertake. 

CbtL Let's man the toun \\ith all the foiceweh-ve, 
Keep out Aritomus, and our country fave 
Cxiar will hold us enemies no mre, 
But call in rnends and allies as befoie. 

Memn. For us the people do no throngs declare 
Tir'd with the danger and the charge of war, 

Phot. I'm brav'd here by Camdius at each tuin, 
And with revenge and rage like you I burn , 
The mighty charge I gieedily accept, 
Your town fhall be with faith and courage kept. 
In our difgrace believe I had no part, 
But honourM your free tongue and honeft heart. 

Memn* How we were all miftaken in this man ? 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE IV. tte Gates fawgjhut* 
JLnter ANTONITTS, CLEOPATRA, CANIDIUS, and 



Ant. How well, my queen, doth this one at reprove 
My needlefs jealoufy and ihew your love * 

Clcof. Her whom you not efteem, why wou'd you 

fave > * 

But, though unjuft, Antomus ftiU is brave. 
14 
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Ant. I not efteesn you ? by the god$ I do 
As much as love. 

Chop. No, my Antomus f no f 
You think me all that can a queen difgrace, 
Lighter than woman, and than man more b^fet 
How cou'd I elfe forfake you in diftrefs * 
Or could Thyreus in a moment pleafe > 

Ant* It was the raging fever of my love, 
And ftrongeft natures ftrongdiftempeis prove: 
Forgive it, madam, as my love's excefe. 

Cltof. HadCaefarfu f d I had his flame difdainM ; 
And coud you think another entertain'd ? 
When the whofe world fhaH to his fortune yield, 
My heart againifryour foe mall keep the field. 

Ant. On me fo thick your obligations fall, 
J muft fubdue the world to pay *em all, 
And male proud Rome acknowledge you her queen ; 
Your glory 4oes demand no lefs a icene. 

Can. *Tis very fine, here's all the fenfe he has, 
His legions, empire, all are in that face 
I do not think he knows he is befieg'd, 
But, quite- undone, talks how he n|s obh^d ; 
Pray, Sir, do you confider where we are * 
If we flay long we (hall have Cse&r hejre. 

Ant. Were hp in fight Fd not 'one woid fbibcar, 
*Till I did gaihiefs to my qnee^ ajjjpear. 
Th) rftOf ^ng 

C*&p. Have you killed him, then-' - 
I flrill be hateful to the race of men. 
To Cleopitia it is cfeath to fpe^ik 
On him fLe lo\es fhe a fwilt war does call, 
fyyi thjDk^b ^he ilQoks oja b,y AjntyHws* tall, 

Ant He cleared \our vntue with Ins ch mg breatlu 
Cfcof* You ftairt'd it ;n the mannei o/ his 

Jt*> Lovers, hte mifers, cajiwo-t b^eai the 
Of tiie leaft tri^e from their endHels wealth, 
I tew hinikiisyour hand, for that hecjy'4 
And fhou'd, ^ad he tctijthouiand ^iveg btfide^ 
Vou iet-.n not^picaiM with' my icVeiage oaougfc 
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Cle op. It was too ram, and for his cnnie too rough. 

Ant T'attempt the fpotlefs honour of my queen 
Is fuch a crime, as it is death to men. 

Chop He fliou'd have Uv'd if that he Ipv'dj^deedj 
My fcorn all other torments might exceed . 
His life had Ipeen but one continued pain ? 
And mine but one long at of my dif3ain : 
But now all jneans to clear jpayiejf a^e loft; 
You can but think me innocent at moft. 

Ant. I from that viper fuch an oil have wrung** 
As heals that love which he before had flung . 
Since fiom a dying rival's mouth I hear. 
His hope was as ill grounded as my fear ; 
He call'd you moil ungrateful as he dy'd ; 
Confefs'd hispaffion, and accused your pride 
What flronger demonftration can be thought 5 

Chop. Could nothing I might fay the Jzke hav$ 

wrought 3 

Then vain is all I've fufferM and have done : 
My flighted flame, and my endangered throve 
Can nothing weigh r and 'twas Tnyreus' grace 
That I was clear'd Antomus held me bafe. 

dnt. O iay not fo I My love pf its own ftrength 
Had overcome that jealoufy at length t 
To him, indeed, I owe my fpeedy cure* 

Chop. Are you for ever fiom relapfe fecure > 

Ant. I rather will believe all that is ftrange ; 
The wkole fex true, than that my queen can change. 

Enter $oLplES front the To*utjn+ 

Sett. The town is loffi^ your Ronj^ns l^r<i of flc^ 
And faMe Phottnus docs the jrajtors head . 
Mbmn6n an3 Chilax tn bright arms appe^ 
And for O&avius iar all declare: 

f Ant^Camd sippear whk their Af my under the Wafts, 
and find opposition, fbme that go near are JulPd* 
Ant. Treafbn before, and enemies behind f 
la fuch a choicd 'twcie unequal to be blind* 

15 I know 
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J know not which I {hould attack the firft ; 
I'm only fare of all delay's the worft. 
Storm then the town with all that w e can make, 
Eie Coefai fee, and this ach antage take 
Safe at a daftanceheie mv queen mull ftay, 
'While we with blood and daughter force our way* 

\_&aigc without ^Thcy a\ e lent offl* 

Camd It is in vain thefe barb'rous vilhans dare 
Not hope for the fair quarter of a wai ;. 
And are turned defpeiaie. 

Ant. We are alike 
Defperate with thera r 
When for the whole both paities flrike, 
Courage mutt cary't, charge them once again/ 

[charge* Shout* 

SCENE V. ?& Gates drawn open. 

ASlovtfiom tie Tawft. PHOTINUS is attacked* 
ftom behind* 

ANTONIUS Enters. 

Ant. Spare, on your lives,. th ? unrnnvd and meaner foi t > 
And all who to our clemency refbrt 
This eafy entrance to feme tnend we owe, 
We from within came pounng.on the foe., 

Can* They are no tmtors till tney kin our men, 
And then as vanquifh'd rnuft be fpar'd again* 

At't The^'ie Cleopatia's fubjecis let that be 
A full production in our vidtory. 



Enter LUCILJ^^ w///& PHQTINUS, MEMNON and 
CKII*AX ? Pujuien* 

v?I. Health to Antomu8 y . m whofe caufe to fight 
Is le(s iucilius' duty than delight* 
Take from my fcand your tieachtrous 
And ufe 'em as youc lafety fhall advifo f 
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Mem. Traitor's a name that virtue cannot brook , 
How could I breik a truft I never took ? 

Ant Arms 'gamft your lawful queen are fall unjuft ; 
A fubje6t born betrays a native truii. 
But thou, Photmus, beyond villains bafe, 
Whom with her truft and fnendfhip fhe did grace. 
Whom birth and fortune both had laid fo low, 
To raife thee up again fhe fcarce knew how , 
Only lafh favour, whole extravagance 
Seems yet a blinder power than that of chance, 
Rem t rn'd thy fnend 

Phot* I do confefs, my queen 
From nothing made me all that I have been ; 
And much I to Antomus' fa\our owe, 
Whom then fhould I depend on but you two ? 

Ant, We two * Whom thou didfl fhut the town agauut, 
And to whom now thou but repentance feign'fh 

Phot From this feditious lout what cou'd I gam ? 
I might not hope in Cleopatra's reign * 
Weigh then my mt'refl, by that fcale you'll find 
My en me, though great, lay never m my mind - 
I ftiould have dyM, I know, I wilh I had, 
Rather than leenVd to have my truft betrayd : 
I fhou'd have chofe their dagger, fcorn'd their fide ; 
It had been paft, and I had nobly dyd. 

CbiL O that thou hadft ' I xvould have drav 
Till forth with the broad point thy foul had, come, 

Phot Death I ha\e often met in open field, 
With my fword fent repell'd him with my ihield : 
Surpriz'd, defencelefs, I confefs I fhook, 
And cou'd not m cold blood his vifage brook ; 
*Twas all my crime f you Romans only can- 
Serenely and unfhaken put off man. * 

Chtl. We might have known that party needs muft fall, 
Who to his owa fear owe their geneial- 

Pbot. Kill me ! alas r I do not alk to live > 
Shou'd you, I never couM myfeli; foi give 
Death to my feai is due, why fhou'd I plead? 
JJ was no traitor,. I was woifc^ afraid , 

Hove 
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Love, faith and zeal, if refbfution fail, 
No more than the 6unt glow-worm's fire avaik 
All that I now repent ib, that with (hame 
I lofl that life I might have loft with &tne. 

Ant* How cam*It thou to appeal in open amis? 
For thy black foul has treachery luch charms ? 

Phot Had I not been their geneia.1 I had dy*d^ 
Death turn'd the fcale, and fo I toofc. tben fide : 
Befides, I for }our ienice thought it heft, 
I (hou'd with them mam'din my mteieft , 
That at fome time unlookM tor you might fee 
The good intent of feeramg treachery 
What greater feieSrag can jour aims attend, 
Than t*hav,e your toes commanded by jour fnend ? 
I early of Luttlms* project knew, 
And from the neiohb^i ing pai ts my arms \\ ithiirevi , 
That he a bodj. itjight ot Romans foiin, 
The great e^pioit lecaiely to peiform. 

Ant. 'Tis poilbk thou m^ il be honeffc l yet *tis 



Men ftill ?* e doubted who but feein to change. 

But fa>, how came this tumult to begin 3 -r 

Phot. Tfee people long ha% e diieontented been, > 

i& me aioiac^ and murinui'd at th ueen ; ** 



me aioiac^ and murinui'd at th queen ; 
Thaft to you* iide fo firmly 1 adker'd, ' 
fed te^ Aew tetmofion peace j our cauie p 
They fa*d they wou*U not bg the victor's 
But whoiB they auft at kft btiraes obey ^ 
And FIHD a& who ^ofsp'-d *fefia in tbeir way, 
At* Where were the foldjers ? 
Phot. When {hefalty^ foith - 
None itay'd wh^ lov'd the queen or martial worth; 
But all the difcon tents lermm'd behind, 
Asd had effected what the}' long detfgn'd, 
JHad set thofe powers that treachery prevent^ 
To your rehci the brave Lucillus fent . 
K m the town a band of Romans got,. 
And overthrew the rebels and their plot* 
dnt* You then are aa of 'eja * 
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Phot I vi as by force 
But Lucrece ne'ei could hate vile Tarqiun^orfe, 

Than I thofe forcers of my loyalty 

[P*- 
And like her tQO> ftnce not behevM, 1*11 die 

jMemn You durft not die by in Eg\ppan i\\ord 
IVhat is't this fudden coufage does afForfl * 

Pbvt* I was no villain thought, but nqw I hate 
My life, and cou*d rufh gladly on in} fate , 
And you repent 

Ujih That eie we tiufted thce 

SLne ? more luitertam than a \vmtei 5 s fea. 

At*t I will believe deith ihook th\ 
And all thou didft sas feai, not tieachefy 
Photmus rife, thy ftailty I forgive. 
And, if thoa cai'il 01 dar'il, thub bianded live ,~ 
But ne^cr moie a. wnghty chai ge receive* 

Phot I -vtou'd lue gUdly to tedeem ray crime, 
*Tis all the benefit I aik of time* 

Ant* But you fierce loids that fere your fbyereign, 

blame, 

And would diipofe or govern m her name, 
Shall find what *ti to plaj with royalty , 
And fall like Phaeton* irom the borrowed Iky. ^ 

ChtL We fcorn the mercy, and oui country love, 
And glaclly frQk her dying cnes remove. \Exeunt omnts* 



ACT V. 

S C E tf g I. 



Oaf XH&E'b a&efh fond of Jbatoalus girown > 
And has this miaote her old love put osi v 

Slit 
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She calls her wonted chaimb into her face, 

Aud hugs him - 

With the fierce aidour of a fhft embrace. 

Ant. Of his fucce-fs w- hen they at Rome fhall hear, ^ 
They'll ch-inge ptihaps their fuperihtious fear, S- 

And the ill omens on my foe tiansfer. J 

His will tbe owl bethought, unchas-*d away, 
\\ hieh upon Centord's temple bia\es the day. 
The ape m Ceres' temple will be his, 
And hib defeat the eight- foot diagon his. 
The blood m} fUtue fhed will hia be thought ; 
So are weak minds by fupei fhtion wi ought 

Clcop What w r e can't ihun 'twet e bettei not to know, 
Nor do the godsmahcioufly ioie&ew, 
To make vte feel our fate before 1 it come , 
But men too nicely pry into their doom. 

Ant Let it fall quick whatever they prepare, -y 
It is the thunder's voice we cannot bear , > 

Blind to our fate, let us both hope and fear 3 

But thou, Lucilius, who do'ft full outiun 
All that w e can ejrpedt or wiOi was done , 
Likefome kind god thou leap'il into the kale, 
And turn'fl it when all mortals feem to fail : 
Take from nyy hand this armour of clear gold ; 
Let the beft metal the beft m<*n infold. 



you anon ftiali praife* 

Enter MESSENGER* 

* With his whole force O&avms, Sir, moves on 5 
*Tis thought on e^ ery part he'll ilorm the tow n. 

Ant* His late defeat then (lings the reftlefs boy ; 
And all at once w e {hall our fwords employ. 
Let us embrace, then each man to his poft 
We'll met no more but conquerors or ghofts. 
TbeworkPfiat ffoke, my queen, and this fhoit'liour 
Contains the fate of all fucceeding pow'u 
It this one day we can our fate defer, 
To morrow's fun wiMee Vemidius here ; 

"Vi&orioua, 
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legions to my aid he brings , 
Flefli'd all in Paithian blood and fpoils of kings* 

t Aut. Can. Lucil. 



PHQTINUS, at another Ifow . 
My bodmg heart fi} s, we fhall meet no moie t 
And fends up thoughts I nevei knewbefoie* 
]My ears with difmal d^ing cries are fill'd, 
And my e^es grow with ghafily viiions wil<i ; 
Methmks I fee Antomus bleeding there * 
And all his foldiers pale with death or fear ! 

Chat m. Your wounded fancy dees, thefe foi ins create,. 
E^peft, as you defeive, a better fate. 
Oh ' that betimes he had my caufe torfook * 
Caefai \\ith pity on a queen muft look, 
Derencelefs too. Winds unoppos* give o*ei, 
And, but 'mongft tiees arud fohd buildings, roar. 
The Romans againft me declaiM the war, 
But caught Antonius* virtue in that fnare. 

Phot. When two fierce bulls contend, tha doubtful 

herd 

Stand gazing by a while, of both afearAJ . 
But, foon as one the fatal ftrife declines, 
The captive number with the victor joins. 
And fo ihould v, e - 



, Yes ' If meei brutes we were 
And knew no noblei paffion than vile fear ; 
Minutes move flowly when fuch weight they bear> 
Each now is more important than a y ear , 
I glow impatient, c<?u bear no delay, 
But quick'mng fate would through the ftell furvey. f 

char*. The ttrongcft place, and neansft 35 your tomb $ 
Hear good news foon, the bad too fboa will come, 
Be patient, maciam ------ 

Chop, Who composed can be F 
A temjgeft heaid and their whole wealth at lea * 
Each pile that flies may pierce Antomus' heait ? 
A*nd they in fhow'isfrom meeting Romans part^ 
Let us move on, no matter wheie you lead 
AJ^eaking heart> and a diftemper'd head [Not ft ofrfrmf* 

\J&A> Cleop* Qiarm. 
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Phot. Clafhing of arms I heard, and spife of drums, 
Nearer and nearer the exce clangour comes. 

[Phottnus /teak ofvnfecn* 

Evter ANTONIUS, CANipitfs, LUCILIITS, *w leaten 
lack into the 



Ant. Gape Hell, and to thy difmal bottom take 
The loft Amomus ! this was our laft ftake . 
WarnM by my rum, let no Roman moie 
Set toot on the mhoipitable ihore, 
Cowards and traitors fiUM this impious land ; 
Faithlefs ard fearful, without heart or hand* 
Some ran to Caefar like an headlong tide, 
The reft their fear made ufeleis on our fidq. 

Can. Their fear * their treachery T we are betrayed ; 
By hands we truft the fureft fnares are laid. 
The queen, no doubt, does correfpundence hold 
With Rome and Csefai, and we all are fold. 

Ant.. I had but one glad thought within my bicaft, 
And thou to that one thought wilt give no left. 
Fortune hath feiz*d my empire and icnown , 
Honeft oldfoldier, lei my lo\e alone 
But you, my generous fnends, toCaelai go, 
Too much ^lrea<Jy to youi love I ov\ e 
Let me now fink alone , enough youVe done s 
A falling tow*r a tweremadjie{s not to ftiun* 
Your gilt is fmall, let early penitence 
Yout ties and love to me tolead your jiefencCf 

LuciL No fun ftiail fee me living alter you ^ 
My death fhall tell you that my life was true* 

Camd* For what fhould I my bending years preferre * 
Camdius uill no fecond mafter ferve. [A Shout without. 
Entet a MESSENGER. 

Mtff* Your ni^y, Sir, is jom*d with Csefar's flee/t^ 
And with one voice their emperor they greet. 
Both fides their bloody haired have laid <Jow& down, 
And in one body low toward the town, 

Can. SIF, -with Egyptians it was chiefly mann'd, 
is there yvt ^o ifewag und^^hand ?' 
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Still does the queen fa innocent appear ; 
Her people guilty, fhe alone is clear, 

Ant. Her people's love her love tome has loft; 
And now her faith is by their treafon crofs'd. 
Pity, not blame, the queen, who links this hour, 
Crum'd with the ruins of an emperor, 
By land and fea betray 'd ! What ihall we do > 

Can. Let's fight and dje in arms upon the foe* 

Ant. We of refiftance fcarce can make a fhow.' 
Death ftiuns the naked throat and profter'd breaft ; 
He files, when callM to be a welcome gueft, 
I may be ta'en alrve, and made afcorn 
Where I have oft the higheft honours worn : 
Rome net er fhall my conquered face behold 
Death I have feiz'd, and will not loie my hold* 

[Shout a%atftp 
Enter SOLDIER. 

Sold. Caefer is enter'd, and we all are loft ; 
Some Roman foldiers fhlt make good tfyeif poft* 

Ant. Their number {peak. 

Beld. Two legions at the moft. 

Ant. Command them to yield eaiy v;<9:ory ; 
Their number is 
Too f?nall to conquer, and too great to die. 

Can, What means our emperor ! 

Ant. To fpare your blood . 
Too long you have my angry fate Tvithffcood, 
What is command * for which we fo contend : 
Danger and envy the high charge attend 
A few we pleafe, an/J n>ultitu4es offend* 

[Caoid. 

Ca%. Thou art a coward, ftedft beferethy ti 
And with presence of news wouldit hide thy cnme* 
Tis falfe. 

&>/* So it was falfe, indeed, I'd gladly die ; 
But thi? fhali Ihow I did not bafely fly, 

Eater 
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Enter PHOTINTTS. 

Plot. Horror on horror f Sir , th'unhappy queen? 
Betrayed by a report that you was flam 

Ant* I underifand you, {he he-rfelf has kill'd , 
And better knew to die than how to yield. 

Plot. Alas ! fte has , I pull'd the reeking fteel 
From her warm wound, and with it iu(h'd her hfe - 
Her lateil breath was bufy with your name, 
And the fweet pledges of yom mutual flame 
Your children {he embrac'd, and then fhe dy'd. 

Ant* How well had I been with great Julius ilain ! 
Or by fome flying P^irthian's darted cane ' 
Thy gentle nature, Brutus, how I hate, 
Through which I live to tafte the dregs of fate. 
Such is the gloomy Hate of mortals heie , 
We know not what to \\iih, or what to feaji 
My name m aims, my friends andempiie gone, 
Yet, while fhe Jiv'd, I was not quite undone : 

Methougnt I {till had fomethmg to do here 

t. You'* e more than ever, Sir your ibldiers chear> 
d 'em for a bold defence prepare. 
Ever let Romans now each other love, 
Their tedious quarrel I will foon remove* 
*Twice has my iword with Roman blood been dy'd ; 
It draws no more but from Antonms* fide. 
Had the juft gods intended I fliould live, 
To hate my life fuch caufe they wou'd not gire. 
They had preferv'd my emjpire and my queen. 
Enough and moie, I have both fortunes feen. 
Strike, good Lucilius , 'tis a fnendly part 
Lt no foe's weapon pierce thy matter's heart. 

JXuciI goes lehmd) ma&cs as if he woxZd kill him^ 

fat pafjes the Weapon thiottg 1 } bis own bo$. 
The nobjeft way thou ihow'ft me what to do j 
Thou giv'jft th* example, and I'll give the blow. 

[Ant. kills btmjelf, A great Sbnek is gwen at btp 
all fan out of & Room except Phot. 

Pbou 



Sit CHARLBS SEBLEY. 187 

Phot. I'll call fome help 

Ant. 'Tuill but mcreafe my pain ; 
For, (houldit thou fhr, I'd {tab myfelf again. 

[Phot makes towards the door* Ant, Jla&t himfeJJ 
again ) and falls. Phot, re-enters. 

Camd. Let others iigh and weep, but let us go 
And vent our grief in rage upon the foe. 
From the ftrange horror of this difhial fight, 
Cowaids would rufh into themidftof fight. [Exit* 

Ant. Let cowards crowd to force reiign their breath ; 
Brave minds look thro it and make ufe of death 
Thou canfl not now my fatal journey jftay 

Phot. Nor \vould I , Sir, you're rairly on your way. 

Ant. Death fbon will place me out of fortune 'b leach 
Why flays my foul to fally at this breach ? 

Phot It is not big enough. 

Ant. Doft mock me now * 
Can my few minutes a true torture know- 

Phot. They may, and^ to provoke thy parting foul , 
Know that the queen yet lives, thou loving fool, 
And I the ftory of her death contrived, 
To make thee kill thyfelf, which has amvli 
Jufl as I wifti'd ; by thy own hand thou dy'ft, 
And art at once the \i6hm and the pneft. 

Ant Furies and hell 

Phot* Cinfeon, butCaefarfhall 
With Egypt's fceprer thank me for thy fall* 
Tho' decently he cou'dnot take thy head, 
He'll inwardly rejoice to find thee dead , 
And hug the man that easNl him from the fear 
Of fuch a i ival, yet his guilt did: Ijpare* , * 

Ant. Thou mak'jft me hate by turns nay life* and death ! 
O for a monientfs ftrcngth J 'my fword to Iheath 

In thy falfeheait 

But *twill not be, my hand forfafces my will ; -% 

Only himfelf can poor Antomus kill. > 

Phot Cou'd you ha\ e UvM, I had feem'd honeft {till . 3 
But now take all , the queen herfelf muft bleed ; 
Iras and I muft to her tlirono fucceecL 

They 



tS? Tb$ WQR&S of 



Thy councils iKll to Caefar I 
This laft revolt I in thy n^ry j 

TnunijphanJ: villain ' wfrat p^o 



Nor was, I born pf royal piegepy. 
No crawn defqen,ded on my lazy h 
I cou'd no ogen path to grea^ne^s tuead , 
But none deipis'd tha#; t9 a thr.Qjoe d^4 lea 

^4/^ All Char#uon fa;<J of thee it ieetns w^s trup , 
P^o/. And all Canidjus e'er fi^fjpeCt^d too. 
I have cifci^rg*d n?y CQP&IQ&C& 
Die thou, 

: I to Ijaa a^i}.^ th^oj>e 




Ckar. The queen intreats - 
Aitt. Does my queen live, and way ^utoniu^ yet 
Above the earth his Cleopatra meet. 
* C&*r, She live*, but fhut up n> her ingnuraent, 
Hei lollm^ thoughts on fomp dw/e mifchjjff benf 
By Ifis temple Sir you knovjr it ftauds ; 
The rareft fabnck built by moital han4s. 
All foe holds, dear &c h^s tjarong^ tjhcy^ bi;t you, 
And now intreats that you will enter tpq 

Ant. With thofe we love a triumph 'tis t? fall ; 
Moil gladly I obey her fatal call. 
Char* Juft freav*n ! you faint f Tjrhat is it you hare 

done, 
That with fuch ilrctams t^eTe livine jft>un^ams ruja ? 

Ant* It watr a fudden qualm, UITJPS do but "bear 
Me to my queen and 1*11 djfmifs you tjierp . 
2 cannot die till I ha\ e piid that Hjebt , 
"Nor have ouriotils appointed wh^re tomeq 
Stand off, my fate, and dare not touch ine 
Char. Sep^jux; frqoTC^far ypu ^ ^fble ipay 
And there what's fittest tpfcp dpnp decree, 
The plce^ ^ * 

^. The vi^gr c^oe^^n, I h^r 
And of pi e\ ailing fo^ tjif i^f^g \p^cp, 

Csefat 
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Cfefar to fpare me did fr.ruffc orders give, > 

I may be taVen arid tompell'd to live; > 

Move on , all fates but that J can forgive. a 



Enter C^SAR, A6Rip'p'A, M^^tf AS, and Soldicts 

Mcc. Sir, you'ie entirely mafter of the town, 
All men their hatied and their arms lay down, 
And the whole world now benus to you alone. 

Agnp. The names of parties and at factions ceafe, 
And war has brought foith her fair daughter peace. 

C&f Command the foldiers fury l>e reftrain'd, 
That rage deftroy not what their vntue gam'd. 
Th* Egyptians now my clemency {hall fhare , 
I wou'd be lov'd in peace, though fear'd in war. 
In this confufion where's the harughty queen ? 

Mec. Since firfl we enter'd fhe no more was feen. 



Enter PHOTINTTS 

Phot. -Great Caefar, at my hands that fword receive 
Which his death wounds did to Antomusgive* 

C&f. Thou haft not kill'd him, villain 1 quickly fpeak, 
Thy limbs upon a thoufand racks I'll break 
To find the truth - 

Phot. He is not de*ad, bltt long Ke cannot five ; 
And his own arm the fetal blow did give, 
By my advice indeed 



By thy advice ' - 
Thus Rome by Egjrpt is defba'ted tfwice. 
Thou haft theptew'r of ]5!ar<ftiing fr'bm' 
And empty wiflies now^albkie r6tiiain. 
Each man wilt tBjtaK *Baf he Mtttfelf had done, 
And my great mind fefceYpfet'by H?s ttwil. 
Hence, from niy light ' iince Blkfte*d is by t!hee 
The faireft fruit of all 1 my ri<5tory. 

Phot. I wifti Antofaius* blood were not yet fpilt ; 
But youis is the advantage, rhine th'ef guilt. 
Empire and glory can no partner* ftear, 
Since you forgive your fobl? eisccufe mV 
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C?/: Where is the queen ? 

Phot. Fled to the monument 
Which for hei laft retreat fhe ever meant, 
Where fl e has all the jewels of the crown, 
And the chief wealth of the diffracted town. 
Theie great Antomus, bleeding in her arms, 
Takes has lafl lea\e of hei deftru<5hve chaims. 
Give me two hundred men, within an hour 
They fhall, alive or dead, be in } our pow'r. 

Caf, Thou monflei of all villany T forbear , -^ 

Thou wou'dft thy gods from off their altars tear, C 

Who v* ouMft not thy affii&ed fov'i eigti fpare, $ 

Agrtp* Men fa^ flic's generous, if fo oui force 
Will onl} drive her on fome deip*rate courfe. 
If honourable terms we fhould refufe, 
\\ e fliall her perfon and her treafure lofe. 
She'll both convert into one ipreading flam^, 
And, {hoi t'n ing hated life, extend her fame , 

Mec* A Roman mind can only deith command . 
Fear no fuch courage fiom a barbarous hand ! 

Enter a SERVANT. 

Serv. Obma, Sir^ 

Caf. Poor foul f I pity her, 
She ill the news will of Antomus bear. 

She's paft all human gnef and human care. 
She is not dead ? 
. Ys, in hei way to Rome, 
Of gi icf and difcontent, as we preiume- 

C#T Ye jo} s of victory a while forbear ! 
I muft on my Ofta\ia drop a tear* 
She was the beft of women i gentleft wife f 
In evry jpart how \ irtuous was her life ! 

Mec. From out the thryftal palace of her breaffc 
Her clearer foul is gone to endlefs left. 
What time, what reafou can my lofs digeft ? 
Mec. Canidms ilill does an old fort defend* 
Co/. On ev'ry fpaik of war we muft attend* 
True wifdom will no enemy defpife 
From fmall beginnings mighty flames arife, 

Enter 
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C#f I charge you all the brave Canidius fpare, 
Let not his blood now ilam the ended wai 



Enter CANIDIUS, wz/5 fas Soldiers. 
Can, Thus the laft fword for liberty I draw^ 
Aad whom defpair thru&s on no numbers awe. 
Who knows- 

But that thofe nobler fouls of antient Rome 
May ftnke with us 'gainft Slavery to come. 

Enter CAESAR, ivttb his Soldiers. 

y 
> 

His number fpeaks not terror but defpair J 

[Camel, is beaten off tbe Stage* 

Heie-euters* 

Can. Fight imt one minute longer, whilft that I 
And fome few nobler fouls like Romans die. 

\7hty kill fbemfetoes. 
Then may you all by Caefar's mercy live, 

\he reft yield* 
Whilft we our freedom from our {words receive 

C<zf What have I done ' that men had rather die 
By their own hand, than truft my clemency ? 

Met . Canidius to his matter was moft true, 
And did for him what I \vouMdo for you, 

Agrzp. The world does no more enemies contain, 
And Caeikr ovei peaceful Rome may reign [ Exeunt omnes* 

Enter ANTONIUS, CLEOPATRA, CHARMION, cutA 
IRAS in the Monument* 

Ant. Twas I that ptilPd on you tbe hate of Rome, 
And all > our ills pail, prefent, and to come. 
It is not fit norpo&ble I live, 
And, mv dear queen, it grows unkind to gneve. 

Cleop. *Twas I that loftjou in each Roman mind; 
And to your rum can you ftili be kind ? 
How can you bear this tyranny of fate, 
And not the caufe, your Cleopatra, hate ? 

Ant* 
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Ant. So Venus look'd, when the Idahan boar 
The tender fide of her Adonis tore 
Nor yields my queen m beauty or in gnef, 
When half the woild undei my rule \\as plac'd, 
Your love was all the joy that I cou'd talle , 
It was my chief delight and is my lafl. 
I die, and ha\e but one fhoit word to fa} ; 
But 3011 rauft fvvear, my queen, you will obey. 

Chop By all our leve I will ! my death command, 
And fee the eager duty of my hand. 

Ant* Your death T it is the only thing I fear 
And fate no othei way can reach me here. 

Ckof Down from a throne to any private ftate 
It is a difmal prec'pice to the great 
I giddy with the hoi rid prolpett grow , 
And fhall fall in unlefs death help me now. 

Ant Heav'n, tint fuccefs does to my arms deny, 
Whifpeis a Roman ibul and bids him die, 
Our cafe is different , to Csefar fue. 
Tho* me he hates, he needs muft pity y on. 
Your beauty and my love was all youi came. 
And you muft live, my queen* 

Chop. When } ou are dead f 

To be defpis'd f ieproachM * m triumph led! 
A queen a flave ! who wou'd not life renounce, 
Rather than bear tftole diftant names at once ? 
t Ant. 6ut you may Kve a queen fay you obcy'd 
Thro* fear, and was compellM to give me aid 
That all your fubje&s private orders had, 
Not to refift him, and my caufe betray >d. 
Say, that at laft you did my death procure ; 
Sa^ any thing that may your life and crOwn fecuie. 

Cko*. ' Twere falfe and bafc, it father fhall be laid 
I killed niyfelf when I beheld you dead. 

Ant. Me the unhappy caufe of all your woe ! 
Your own, and your dear country's overthrow. 
Remember I was jealous, rafh, loon mov f d, 
Sufpe&edna lefi fiercely than I lov'd . 

How 
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Hovr I Thyreus kill'd, your love accus'd, 
And to your kind defence my faith refiis'd. 
From fhame and rage I foon fliall be at reft, 
And death of thoufind ills hath chofethe beft. 

(Hefalntf. 

Chop. O flay T and take me with you 

Ant. Deareft queen ' 

Let my life end before your death begin f 
O Rome ' the freedom does with me expire, 
And thou art loft, obtaining thy defire. 

Cleof. He's gone ! he's gone f and I for ever loft f 
The great Antonius now is but a ghoft 
A wand'ring fliadow on the Stygian coaft. 
I'm ftill a queen, tho% by the fate of war, 
Death and thefe women all my fubje&s are , 
And this unhappy monument is all 
Of the whole world that I my own can call. 

Iras. O name not death f * 

Caefar men lay is good, wife, mild and juft ; 
So many virtues how can you diftruft ? 

Chop. Tho* his laft breath advis'd me to fubmit 
To Csefar, and his tailing fortunes quit 
When I nam'd death, Ipeechlefs my hand he preft ; 
And feem'd to fay that I had chofe the beft 

Iras. He couM not be fo cruel, you miftook , 
Too fharply you apply his dying look, 

Cleop. He does expecl: it, and I'll keep my word, 
If there be death in poifon, fire, or fword. 

Charm. Fortune with lighter ftrokes ftnlces lighter 

things , 
With her whole weight fhe crufhes faHing kings. 

Chop. We (hall in triumph, Charmion, be led, 
Till with our ftame Rome's pride be furfeited . 
Till every finger Cleopatra find, 
Pointing at her who was then queen deiign'd. 

Charm. Their <mger they may glut, but not their 

pride. 
They ne'er had trmmph'd if men durft have dy'd. 

VOL* I. K Chop, 
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Cleo-b. Beauty r thou art a fair, but fading flow'x ! 
The tender prey of ev'ry coming hour f 
In youth thou, comet-like, are gaz'd upon I 
But art portentous to thyfelf alone. 
Unpumlh'd thou to few wert ever giv'n ? 
!Noi art a bkffing, but a mark from heaven. 
GreatnHTs more envy'd, when leaft underftood , 
Thou art no real, but a feeimng good. 
Sick at the heart T thou in the face look'ft well, 
And none but fuch as feel thy pangs can tell ' 
By thy exalted ftate \ve only gain 
To be more wretched than the vulgar can * 

Iras. Think how he'll ufe your fons when you ai e dead ' 
And none their caufe can like a mother plead. 

Cleop* Perhaps, when I am dead, his hate may ceafe, 
And pity take declining rage's place. 
Sine m the grave all enmities take end, 
And love alone can to the dead extend. 
Men fay that we to th* other world ftiall bear 
The fame defires and thoughts employ d us here. 
The heio ihall in fhining arms delight, 
In neighing {reeds, (hull founds, and empty fight 
Foets fhajl fing and in foft dances move, 
And lovers in eternal rofes love. 
If lb, Aatonius, we muft change the fcene, 
And there purfue what we did here begin 

Charm, I am prepared to follow or to lead * 
Name but the fatal path that you will tread. 

Chop. In yonctei golden box three afps thete he, 
Of whoie leaft ven'mous bite men fleep and die . 
Take one and to my naked breaft apply 
Its poifonous mouth 

Charm, Alone Jlxe (hall not die. 

Iras. When Julius Gpfar mthefenate fell, 
Where were thefe thoughts ? and yet he lov'd as wety, 

Cleop He lovd me not J he was ambitious he, 
And but atloofer times took thought of me. 
Glory and empire fill'd his icftlefs mind 
He knew not the foft pleaiures of the kind* 

Ou 



Sir CHARLES SEDLEY. 195 

Our joys weie frighted ftill vnth frefh alarms, 

And new deligns ftill forc'd him from my arms, 

But my Antomus lov'd me with his foul 7 

No caies of empire did his flame controul. 

I was Ms friend, the partner of his inmd ' 

Our days weie joyful, and our nights were kind * 

He hv'd for me, and I will die for him T [ft ngs berfelf. 

So, now 'tis pafl f I feel my eyes grow dim, 

I am from tiiumph and contempt fecure, 

What all mull bear I earlier endure. 

\Kneels ddwn. to Ant* 
To thy cold arms take thy unhapy queen, 
Who both thy imn and her own has been 
Other embrace than this flie'll never know, 
But a pale ghoft purfue thy fhade below f 
Good afp bite deep and deadly in my bieafl, 
And give me fuddon and eternal reft ! - [She dies. 

[Iras 



Cbatm* Fool, -from thy hafty fate thou canft not run. "> 

Jras. Let it bite you, I'll ttay till you have done > 
Alas ' my life but newly is begun - J 

Cbajm. No thou wouldft lire to fliame thy family, 
But I'll take care tlm thou (halt nobly die. 

Las, Good Charmion ' - 

Cbatm I'll hear no more ! imt he?rts that feek deky 
Will nevei want fome foohili thing to fa\ 

[Chaim. _/?^'-j hci, tfon puts it 

to /jet Q<&H Ircaft. 

\t our queer's feet let's decently be found, 
*Vnd loyal gnef be thought our only wound, \JDies* 

Enter CJESAR, MEC*NAS, AGRIPPA, and 



Yondei's the monument, that famous tow*i , 
Tis \*e<ik, ind may be ruin'd in nn houi, 
Jummon the queen - 'Tis obftmancy now, 

[Calls t/jnce^ Tione 
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Enter ALL. 

Not resolution, the loft queen does fhow ; 
Call for a batt'nng ram now down it goes. 

Msc#jt. But oh ! what horror does that breach dif- 

clofe' 

The Queeia, Antomus^ and her maids lie deati : 
From their pale cheeks the life but newly fled. 

Caf. Am I fo cruel and relemtkfs held, 
'That women dare not to my ir.cy yield ? 

Pbot* The <jueea your Roraaa tnumphs ever fear'd, 
And therefore ppaiba of all forts prepar'd 
To end her life, a& 4K> prevent that fhame, 
Whenever the unhappy profpe& came. 

[Phot, runs to Iras* 

Some figns of life in that fbft maid remain , 
She feems to move her dying lips again. 

Iras. Is't thus your word you with poor Iras keep 
The crown of Egypt now you may difpofe 
On whom you pleafe death foon my eyes will clofe ; 
A$d Csefar mj 

G^C The crown of Egypt, Have, difpos'd by thee ! 
Her %-ingwords contain fome myftery ; 

Pbot. Which I'll take care ihe never ftall explain 

She raves ; the poifoa has difturb'd her brain. 

Caf* 1'hou haft not, Have, the tender vii gin flam * 

Phot. I lov'd and cou'd not fee her he in pain. 

C#J* Villain, thou fear'A that her la# breath might 

fay 

Something that might thy treacherous heart betray. 
Mecsenas, feize on him, fee quick jufface done. 
Sold. Quicker than this, great Csefar, there is none* 

\Kitts Phot, 

C&f. Who art thou that dares kill, and Caefer by * 
Sold, I'm brother to that maid, refolvM to die 
By the fame hand, if Csefar fay the word. 
r^r P,,* lm ; t was a j^^ O f virtue in thy fword. 

What 
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Whit cou'd Antomus from a bi other fear, 
Who owes him all the honours he does wear * 
Oh f what a godlike pleafure had it been 
With thee t'have ftar'd the empire once again * 
And to have made a fecond facnhce 
To f r-iendftnp, of each other's enemies 
By *hee I am whatever I was made, 
But thou art proud, and fcorn'fl to be repaid. 

Agnp* The queen's vaft treafure, Sir, I blaaing found; 
A gi eater wealth than evei Thetis drown'd : 
She her fair perfon to a carcafs turn'd, 
And had her treafure to vile afhes burn'd 
Both was defeatjng the proud hopes of Rome. 

C*ef Great mi rids the gods ilone can overcome- 
Let no man with his prefent ioitune fwell , 1 
The fate of growing empire who can rell? > 
We fland but on that greamefs whence thefe fell, 3 

omnes* 
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?cr* * 

-L J^ERE Popifh folly for tie dead to pray 

J3y this timeyou have damned orfa*u*d out flay r 
J?#/5 gentlemen^ the poet bade me fay 
He claims bis merit on afurer ftore 
He 9 * brought you here together ^ and what more 
Cou'd *watfrs 7 court 9 or conventicles do 9 
*Tis not his fauli^ tf t&zngs no further go* 
JTbe gra<vejl cit that hopes to fie lord mayor 
Muft come to a new play with his none dear ; 
dind the kiaffgirl, engagd another ivap) 
Tells all her friends Jhe V %een at the new play* 
3hey ajk the tale which Jhe does for 'em get 
Between the afts from her dear fr tend Jhe met* 
TTje peacock-beauty here mayfpt ead her 
Andby our gating fops be made mere 
And all "kind love rs that are here to night 9 
May thank the poet for each otbet *s fght. 
ho* alllcbad) men blame with an zttg}a<.e 
The entn tenements of A meeting plate \ 
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REFLECTIONS 

UPON OXTR LATE AND 

PRESENT PROCEEDINGS 
ENGLAND. 

HOUGH no man wifties better to the protef- 
tant religion in general, and the church of England in 
paiticular, than I do, yet I cannot prevail w,ith m^felf 
to approve all thofe methods, or follow all thofe meafures 
which fome men propofe as the only fecunty both of the 
one and the other. 

Never, perhaps, was there a more proper time where- 
in to fecure our religion (together with our civil liber- 
ties) than now offers itfelr, if we have but the flail and 
honefty rightly to improve this critical oppoitunity , but 
if we fiiall eithei let it flip, 01 abufe it, we may in vam 

hereaf- 
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hereafter wife that we had been wife in time; and have 
caufe to repent of our error 'when it will be too late to 
correct it. 

What we do now will tranfmit its good or ill effe&s to 
aftei-ages, and our children yet unborn will, in aH pro- 
bability be happy or referable, as we fhall behave our- 
felves in this great conjuncture They aie likely to en- 
joy their religion, laws, and liberties, according to the 
old Englifh tfandard, if we fhall now take the right courfe 
to fecure them. 

But, if we do engage in wrong counfels, and build 
upon falfe foundations, inftead of a bleffing, we may leave 
a curfeto our posterity, and entail upon them popery, fla- 
very> arbitrary power, and all the miferable confequen- 
ces of a djyifbd kinpdom, which (as fure as the woid of 
God is true) can never fland 

Let us not therefore be too hafty, but paufe a while y 
let us make a Hop, look about us, and confider, fir/I* 
what we have done. Seiondly, with what intent we did 
It. Thirdly, what it is that fome men would be at. And, 
FoitrtbJy, whether TK e can in honoui and confcience join 
wirh them in the deflgns new in hand 

I fhall confine m>felf to thefe heads but here, before 
I enter upon any of them, I fhall take it for granted, 
that the Pnnce of Orange hath done a great thing for us, 
and, under God, hath -wrought fuch adehveiance for the 
natioaas ought never to be forgotten, and can never be fuf- 
ficiently requited. He muft be mentioned with honour 
and gratitude, fb long as the proteftant name ihall be re- 
membered - he eame not as the antient Romans and Sax- 
ons, to conquer, and lead in triumph after him our relgion 
and laws, our lives and liberties ; but to defend, preferve, 
and fecure us in them all. To this end he undertook 
this dangerous and chargeable expedition, which hath hi- 
therto, proved as much to our advantage, as it will be to 
Ins lafting reputation what he has done argues^ that he is 
moved by a higher principle than any this world affords, and 
audcinoverlookhisowneafeandfecurity, when the pubhck 
good, andthe concerns ot Chrifhanity i ea uu e his fe 
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affiftance. I could eafily make a panegyric upon his virtues, 
andequalhim to themollfamousGrecianorRoman captains 
but J need not fet forth his praifes, which do fo loudly, and 
yet fb filently, fpeak for themfclves. I need not draw any 
tedious parallels betwm his highnefs and the worthies of 
other ages, fince I am, I quelhon not, herein prevented 
by all who have read the hiftoiy of former times, and 
are witneifes of what he (with fb much mildnefs and pru- 
dence) hath done in this 

i/#, Things profpered fo well under his condur., that 
all of us wereieady to fubmit ourfelves to his dire&ion, 
and come under his protection, as the tutelar genius of 
the nation. The effects of his enterpufe have been fb 
ilringe, fo wonderful and furprizing, that, had we not 
feen, we fhould fcarce have believed them. 

As faon as the prince was landed, with what joy and 
umverlal good wifhes was the news received > how for- 
ward were all forts of people to declare for his highnefs ? 
how willing they weie to lend him an helping hand for 
the accomplishing his great work ? how did we all gene- 
rally concur, and unanimoufly agree to forget our obli- 
gations to ourfovereign, and affift the prince rather than 
the king agsunfl ouifelves, and hts own true mtereft ? 

Nay, the army itfeif foon began to go over, chufing 
rather to he undei the imputation of cowardice and dif- 
Loyalty, (which ^et a true Enghftman had rathei die 
than leally deferve) than to be mftrumental inenflaving 
their native country, and bringing it again tinder the pa* 
pal yoke* 

In fhort, all orders of men, ecclefiafticy civil and 
military, had their eyes fired upon the Pnnce o Oraage 
as their comitton deliverer, were raiblved to etfpoufe his 
caufe 5 and act ordingly (after the ting was withdrawn) 
did put the regal admimftration into his hands, 

2^, So far we have gone , this we have done T and w-e 
hope that (ttye cafe being extraordinary, and ncceiEty 
giving a difpenfation) the intent of our proceeding will 
at leaft excufe^, if not juftify us, if we have not kept q$a> 
felves within the common laws of ahon. 

Ecu let every man lay his hand upon to*- heart, and 
K 5 feuoully 
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ferioufly alkhirafelf for whatieafon, and with what in- 
tent he became a party m this general defehon ? was it 
utterly to ruin the king, and fubvert the government * 
was it becaufe he was difpleafed with the antient confh- 
tution, and had a mind to mould and tafhion to his liking'* 
was it becaufe he had an intent to {hake oft" the govern- 
ment (that eafy, equal, and well poifed, and never enough 
to be commended government, as King Charles I. calls 
it) of the Englifh nation ? \\ as it any honeft min's mean* 
ing to fubvert this government, to make way foi his own 
dreams of fome poetical golden age, or a fanciful Millen- 
nium * 

Was it, let me afk again, to di\eft the king of all 
power to protect his fubje&s, and then to pioaounce 
roundly, that all the bonds of allegiance to him ai e di- 
JoftrecP was the end of oui uniting together, to'bmd his 
liands, and thn prick this dodttiue upon the points of 
our fwords* prote&ion and allegiance aie duties fo icci- 
procal, that where the one fails wholly, the other hills- 
with it. 

What is it to fnghten the king out of his dominions, 
and then to vote that he hath abdicated fins govern- 
ment ? was this the intent, and were thele i^afons ot oui 
declaring for the Prince of Orange ? no certfemly, what- 
ever ibme obnoxious and ambitious men niight aim at, 
all gpodChnftiarrs and worthy patiiots had other intenti- 
ons, and were led on by other motives 

They were fenftbly concerned for the pvefervation of 
their holy religion, in the fiift plaue , then lives, their 
laus, and liberties in the ne\t. After tl<t way which 
fbme call herefy, fb were they defuous 11$ 1 to worlhip* 
the God of their fathers and after that manner which 
fome might fay was rebellion, fo they thought them - 
felvea ob%ed to- fland up for the laws juid liberties of 
their foretathers. 

For thefe ends, and for bringing 'abctat thefe worthy 
puraofes, they withdrew themfelves flom the king's 
penonal fervice, that they might be thoj better enabled 
to ferve his real intereft. They hoped qy this means to 
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Deliver him from his evil counfellors, and fecure both 
him and his fubje&s from the evil and pernicious prac- 
tices of fome wicked and unreafonable men. 

3^7r, Thefe and fuch like were the inducements which 
prevailed with all well-aftecT:ed andhoneit men, to with- 
draw from his imjefty, and fufpend the actual e\erciie 
of their allegiance *for the prefent, that they might af- 
tei wards exert it according to the fixed and ftated rules of 
law, confcierrce, and right reafon 

But now, how conti iry is this to thofe new models 
which iome politic architects are piopofing to, or lather 
impoling upon, the nation ? what is it they would be at; ? 
and what are the ends they aie driving on ? are they juft 
and good ? are they generous and honourable or aie 
they not rather fich as would undermine the goierment 
both in church and Hate, and reduce us to a ilate of na- 
ture, wherein the people are at hbeity to agree upon any 
government, or none at all ? 

Plainly, the> would reduce u> to the Dutch, or fome 
other toieign meafures, which, how well foever they 
may agiee with that country wheie they are fettled and 
confirmed, partly by cuftom, and partly by the peculiar 
neceffity or their affairs, can never be well received in 
England, till an act be paiTed to abohfh monarchy, epif- 
copacy, and all the fundamental Uws eftabhihed by Mag^ 
na Charta, and all fucceedmg paihaments ever fince 

The Rnquuy into the Miafutes of Sub,mjfion to the Su- 
preme Authoiity^ is a treatiie calculated tor the times, 
but furely it is not written according to the pnnciples 
and piaAice ot the church of England, in the time of 
the renowned Queen Elizabeth I am apt to think, that 
fome regard was then had to the paiTages which we find 
in the icnptures, efpecially the old teftamcnt, relating 
to the meafuies of fubmdSoru But thefe examples weigh 
nothing with our author, becaufe they are not for his 
puipoie, p 5 6. I am alfo apt to fuipe&, that Queen 
Jlizabeth would not ha\ e thanked any politician for vend- 
ing this as a ceitam and fundamental punciple, " That 
** in all difputes between powei and liberty, po Aer nruife 

^' 
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*' always be proved, but liberty proves itfelf j the one 
^** being founded only upon a pofitue Jaw, and the othei 
** upon the hw of natuie, p. 4 " She, X perfuade ni}- 
ielfj on the contiary, would have challenged any iuch 
itatefinan to have proved his liberty , as for her power, 
fie would hue anfwered, it was ready to prove itfelf 
agamil all uho ihould piefume to queftion it. Bat what 
is the meaning of " powei being founded only on apofiuve 
" law, and liberty upon the hwof natuie " is not a fa- 
ther*s power founded, as he grants, upon the law of na- 
ture? and is not all power, even of the greateit princes, 
(as far as it K juft and honeft, and for the benefit of the 
fubjeft) derived from this paternal authority of the fathei 
tyver his fon ? besides,, doth not the law of nature pre- 
fcnbe the neeefSty of putting power into the hands of 
one or more for the benefit of the whole, which other- 
wife would be in dangei of deftro} ing itfelf by mteftine 
diviiions ? In Jhor*, if hberty be founded upon the law of 
nature, fa is all }\iil and lawful power, fince the end of 
it is only to regulate our hberty, and in truth to make 
us more free. Liberty in general is a right to uie our 
faculties according to right reaibn , and the law in par- 
ticular tells us which are thofe rules of light reafon by 
which we muft govern ourfelves. And what is law, but 
the commands of the fupreme power (wherever it is 
lodged, in the hands of the pnnce, the fenate^ or the 
people, or of all of them togethei) ordering what we 
are to do or avoid, under the- fandhon of paticular pe- 
nalties ? 

I beg the learned author's pardon for questioning his- 
meaiures - In my judgment they are not taken from the- 
Enghlh flandard, and therefoie I hope I may without* 
offence ufe my liberty in lefuling them (a right which 
proves itfelf) till he can prove his power to impofe them. 

The Inquiry tnte the pitjenfrjlatc of affairs, is a dtf- 
courfe which fsems, by its bold ffcrokee, to refemble the 
former* I will fajr ao more of it but this * If what he 
t^eie lays down for a certain tfuth be really fo, then all 
that tulbws muft be granted as reafonable deductions* 



Sir CHARLES SEDLEY. 205 

fiom this fundamental principle But, if this be faHe, all 
that he hath faid falls to the ground, for want of a firm 
and fohd foundation to vupport it. 

Now the polition which, like a firft principle in ma- 
thematics, he takes for granted, is this, ** It is certain, 
** (ft^she, p i ) that the reciprocal duties in civil focie- 
** ties are protection and allegiance and wherefbever 
** the one fails wholly the other fills with it.'* This 
is his doctrine which I have mentioned before, but fhall 
now conlider a little more particulaily. 

*Tis indeed moft fit and icafonable that protection and 
allegiance fhould always go together, and accompany one 
another , but that they do not fo, is but too plain in the 
prefent cafe of Fngland But doth it follow, that be- 
caufe the king is not in a capacity to protect his fubje&s,, 
therefoie he is no longei to be looked upon as a king * 
And if he be a king, doth not this fuppoie that he hath- 
fome fubje&s ? And if fo, I would gladly know what 
kind of fubje&s they are who owe no allegiance ? 

But let this question be rul'd byhis own inftance, "The 
duty betwixt father and fon." Suppofe my father to be 
fb defhtute, that he cannot, and fo preverfe that he wilt 
not, piotedl and iuftain me 5 fuppoie him as churhfti as 
Cam, and as poor as Job , yet thll he is my father, and 
I am his ion , that is, he fhll retains all that power 
which, by the law of nature, a father ought to have- 
over his child Still the relation holds betwixt us, and 11 
whilft it doth fo, the father's faults or neceffities cannot 
evacuate the duty of a fon, which is founded, not in the- 
father's good will or abilities to defend him, (tho' it mufb 
be confelled they are chiefly confidered) but iibthat fixed 
and immutable relation which God and nature have 
cilablifhed betwixt them, aot to be diiJblved but by 
death* So that if this learned author will yield, as he 
feems fo to do, that kmgly power is nothing elfe but the 
paternal, configned (by the common conient o the fa- 
thers of families) to one perfon, upon fuch and fuch* 
conditions, fpecified in the contract > I cannot fee how 
this relation betwixt king and fubje& can any more be 
utterly diflblved, than that bewu.t a father and his fon.. 

l&alk 
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I {hall fay no more to this difcourfe , and if what I 
have alieady faid do offend either agamit the principles 
or leafon, or the law of Enghnd, I am willing to be 
corre&ed, and acknowledge my enoi 

Ihere is another little paper \\hich }et gives fuch a 
great itroke to the government, that it ought not to be 
pafTel c\er without i^me aminach erlion The fheet 
wKch I mean is ci'led, uld-ju*. mfote it be too late, or, 
A Bf ti**ate for tin Cow ) t or> This papei beipeaks its 
author to beot the fame complevon and pnnciples with 
him vi ho \*rit ThelJ'nti tof/e ff'*/e y ind 7/jc Pom S>utjh- 
cm debated. They do all of them iuppofe, that the go- 
vernment is fallen to its centre, or toot fiom whence it 
fprang, that is, to the people (as The Wonl to the Wye 
cxprefTes our p eient cafe) I know not w hat can be a more 
effectual anfwei to thefe pamphlets, ind take a\\ay the 
foundation upon which the> aigne, than that mi\im in 
our law, received b\ all honeit and leai ned lawyeis, "The 
* 4 King of England never dies " Foi it io, how is the go- 
vernment Lipfed ? And it it be not lapied, how can the 
throne be faid to be vacant ? And il the thione be not 
vacant, we aie ihll abodv politic, (coniiibng of head aud 
members) tho* much dillempered and out ot older, by 
rea&aoi the infirmities of the head. W flill live, tho 9 
we are not in good health , aid oar cafe doth not lequne 
thefexton to make our gra^e, but calls for theph}hcian 
to apply proper remedies to cure our difeafe If the 
king can die, 'us fuch a defect m our government a doth 
ilrangely difparage it r and farther fuppofes, that (which 
hitherto we are all to leain) the crown is not fucceflive. 
Now if it be fucceflHe, it cannot be dilpofed of by 
the will of the people, but only by the will of God, 
who in tint very moment calls the lawful heir to the 
crown, wherein he is pJeaied to put a period to the life 
of his pedecelfor. If it be ud, that the voice of the 
people is the voice of God, I believe, that (fhoxild th^ 
4>e granted) it will not dp their bufmels For J doubt 
t but that if the jiole was taken, and the queilion put 
who are of } ears of difcretion, theaniwei 

would 
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would be, u That they have ihllaking, and th^t they a r e 
* 6 as willing to keep him as they aie deliioas to exclude 
** popety for ever ," that which hath made both him and 
them fo unhappy This, I do not much quefhon, would 
be the anfwer, if we fhould appeal to the icnfe of the 
people in geneiaJ, who yet (if the government be fal- 
len to them) muft be allowed to have a nght of fuftrage r 
and a libeity to ipeaJc their minds as fieely as othei com- 
moneis in this gieat convention. 

Faither {till, it the king ne\er dies by our law, ho,v 
can he be hwfully depoied ? For b> depofmon the throne 
needful} becomes \oid for fome tune Theie mail be 
fome intei (lice,, fome fpace of time, befoie they who 
depofed a king can fet up another ; and, till the king m 
defignanon be a&uaity mvefied with the legal office, there 
mull of necefHty be an mtenegnum , that is r the king 
(contrary to the mind of oar law) may die. 

1 he govei nment of England always fuppoies a mo- 
narch legulated by law, and theiefore it is prefumed 
that he can do no wrong , that is, though he may err as. 
well as othei mortals, yet the la*v, of which he is the 
guaidian, brings no accufation againfl him, but only 
againft his evil mmiiters. If therefore the king hath er- 
red, (as doubtlefs, he hath very much) in God's name 
let his mimfters be called to an account But why muft 
the government be diflblved, and the \,mg arraigned^ 
condemned and depofed, to make way foi any new fcheme 
of government whatfoever, whether Fiench, Italian, or 
Butch > 

The hiilonan, in the life of Richard II. gyves no ve- 
ry good character of that parliauient y which pafled trie 
rote for his depofition ** The noblemen," fays he y 
4; partly corrupted by favour, partly awed by fe?r, gave 
" their voices, and the commons commonly are lik& a 
** flock of crartes, as the firft fly, all the followers da 
the like.'* Contmxi* I>an Rift* p. 46 

Let it be here bieived, that J do not tlifpute whe* 
Ixer the kmg > together with, his parliament^ may not ite- 
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gulate and entail the fucceffion as ihall by them be 
thought fit , but only whether, whillt the king lives, 
the thione can be vacant, and the government be truly 
{aid to be hpfed ? This we deny But however, fuppo- 
fing that theie things may be fo, who can make fo fair a 
claim, as the nes.t heir bv proximity of blood > I mean, 
if the Pnnce ot Wiles be piovcd iuppofltitious, that in- 
compai ible kdj the Prmcefb of Or inge > 

Thefe reflections I ha\ e thought fit to make, upon ibme 
new notions of our prefent ftatefmen, by which we gue& 
what they would be at In my opinion, I think it 13 
but too evident that they aie taking advantage of our pre- 
fent fears and dift rations, to run us into thofe extremes 
which the {rate, AS well as the church of England, luth 
always caiefully avoided, and taken parnculai caie to pro- 
vide <igainft. 

4//y, In this defign can we in honour and confcience go 
along with them, whom } et we cannot but highly efleem 
and value for their learning and pius , and more efpecial- 
ly for then happy and fucccibtul labours, in lefcumg us- 
horn thoie grols corrupt ionb of the Chnihan religion and 
human nature, popr^ and ilavery > 

But-fhall we run into popery, and perhaps flavery too, 
when we have been io long ftnving agamft both, and 
are now, thanks be to God, in <t great maafure freed from 
from the danger of either ? and is it not the deposing a 
popifh 4otrme ? and is it not as antichnftian for any 
afiembly to put it ifitQ practice-, as it was for the council, 
of Lateran at fiifl to eftabhih it a 

And as for ilavery, tnuii not a ftandmg army be necef- 
iarily kept up, to maintain a title founded only upon the 
confent of the fickle and uncertain people, granting that 
t&e major part of them are willing ? and m fuch a cafe 
sauft we not be beholden to the goodnefs and mercy o/ the 
fnnce, rather than the protection of oai tows, if an ar- 
bitrary and defpotic power be not agaiA introduced ? 

We have, as yet, no law which wholly difables and 
excludes a popifii fucceiTor fjom the throne j and till ^e 
one, which I queftion not hut we JJmll have iibon^ 
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I do not fee how we can difannul the king's title, or va 
cate his regal capacity, ho\vfoeverhis power may be re- 
trained. Innovations without former piecedents are al- 
ways dangerous, efpecially thofe of this nature. It will be 
much more wife, as well as fafe, to bear with fome in- 
conveniences, than bring upon ourfelves thofe mif- 
chiefs which fuch unparalleled proceedings may produce. 
The Prince of Orange in his additional declaration hath 
thefe words " We are confident that no perfons can 
have fuch hard thoughts of us, as to imagine that we 
have any other deiign ^H this undeitakmg than to pro* 
cuie a fettlement ot the religion, and of the liberties 
and properties of the fubjedls upon fb fure a founda- 
tion, that there may be no danger of the nation's re- 
lapfing into the like miienes at any time heieafter." 
How fai Ibme perfons may extend this claufe (that 
there may be no danger of the nation's relapiing mto the 
like mifenes for the future) I cannot tell , but for any 
one to understand it fb, as if his highnels meant, that 
there could be no fecunty againft the nation's relapfe, if 
the king be not depofed and he himfelf put into poflef- 
fion of the throne, is, I am fure, an interpretation very 
di {advantageous to his honour, and looks more like aje- 
fuitical equivocation, than that candoui and Chnlhan fin- 
centy, which hath bnghtened and rendered illuftnous all 
the actions of his highnels, both at home and abioad. 

The anfweier alfo to the reflector upon his highnefs's 
declaration, will not permit us to harbour any fuch fuf- 
picions, as if a ciown was the end ef this expedition. 
'* Ail fuch (lays he, page 23, 24.) as believe thePnsuce 
** of Orange has bi ought this army, and intends to make 
46 war upon England, and fubdue it to his n*eei will and 
** pleatfuie, trample aHlaws both divine and human un- 
*' der feet 5 dethrone his prefect majeit^, and make him- 
* 6 felf king, they ^vrll &.ay and fight for ham, viz, the king, 
** or at leaft to the beft of their power m fome manrieV 
** affift and help him , On the contrary, fuch as believe 
*' the prince's meaning 1$ nothing of all this, &c." 

Here 
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Here, you lee, that this author (who, 'tis to befup* 
poled, was not unacquainted with the prince's inten- 
tions) utterly rejects ir, as a falfe imputation, that his 
highnefs came to dethrone his prefent majefty and make 
himfelfking Nay, he thought himielf obliged fo fully 
to declare agamft this fcandalous report, that he feems to 
have encouraged all rhoJe who believed it, "To flay and 
* c fight for rhe King, or at leaft, to the befl of their pow tr 
** in fome manner affift and help him " So far was this 
gentleman from entertaining any fuch thoughts of the 
pnnce's expedition 5 which fome men, neverthelefs, do 
now fo mduftnoufly labour to make the effect of it. 

There is another thing which makes well-meaning 
men apt to fufpect the prefent management, and with- 
holds them from clofing with it fo tally, as otherwife 
u*s probable they might do That paper which goes 
under the title of The Pnnce*s third Declaration.^ is (as I 
am credibly informed) none of his, and is difowned by 
the prince himfelf. Now this pretended declaration 
(coming out when the army was m fuch a dubious con* 
dition, and fluctuating betwixt the king and the prince) 
dad' more harm to the king's affairs, than all the other 
papers, I believe, publilhed at that time, 
> And if this was no real, but a fham deckiation, and 
yet was peranttetl without contradiction, 'tis plain that 
Ibpfaihy and tricks are made ufe of, as lawful policies, 
and that any kind of means aie permitted, if they will 
but do the bufinefs, and ferve the prefent turn. This 
makes plain and honeft men, who have no ends to ferve 
but what are juft, and 41 e willing to ufe no kind of 
means but what aie fo This makes them fhy and cau-* 
tious of engaging too far m thofe defjgtife, which they 
fee earned on by crafty and deceit! ul airifices, working 
under a military powei and force ready to defend them, 
, I might mention the gi eat numbei ofpapifta in the 
Dutch army, as another difTuaiive from venturing our^ 
felves in this bottom We aie atraid of papirts of all foits 
and of all counmes, German and Dutch, as well as 
Fiench and Irifh , the conihtutions of the one may be 

xnor& 
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more harmlefs than of the othei , but the principles oi 
both, we know, are equally deilructue , and when oc- 
cafion ferves, who knows but that the principle" may pre- 
vail over the eonfhtution, and the papift get the better 
of the Dutchman ? ? Tis ill trufhng popery in any fhape 
This is a loot which, wherever it 1$ planted, can bring 
forth no good fruit The bogs of Holland cannot, we 
think, make it lefs malignant thanthofe of Ireland 

To come to a conclusion, there lemams feveial things 
to be cleared, before we can altogether comply with 
TV hat is now piofecuted with fo much zeal. 

That the Prince of W is a fuppoiitmous child that a, 
league was made by our king with the King of France for 
the deftruction of his proteftant fubje&b, and rooting out 
our religion, under the notion of the northern hereiy : 
that the late king was poifoned , and the Earl of Eifes 
was murdeed. Thefe things we defile maybe prov- 
ed , and then we cannot but agree, that nothing can be 
too bad for the guilty authors. 

Thefe are fuch damnable villames, fuch horrid crimes, 
that both the principals and accefibiies ought to Be 
efleemed and treated no better than tones and banditti, 
men of feared and profligate consciences, forfaken of God, 
and enemies to mankind. 

But then, feeing thefe are fuch heavy accufktions and 
gnevous changes, they ought certainly to be well proved 
before they be believed, and produced as arguments 
againft the life, honour, and eftate of any perfon for 
Jijatis effet accufoffe^ &c If it be enoiigh to accufe, 
where fhould we find an innocent perlon > 

If thefe dreadful things can be made ot>t, it would, I 
believe, not only confirm proteitants- in their deferved 
deteflation of popery, but cieate e^en m the minds of 
'honeft papifts themfelves, an averfion to their own re- 
ligion, when they fhall fee it contriving and executing 
iiich cruel and unnatural works of darknefb. 

To fee a father letting up a pretended Ion agamfl the 
mtereft of his own undoubted children ' to behold a king 
bargaining for the deftrudhon of his own fubjecls * 1 4o 

reprefent 
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reprefent toour mind one brother preparing the deadly'cup 
for the other, who yet ventured his ciown rather than he 
would exclude him from the nopes of it on reverfion ! To 
look upon the fame royal perfon plotting and managing 
the ailaflination of a captive and d. helplefs peer ' Thefe 
are fuch difmal fights and melancholic fcenes, fo full of 
horror and barbarous cruelty, that they muft needs make 
fad impreffions upon the heai ts ev en of the boldeit fpec- 
tators mfomuch that, if they were proved, they would 
moil effectually prejudice all men againft the author of 
fuch monftrous barbarities, and go near to e\tmgiufh all 
obligations of duty which otherwife they might owe to 
his perfon and authority. 

We mu ft therefore call again for the pi oof of thefe 
things, or elie we cannot (bec<tufe we ought not to) be- 
lieve them upon bare furmiie and heariaj. If thefe ac- 
cufations be cleared once, w ho can reverence the perion 
guilty of them, as the father of his country, and not ra- 
ther avoid and fly from him as the worft of tyrants. 

But if thefe things be ftill kept in the clouds, and 
wrapped up in uncertain ambiguities, all wife men wiJl 
think that it would hare been better if they never had 
been mentioned , becaufe this doth but raife the people's 
zeal for the prefent, which (if not kept up by real evi- 
<tenee) will be apt to turn to the other extreme, and com- 
miferate the caufe which before it profecuted with fo 
much violence. The higher men's refentments are raif- 
ed by b>echng the moft notorious crimes, the lower wiH 
they fall, if truth and plain matter of faft doth not batk 
and maintain them, and this is an advantage which I would 
not have us give our adverfanes in thefe things, no more 
than we have done in the matters of difpute betwixt thei 
and us ; heie we have picked all our charges againft tkeir 
religion, , let us therefore prove, or elfe not eagerly in&ft 
upon tkefe accufations brought againft their perfons* 

I fhall add nothing further, but my real wifbes, that, I 
could {tKough with the lofs of all that's dear to me i a 
this woild) contribute to the utter exclufion of popery by 
all lawful means , and I do, and (hall always pray roi a 

bleffiag 



Sir CHARLES SEDX,EY. 213 

blefling upon their defigns, who fincerely endeavour,, to 
procure a fettlement of the religion, liberties and pro- 
perties of the fubjeb, upon fo Jure a foundation, that 
there inay be no danger of* the nation's relapfing into the 
like jniferies at any time hereafter* 
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A SPEECH 

In tie HOUSE <?/*COMMONS,^WZ<& on the Billfo* 

Monies fm the Civil Lifts, in the ijl Tcai of the Reign 
of King WILLIAM III. 



Mr. SPEAKER, 



Wi 



E have provided for the army, we have provided 
for the n*uy, and now, at laft, a rew reckoning is 
brought tit* , we muft piovide likewife for the civil lifts 
truly , Mr Speaker, it is a fad reflection, that fome men 
{houk 1 wallow in veilth and places, whilft others pay 
si\vay in ta^es the iouith part of their revenue foi the 
fuppoit or the fame go * eminent We aie not upon 
equal terms for Irs Majefy'b fen ice the courtiers and 
gj eat Ulcers chaige, as it were, in armoui , they feel not 
the ta*e3 b} reafon of their places, whilft the country 
gentlemen aie foot through and through by them 

The king is pleofed to lay his wants berore us, and I 
am cenEderu expects oui advice upon it we ought there- 
fore to tell him whir penfions ^re too great, what pla- 
ces rray be e> ungui^ed during the time of the wai and 
public" calamity his Majefly is encompaifed with. His 
Majefty lees rothi^erbutcoicresand fix hories, andgieat 
table:, &c, and thetelore cinnot irm^ine the want and 
mifeiy of the reft of ms <ubiedts, tfe is a brrvc and ge- 
nerous prince, but he is a >oung kmg, encompafled and 
hemmed m by a compiny of cmitv old com tiers, to fay 
no more* Some h e places o 3000! fome of 6000 1. 
and others 6800 1 per anmtm , and I am told the com- 
miflione* s of the treafury hive 1 600 1 per annum a piece. 
Certainly public penfions, whatevet they have been for- 
merly, are much too great for the prefent want and c&- 
lamity that reigns every where elie. 

And 
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And it is a general fcandal, that a government, fb iick 
at heai t as ouis is, fhould look fb well in the face 

We mult fave the king money wherever we can , for 
I am afraid the war is too great for our purfes, if things 
be not managed with all imaginable thrift When the 
people of England fee all things are faved that can be fa- 
ved , that theie are no exorbitant penfions, nor unnece- 
fary diaries, and all this applied to the ufe to which they 
are given, we fhall give, and they fhall chearfully pay 
whatever his Majefty can want to fecui e the proteftant 
religion, and to keep out the King of, France and KLmg 
Jarnes too , whom (by the way) I have not heard named 
this feffions , whether out of fear, difcretion, or relpedl:, 
I cannot tell 

I conclude, Mr. Speaker, let us fave the king what 
we can , and then let us proceed to give him what we 
are able. 
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A SPEECH 

* tie Bill for Dijban&ng the Army^ 
1699* 



JL H O P E my behaviour in this Houfe has put me 
above the cenfure of one who would obftru his Maje- 
fofs affairs. I was as early in the apprehenfions of the 
power of France as any man : I never ftuck at money 
for fleets, armies, alliances, or whatever expences feem* 
ed to ha\e the prefervation of our new-fettled go\ em- 
inent for that end. * I am {fall of the fame mind , but 
that was war and this is peace j and if I (hall now differ 
from &me worthy gentlemen who have fpoke before me, 
they will be fo juft as to believe it is not about the end, 
but the means we contend. 

Some may think England cannot be fefe without a 
ffcandmg army of 30000 men , and will tell us the King 
of France has 200000 in pay, disciplined troops , that 
all our neighbours are armed in another manner than they 
were wont to be ; that we muft not imagine that we can. 
defend ouielves with our ordinary and legal forces. 

All this is very material, and would have gieat weight 
with me, ir England was not an ifland, acceffible only 
by lea , and in that cafe, not till they have defhojed our 
navy, which is, or may be made iupenor to any foice 
that can be brought againit us. 

It is vet vJJfficult to land forces In an enemy's country ; 
the Spamfhlsmto was beaten at fea, and never fet foot 
on Enghth^roufla his prefent Majefty, with all the ihip- 
ping of Holland, could bnng over but 14000 or 15000 
men, and that fo publicly, that nothing but an infatuated 
pnnce would have permitted their landing. Our attempts 
upon Breft fliew us, that it is eafy with a fmall force to 
prevent an afiault from t'other fide of the water. As we 

are 



Sir 

are capable of being attacked in feveral places, fo it may 
be urged as a reafon for feveral troops more than our pur- 
pofes can bear, 3but if roe burdiea^he people thus far im 
peace, it may tempt fome wifli for war again, every 
change carrying a proipeA pf better tupes* md ,non cap 
tnake it worfe than a ftand,i,ng army (of any nujnber 1 of 
men) will at prefent* tf we ate 4 true 'to ourfehfes, i 
men are enough, and if not, wooeo men too few* 
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Vfon the Vote for It inging tn a Bill for DiJJblvmg ifjt 
Parliament , ly an Aft of the Legtflattve Power, 

JL H AT the bill paired the Lords unammoufly ought 
to be txo argument for us to pafs it ; for if any thing was 
propofed to their diminution, it would find as eafy a paf- 
fage m this Houfe: How fond were we of takingaway then 
fcandcdum niagnatum? I lemembei we loft a veiy good 
bill by attempting, and they by ret ufing it , but they 
would not then, nor do they now, ofler up any thing of 
their own for the public benefit, theie is not one word 
concerns themielves m this populai bill We have fat too 
long, we muft never heieafter iit abov thiee }eais* 
They would eafe the people, but it mull; be all at the ex- 
pence of the Houfe of Commons, not a privilege of their 
own muft be fhaken. It is tu gea, we are the people's 
ambafladors ; or attornies, as others fay ; and they ought 
to have a power to change us, if they find we act contra- 
ry to the nature of: the truft repofed in us, or aie corrupt- 
ed to a court'intereft, that they are an> ways djflfaUbfied 
with our prudence or integrity $ and therefore be it enact- 
ed a new parliament (hall be chofen every thiee years. 
Truly I cannot fee any fecunty for the people agamft an 
ill parliament in this act , for a coi i upt Houfe ot Com- 
mons may undo the nation in thiee yeais as well as in 
thn ty ^d^mit any one parliament to be ib far corrupt- 
ed, as il^jlfeaws to the injury of liberty or property, 
they catflSllrbe repealed but by the ac~t of the kmg and 
lords , who, when once they have thought it then mte- 
reft to procure fuch laws, will nevei confent to the tepeal 
of them s For, though the Houfe, of Commons will be 
new eiery thiee years, the King and the Houfe of Lords 
will be Ml the fame in interelr, if not pcrfonally So 
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that one ill parliament, though but of three years conti- 
nuance, m$y pro*e a djfeafe incurable. But men will 
fay, 'tis better the people fhauld choofe a new pailia* 
inentjeyery three years, tha^-that the lame repreientatives 
fhould be continued upon them at the king's pleafure, how 
negligently, how; imprudently, how drffatisfa&orily fo- 
e\er they perform, their duty m the houfe. This is not 
to be aiifwered * But we ought to have fo much efteera. 
for our prince, as not to think he will long continue fuch 
a pailiament upon us, and to give him a little latitude in 
the calling and diflbUmg pa.it, fo as not to tie him ftucl:- 
ly to the letter of thofe laws which, as I told you be- 
fore, never \\eie obfeived by any of his predecefibrs, nor 
rigoiouflyuififted upon b) any of ours.- When he fhalLhave 
made a conliderable tianfgicffion, it will be then t me 
enough to enter our complaint. But, &} ibme gentjte- 
fnen on the otjher fide, good laws are never to be obtain- 
ed but in the reign of a go >d king y therefore this is the 
time to piefs for fo good a law as this is, that may keep 
an ill diipofed prince in order. Truly I do not fee 
it piovides agamil any thing, but that an ill prince fhaU 
not inflave us by one continued long pai Uamcnt ; but he 
may do it by a menmal one, w^ene^er he and they can 
agree about it , nor call thefe parliaments but when the 
king has bufinefs for them, and hab alio a lirong prefump- 
tion they will comply for the adjourning, prorogumg^ 
and diffolvmg fuck parliaments as he difhkes* Thus all 
will be in his power though this a& pafs ; a^d even ta> 
enniat pai hameftts canaot give us a^ertaii* ^etpcdy, in cafe 
ot any mvafion upon our liberty and propertyilfrr it is the 
king; that mu(t appoint time,an4 place. 33&jgi,ihs Hou- 
fes ot Lords and CopQnions ai<e cfleati&l p^ro oif the Eng- 
hfti government, yet in this political exiftence they de- 
pend upon the will and pleaiure of our kings. The peq- 
ple ot England are the lame, then icafons of c^oplin-g 
the lamcy and I queLUon not but thej will fen4 us thje 
iarne men, or the i^meibrt of men a^am. Mr. Speaker, 
I can by DO means aypiove of this bill at this time but 
my ipayi ^xcepuo^x hcsagamft the qlaule which requires 
* L 2 the 
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tiierdiflolui5on of tliis pfefent parliament, by an a of lite 
legiflative power. Never was tltere any fuch mvafioa 
upon the prerogative of a King, nver ftich an indignity 
offered to any Houfe of Conk/nous in toikg. Tfcte nefct 
Houfe may take other meafures than we have done, rind 
then what is got by a new parliament ? If they tstkfe 
others, you know not whfct c&fortlers rimy fdllow. 



ANOTHER SPEECH 

'Ufox tbe faid Bill for Diffblvtng the Parliament* 

JL H E long parliament of foity, was indeed declai\l 
estinguifh'd by aSt of parliament, but all the world faw 
what they attempted, and what they executed ftd 1 
liope we {hall nevei pafs an a& that may couple us In 
htfttfry with that fort of men. 

T. Sp^ker, I have fees fevieral parliaments *n this 
yet nef^er coaM obferve^ny great change of pro- 
g, til the whole nation was afarm'd at the Duke 
of TF&fo 9 * dedatmg hinrfelf a papift, the difco'vcry oJ 
the jSopife plot, and King Charjes the Seconds bfeittj 
TulpeAed for that religion then there was a change in 
deed f but I hope we have no calamities of that magni 
tude now to provide againft our king is in our interel 
is an utter enemy to France , he is a goot 
are ready with our purfes to fu^por 
ce of hberty, reli^on and propetty , w< 
are Kbneft in the main, and I ca*not fee the nation cai 
be HI better hands j however, let us be ejctingiufhed in thi 
ufual way of parliament, and not pull on ourfelves a vio 
lent, and, I think, an ignominious death, by^dn at o 
the legislative power for OUT extin6fcon. The long par 
liawient coulfl riot be ditolved but by "a6fc of parliament 
for they had obtained an adt for tkek -continuance, whic 
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could not be annulled but by an aft for then* diflblution ; 
<md therefore they were of neceffity fo dealt with. 

To conclude, Sn, for thefe and many other reafons 
given me by genfieinen,- wio fpoke beiibie me, I am 
agamft this bill at this time. 

*Tis ud of hex gfn^emejQi have a nght and aguft e-\- 
petatin of fitting m this houfe in^tteir turns, as well as 
we tha^ aie t now here, which this bill yr$l pu (jhewW 
poiTa^fion of 5 but that argument fu.ppojfes tips paffiament 
TYill be continued for ever, if this houfe of commons be 
not extipgujfhed by this Jaw a this time^ which I can no 
ways admit of wp are all for frequent parliaments, as 
well thofe againft the bill, as thofe who are for it, but 
fome of us had rather o]tfain it from fbme ordinary acl: of 
the king's prerogative, or fuch occafions, than extort them 
T^y a written law, wtycfy may be of too fhfCa, temper to 
bend or comply wit^. fuch emergencies of^afe a^ may 
perhaps make the cpntm nance ortfie fame, parliament a 
feffion longer t^an th^Uw afiows very, advantageous^ r 
not aleosgiSicr necetfaryr I fhould have lile^ thi| bill 
better irrt had bpgun in our own norajfe*, then 1^ had been 
a'fe^f-denying bip indeei; bvtt notsr it look? like a fur- 
pnfe ujpqpn us from the lords, and brings us tinker this 
dilemma,, that if we pafs it, we throw ourfelves* immedi- 
ately out x>r this houfe ; if we rejeft this feenaing popu- 
lax DilJ we hazard our elehons into the ne^t parlia- 
ment, fo/ we are told by fuch as would have it pafs, that 
tlje gentlemen who are agamft this new choice of the 
people, cannot expet to be elected by them into the next 
parliament , thus we are to overlook all confiderations of 
itate and public concernment, and pafs this bill in order 
to jnatiify our corporations^ that they may choofe again. 

Truly;, S^r, for my part. I renounce thofe partial mea- 
fures, and* if I cannot b6 chofen upon the account of ge- 
neral fervjce to the nation, I will never creep into the i a*- 
vour of* any fort of men, and vote againft my judgment. 
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tfjon tiff BILL of W&ys *tutMcans> &c. 

J BELIEVE, Mr. Speaker, when we come to conlider of 
wefhaflfmd, thatitisconvenientnot only toleflen the offi- 
cersof the court and ftatein point of profit,butin point of num- 
ber top : we have nine commiffioners of excife, ievenof the 
admiralty, thjee'of the poft-office, fix of the cuftoms , I 

But 



w .not why half may not do the buiinefs as well. 

1 confider all thefe, or moft of them, are members 
of parliament^ my wonder is over ; for though it may be 
a chfpute, whether many heads are better than one, it 
Is c^itairily'true, that many votes are better than one j 
ma$y of thefe gentlemen have two offices befides their 
ftat in parUamenr, which require attendance in fevera! 
places, and* abilities of divers natures , but members of 
parliament, though well principled, have no pnvileges 
to be fit for any thing without practice, ftudy or apph- 
cataon. 

Sir, we are calPd by the kmg> and ient up by the peo~ 
^e, and ought to regard no mterefts but theirs , which, 
as I told you before, are always the fame , let us there- 
fore proceed accordingly. The late propofals of the 
courtiers thena&lves to five the king money, was by ap- 
plying the profits, falariea and fees of their places that 
exceed 800 1. per annum 59 the war ; thus will the public 
charge- he eafier upon th&peopfe,, and the piefent icign be 
more and more endeared to them. What is neceilaijr 
wefhaU cheai fully fupply, when we lee all men fet their 
&oaldere to the burthen, and ilanxl upon an equal foot- 
ing for our common defence, and that what we give is ap- 
plied to thwfe ufes for which we give, and the a my paid, 
This &er, Sir, as I remember, oegan when an obfer* 
vation was made by you of tb$ long accounts, and that 
the king's r$ve#u$ remained m tb 
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of the receivers , to which a worthy member anfwered, 
It could not be helpe$, by reafon fome receivers were 
members of parliament, and flood upon their privileges. 
To which another member anfwered, That we could not 
deprive members of their privilege, but that to remedy 
the like for the future, we were ready to pafs a vote, 
that no member of parliament ihould be a receiver of 
the king's revenue This alarmed the* whole body of 
men in office , fo that fome flood up, and, to prevent 
the hc^ufe from harping any longer upon that ftrmg, {aid, 
They fo Uttle valued their own. profit, that they were 
wxlliag to xefjgn all their fees, {alarles, and perqmfites 
exceeding s&vl.per wnuvii toward the ne*t year's charge* 
This, if really intended, was very generous ; but if it 
was only a compliment, {hift or expedient,, tq avoid the 
prefertt we vote were upon, that no member of parliament 
fl^ould be receiver of the revenue, nothing was more cfcf- 
uagenious , nor could a greater abufe be ojBtened to the 
houe, for we proceeded fo far as to yote the ipea&er, 
judges and fbine others fbould not be comprehen/ied. peo- 
ple abroad iliat received on* votes wiJi tb*^ tengrf.y of 



i, if, afeer ail thofe preparations , we do nojth^ng in it, 
aiid ufter ourfelvas to be thus gM&edr : But I 



hope better 

of the wcthy gentlenuen, and cannot l?ut t^unk t^ey 
were m eacnefb with this houfe upon b folemn a dctate, 
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,A SPEECH 

Ufoit the KILL for Tnal^ &C- , 
Mr, SPEARE*, 

A H E trial- by therr peel's could never be meant peera 
ef the king's appointment I take the claufe in queilioa 
to be very agreeable to the title of your ball , for it is in- 
tituled, ** A Bill for the more equal Tml of Peiions ae- 
** culed ot Tieafoa, or Mifprifior* of Trea&n." IJpant 
whic& the Lords- have griifted a-'puwfion for tberileJ ves, 
la that cafe, and no- other , and the proviiion is, that they 
fliall be tned out of parliament, as they are now fitting 
m the paihament This iome gentlemen lay is a weaken* 
wig tathe govennnent, which they fee-m to think can-, 
not fubiift, unlefs the government* may at at any time 
reduce what lords theypleife under thepowei and judge- 
ment of the majority of twenty peers, nominated* by the 
lord high jfteward, which ceitainly is a veiy great harcU 
fhvp upon- the jjeenige of England r and puts them in & 
wor& condition > as , ta^their lives . and ^foi tunes^^thaii. thd 
meaneit cammoner of England, who, rr\ay except againit 
three- jwes, whereas a lord cannot except agauifb 
oae, fing!^ petfbn of thofe few that are appointed to try 
Iwia^ though never fo pxofeft and fo open an enemy to 
him* Now, insfteadof this prmlege of ours, they de- 
fire they may be tned by the whole houfe, or fuch of 
them as will come to the trial Otheis again fay, If this 
clauie pafs 3 by reaibn of the mutual relations and affimty 
jbetwee the peers, they will he ready and able to fave 
Bgp another* To that may be aniweied,. That o lat 
ifee Iprds do not much mtermarry, choofing rather to bet- 
^fcr ftxei? fortunes by marnage into the city, the bejtt com- 
jjofition, an,di moft ufual of late, being nobility on one 
de 3 with nwney on &$ oth^r % or do thofe fort of ot> 
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HgatiODS laft longer than the wedding-clothes. Nor are 
the Lords ib considerable as formerly, when three or four 
of them in conjudhon cuuld (hake the crown * Their 
eftates, and confequently interefts, are fufficiently decay- 
ed lince the ftatute of Henry VII. gave leave to alienate 
their lands They were natural, and many of them now 
but artificial lords, like the catholic bifhops, t partilus 
tnfidelium. This claufe is likewife very purfuant to the 
princess declaration, where nothing is more complained 
and abhorred, than the injufhce and corruption of tbe 
tnals in King James's reign , and I hope we fliall never 
be tenacious of thole wicked and indirect ways of deftroy- 
ing, by which \\ e have loft many of our beffc friends ; 
the lords have eftates to make them cautious, but not 
dangerous Partiality and compliance is ever toward the 
power In being The reigns of princes are recommend- 
ed to poflenty by the good laws they pafs ; and as -we 
have given largely for the fupply of the government, 
we may hope to obtain fomethmg for the benefit of 
thoie whofe money we have been fb liberal of: We have 
as yet paft nothing but money biHs r or bulls of a 
private nature : *Tis high time we fhould do foiriething 
like a parliament of England , let -us not thten feere r 
anong ourfelves, ftifle this our public debt, and confe- 
queiitiy deprive his Majefty of the glory of paffing an 
ii6l, which moft men have in all ages defired, but couid 
nevei hope to obtain but from fo gracious a prince* 
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VARRQ* m a treatlfe written of the 
n^mbqr of guefts , the diipofition and order of an ele- 
ganjt fyjjp^ri the choice, condition and quality of fuel* 
are invited;- begiis with their number, which, he 
QOJ to be tefs than the graces, nor greater 
s j ui plain Entity, not lets than 
mor tjiajgi nin^e. TJxey ought not to be ma- 




table is fubjecl: to noife and 
m ^^Ijais cannot ealy be kept with- 
igj 1 ^ IW n Jl Pj ^ec^ncy and refpeft one to another* 
FCAW; $MJjgs $re ^rincipauy required in what he caHs an 
flj^gg^j fuppfi?. The guefts inuft be men of Ibme qua- 
lity, well DFC^, |n$ not ill dreft. The place rauft be 
well chojlen ; retired from public view, and the common 
iftfWfWff s 0f P^JteBgers an( ^ bulinefs , where they may 
tyGffi &$* W^ b ut wfat they make. The time convem* 
ejttU 4^t too la|e^ jp#r \oo early , ior an early fuppef 
<J^H^ ^P0 f^ U^qn a l^e Dinner , and a late fupper takes 
touinuC;^. iof ^e JBigJit froni our natural reft, and confe- 

finen,, me room, me femnts, and wnatwenow call the buf* 
fet, rathe* clean and neat, than pompous or magnificent ; 
the ftipper fuch as feme of the invited may give m their 
turn without hurting themfelves. Not all great talkers, 
nor too filent , but ingenious men, knowing when to 
ipeak and when to hear, rather facetious, witty and 
ble, than content^)^ rhetorical^ or eloquent ; 
snce is proper in a great affembly or fenate, con- 
t for the bar or coum of juftice, but in a private 
corapanv a fborter way of expreffion and a, quicker turn 
of wit more acceptable. The guefts fhould not be all, 
old, nor all young men ; for old men talk of nothing but 
' ; was done twenty years ago, and young fellows of 
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nothing but the amours, the difbrders and debauches of 
laft week the old. ought to put on as much youth as they 
can on fuch occafions , an;4 the young a temporary gra- 
vity, lat the two extremes may meet in a third point. 
Stories ought to be fparmgly ventured upon, for they 
impose too IfWg a filenqe on dj refb of the reft of *he 
company, and may oftend three waj-s, either by being 
tedious, common, or unpleaianr The couverfktion 
{hould not roll or dwell upon it are affairs, pnvafebufinefs, 
or matters of mtsereft, which men aie apt to^fptiee witi* 
n?ojce iveat, concern Aiid animoiLty than is confident wjth 
the |joo4 humowr and rmrrh principally intended at fuch. 
meetings, in which we {hould rather talk of pteafant r 
cheaiful and delightful fubiet.s, fuch as bauty, paint- 
ing, mufic, poetry, the wrifeis of the paft and prefent 
age, \vhereby we may at once improve and refrefh our 
wits ; not ract or torture them wjtch knotty, ragged and 
contraditoiy dilputes, occaiioned often by an. anec^auon 
of fujperiority, which is the worft effect and" greafeft 
proof of ielf conceit. Such men think "thernielvee' nx 
the right, becaufe others will not grva tfee<w^!vse& the 
vain trouble of telling them they are in the wrong, whacjEi 
is oftenera tribute paid by iwodeft men to their nfevmc 
obftinacy, than an acknowledgment of their fupe 
judgment. E^cery man ought to be left to his liberty 
point of wine as well as meat; for amongft men^ as. 
3* kories, fbme want the curb ami fome be %ftir 
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EARL of PEMBROKE'S SPEECH 

/# PARLIAMENT, on the delate of tie Czt/s Pettitton for 
ft Petjonai treaty with the King tn London? and alfo 
on tht Debate of the Reafens given ly the Lords to 

like Coift&ionst fov not fending ike three 
t Treaty, 



*The Cltfaens being withdrawn^ hts Lordjhip fpa\e as 




God you had no reafon to mafce me your 
and truly (all things coufidered) I have as little 
1>e^%eaWra9any man, nd yet I Will fpeak, for 
leajqowig thefe ieven yeartu how to do it cxtrum* 
e3pedw> to h^tdotm Ufhops awd fchplm, 
for dwiab dogs^ , and do you thjnk I'll be a 
^^ i wilb if I fhould fit ftill and 
,. . kt hfo majefty come to London, that 

were the -way to make me dumb indeed, for I can iay no 
more for myfelf than a dog. 1 hope the door is faft, that 
the citizens do not hear me, becauie 1*11 ipeak my mind : 
^rhat^^hough I do not know my own mind ? Yet I'll 
fpe^fc it as well as I can. *Tis known I <un a true Enghfh- 
jttatr^ &oegh I cannot fpeak good Engliih, and as honeft 
maitoo^as my Lord Say can make me, and therefore, my 
lends, tio 1 ^ I have h^cd long enough with you, I mean, 
Ifedie m thebcufe of commons, or etfe^ they fay, I fhall 

be 
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be no lord; and fo fay I to you grafs and hay, nxy 
lords, we are all mortal , and muft be tied up to the 
manger 

I have oeen for the city too m my time, when they 
Would pay their money, hear realon, and invite us to din- 
neis. Hang them rafcals, they cannot fry but we have 
given* them their belly fills' too, (I pray God they cfo not 
hear me ) This time twelie month they made a young 
man' of me, and yet (as fimpte as you think me) *I am 
an old HUB, they draw me into a new war, and made 
me wait upon a new fpeaker, and vote his majeiiy*s 
coming to 'London but I was a mad man, I knew not 
what I did then , for if the army had not had the more 
mercy, I had been a traitor as well as the reil, for aught 
I know. Do you think then I'll vote the king home 
again ? no, I wan ant you, I am an old bird, and fcorn 
cnaff, or to be made a traitor any more for any king ra 
Chnftendoro. I am aa old thing made new aowr my 
raan ^Michael tells me, I am an independant. I tninlt 1 
am a good Chrjftian, ay , &itt citizens and Scots #re JeWfc, 
arid \Hro linows bat* the 1 perfonal treaty may be fc 1 heto 
ame^r Popery? f ' l 

'' Yoti may* brrag ^n * Fopery, and? "break the co^enaart 
(if you pleafe, my lords) but I dare not, I at fure we 
havt region td regard if, *for we have- gottefrtafeii fcy it*; 
we have gotten the ci own-lands, cht*rch4andsv the Ca 
vahers knds, every mau>s landfc too, if we pleafej awd 
the devil atnd all ' and how fluH we keep- them, if We <ic 
not keep the covenant ?' for my part, I'll keep to* ntj 
oatths, aad ratfecr than patt witfe them, damm^ 



And gtxid peaibn too/ fr>!>e7vfay xtr 
we^havi^been ^ 
I thought ailOi4d 



[, if 

tbb -hofefe <^>f -eoramoos'do, ' 
eneitkang tojcky, acdiutn^o" k<-'to-*norrW' they vo t^ 
%Bcey would ne^ver'Kiake atty mere addren r es ta 
tf]B ^ce:fe^tot?,'ahd then they 
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rote all again* Ao4 truly, I tjimk tl^s 13, ^hard 
for I cannot read the nxeanang of i ? but I am ip:e 
do not mean a treaty if they can help it, 

I Ukp the, way of fending proportions, ay, fo* I. lojre 
to go on errands I am fure it is an ho&pvyable cjpj^ojjf 
m^nt; for an old man to be the ftate's halfpenny boy , and 
I, ani glad the commons will not hear your reafons for the 
king's coming, before we have figned the three propo- 
fitio'is. For obferve, my lords, if they fhould rveap 
ueifon they might go whjitle miAake me not, I mean 
if they flioule} hear any region but then own, apd I think 
is all the reifon ^ tlie world, for it is a reafon of 
o,r the gate's awn reafon. There I thi^lc I fyit ip i t 
ot^er reaim is rosahgnaat and high-treafpn,. Why 
Ihouki we treat wtffo tke Ipng? &JT b^'U talk naajig- 
reafon, apd reaibn of iate too, b*ii tji^n here?s the 
patter, my lards, he will not talk the ftate*s reafo, and 
therefore judge ye, whether the ftate have ajay rsafon to 
t^lk ,vith him, when he will talk noting but treason, ao4 
by 4at weans, xpylorxfe, rn^k^you 01 me, or any of u$ 
^U fraitoas tp our f^ces Tiuft h^ithat Will, itor my 
part, I {hall have as little to fay to him ajs $ny of you a^^ 

fpe^cr, according to the 




1 mean "to fpeak more, now* I jam,. cp$te . _-^._., 
yop" lor^khins* a>^s oj^Aate, wlueh tljjefeowfe of cpjn- 
^qjqa? lusre voted cxxnpwiry to db^ ft#e*s icsfpjj* ff, aajf J^ 
" it, my l^rd^, th^- ^e the fete, and you kcww 
I * &JBit fo *^ fete^, or elfe \we 
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acbnfe your lordftups to do fa too, for they care not & % 
for all your reafons, nor I neither. S'death, I am fur 
fome of you have no reafon to the contrary, you know 
how you were whip|>ed witji the blade-rod lately, and I 
can tell you there's a black book at the head quarters ; 
if you'll do reafon, ye may, but mark ye, ipy Lorde^ &** 
very dangerous to talk reafon, it's the only way t&fee pttfc 
in the black-book, and then you know the Waek rod 
follows. I am an old man, ay, and fome of you* t& 
old enough to , but, you fee, we are not paft whipping* 
and yet you will not take warning. , 

However, I fhall have a ca*e of one, and in the mean. 
time fee what reafon you have to venture ta talk raifaa 
to the ftate If you were their tellow-commonera, you 
might have fome reafou to make bold to give them rea- 
fons , but being as it is, methmks you might know 
diftance. You fay you would mot have? the 
fitions oftered to the king before the treaty, 
the citizens here, and divers counties have, peotip0edi 
for it. The citizens f 'tis true, they hav brought iw 
in a petition here for it. But the more rafcak they they 
may go home and lay their prayers , for they are not bke 
Co be heard here*, What, do they pray when they (hould 
cunrfe ? damme, tlo they thmk the ilate's a catnehon, ta 
kve upoa sur, good words*, and prmio&s, atnd treaties ^ 
tfoey were all tor a new war, an4 diew me ui too thus time 
fw-elve-motiths, and t%ow they aie igaanil a new war* 1$ 
there ay reafon ui this, when the ftates have not yet 
dons their bj.\lit>ei* ^ rauft they do .md undo, a& 
j avid aow, by doiag norlving ? 
foil; draxt&tt, 



but 

i would J nt Haw all -tfeat I .fpeafe to be 
fooken o& the, ho^le-tofs^ becaufe ufeally, my ,k>rd, X 
wldom IJpeak but I am oW topr of the houfe belo-ue 
swift awac^. But this I fey, why fliould ttey 
eecd an 4 treat jee, that fi^ft fet afoot th war ? 
whsn we e^pe^ thsy ihould f^nro 

to 
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to the Haute to mamtua the w*r, tbey meant to leave re* 
fetiliUiii^ hie Dun, m the noire, and are become fo po- 
|*fr 03 to ciofe us with treaties. If they wgre for a ite w 
war thk ome twelve-months, 'tis all the reafon IB die 
*verki they fcould be fo now. What, tho' the cafe 'fee 
wtt&e tune, nor the irate the fame now that it was then? 
1 hope the cauie and the llate are alive ihtl, and vtill be 
is long as the k*ng and the careers lire , and outlive 
dbtan too ; tor they are the lame itill, ana fitter for aao- 
than the iLite's world, for the ftate'b world 
and hath acme fo thefe feven }ears, but the 
dt]be amdurrs are the fame ilill and therefore, 
laonckacie with, as good logic as any 
mrimxfofr & tog as the king and the 
*bet caule mu^ needs be the 
a*cfiatebe not tke feiae^ but mangled, and 
t r WH) patch'd, and new-modelled, and the covenant; 
lfe crict M all to p^etcs. And where is your r 
roj lorda ? DotK it not follow then, That 
og[itt noc to rake rfae fame courfe to tntnntam the 
m&0 t^e king smd the cavaliers^ and pot trouble be 
tec t&ua wrth mcatKs? Efpeoaliy^ fdeicg Oyiltlhail i 
dberltiiake^ the excsfe, the city bags, and public fenJh. teo, 
t*e jdi tbe enr fiane fi^ aad as fttli^aadtoenc as ever fc 
JW if tifcefe ^Uo vs that cause here t& vex tbe Hate thus 
w3i not go iysrag in, peaeey to forward a 
Ve the feifee Daea agai&^t&at tbey 



^ For what odieeiea^ Jpcay 
700, do we keep the army, or the army keep us ? 
Aad now, my lords, that I hare done with the cid- 
1 fall fall upon the counties. What hare thejg 
petitions ? They are out of their calling ^ 
t toiiow the plough, and let the gate alone to 
; ad fetch in harveft. I warrant you they had 
kiog, aad fee us quartered, than eadure 
^-qaiater; but I thiaktfee ftate-guaid quar- 
fiafficieatl^ aJ ma<fe drawn eats of ttieirL, I 
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mean the Surr> men , fo that I think they, or the re#, 
hare but a littie ilonhuh again to come to a petitioning* 
What reafon then, m> lords, hare jou to regard what 
they fay for a treat)" > The\ can but talk, you fee, and 
the ftate can fight, and be ne'er the more traitor* Kr ic * 
but i* thefe fight, they aane traitors preiendy, a fa a* 
we hare conquered them. I eel! yotf, my lords, if rte 
ftate had Voctd me a ibkber, I wouU have no more toerty 
Upon thofc fellows that) it they -nete rrftiton TO 
bread. What rho' they would bte ? I ha\e * 
etc now the tendereft member that i have with a 
thing, and l.im in a month tor it untier the 
hnnils , and I'll ** enrure mv tongue nth any biter ot thcn 
all, but I'll be fure to h^\e a care ot ra\ head ror ibe fet- 
ncc of the ftate ; and w ho knows, w hcther I may keep 
it if there te a treat) > But 1 Brooder what good 
head would do there I am nor weary of rt*yet 
never much tmubied it, nor bare been ttivch 
with it, and yet I feouM be orach rnmbM c 
it * Tis troe 1^ :for my 



f fuppofe GO bocfy ciwiH Theor^ ibey tel ^ 
t let it alone. But ntkfcer you have any waiba my 
venture yours, aor I mine. And titeretare id Shia 
of yoar reafon, my lords, I fiy the cmmcses are s* 
rytals as the citizens, d&t would have us ptdl on 
Houie npon our heads by a perfonad treaty. Tfeey wo 
have a difbandmg of their army too, would they ? Bat 
they (ball ihap {hort. For I love the army, cbraete, I 
do dearly Smk me, they would us hare cbfaad* I 
think too, and it longer ; but if the army wjfl to** *By 
we^21 lore the array * ^r why Suk* ibe cettotteft 
rhodi agnintl t^p &&&&*, poor wretetei! O0 
my k*F&, an 'twere yNr own cfrfe; for it miglit 
pleifbd God to hare made fbroe of us feU^ert^ And y 
iny lords, I think I have maul'd your&r^ reaibc 
the three propoiit>ns. 

Your feeond realbn is, becaufe his msgdry haik 
tfeclared, that he will fign nothing titt all things fee aam^ 
d, and the^lbrr 7 that thefcodictg of <&ofe* 



of 
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my fcrds, I sua sot for delays, I hfcts tiem , 
tk?fc i a*? as l?$y 31 3qy man^ fyifc y<$ 1 ca^ 
\f we delay a treaty w#fc God or tieu kjpg a 
aftajj and tiaat 1 think is a fair time ; for, it m^f 
^ JBOWOW, for ought ueknow. And it is a veiy 
toa^e, I thjnk, fince his ma]efty wil^ agree to nothing 
till the conclufion oi all tilings. I ^ii bun we|l, he 
was ray mailer, t*ut I care not much for feeing h4.j, nor 
j&r kiicng Ins band . I can kilt, my lady May, and fee i 
my nii&rcfs* I caie not fcr killing of i^uen : I ajn aa 
d>d nwa, aod it is not for me to be Xi&Sg Bjit if ffei? 
^e w a prrfonal treaty, d^n Iruck^d ihia reafbn holds 
good agnail 4?^J and I aw of your omaioa. 

Tbea 3^00 is^y too, It is aon#$ry tp the ruJfes of treat- 
ing^ to graat apy thing before the treaty. Hgv we 
aot done what we lift all tins while, ajxd jnuH we go by 
wile now * Then it will follow too, tlut \ie muft let w 
rule agazn. Hs is in a fine conation to rule^ is li 
I thought we could haie ruled one another bdtt^r 
He. I am fure my Lord Say rules me as wett as 
I would <kre ; and I bekeve he rules you as well 
; and tbeo we can never be agajnft tbe rules of 
as Iog a^ Iwe rules the toa^ r^ecajj% he %$ a 
wt ^f all ntle, an4 not*e but unruly fellows dp 
ft, and it 1,6 not fc^r our honours, my lord?, tq 
SB Bnruly- 3gut^ ^auune I think we caflnt be unyijy; 
for w% hare a# good a dbjfci^line^. army a any IB the 
world to nile y*, 

But I fay fnrj&er, T^at ^ was the d^firp of the Scoft 
ip have his raajeily come to fome of his hAufes near LfOn- 
<^9 9 and therefore we itoiild yield to it jxrefently, tq 
Iga^ a- feir eorreipQndeujce with them. Damme and link 
roe, XB$[ lords, w&3 have we to do with thexp npw ^ 
yf ft$i occafig^ to ue them 3 while ago , but now, , 
tlwt tniy have helped us to conquer the king, we have 
4&$& W& thetfu We t my jk>ri, muft b^ rule4, tut 
the Scetg^ 3^0^ fee^ aije the lords pf mjfrijle. ^or my 
1'JJ barer |io^i%fo,l9 vit^L thena , I caaanpt ai^Ae 

a'Scotj 





tltrke; i 

fHf But do not 1 lode as lift* a <&$e 9* * 

Well, I might have been <me, if I h*#*a<! ^ 

to keep that honour which I had Bert I had fr 

what then had I to do wfthwit > That's tot pods- 

for wit 2Lnd honour feldom meet together. 1 know 

men count fwearmg to be wit ; and if I hj&l been |b 

witty as to keep clofe to m)r oaths it court, and not 

broke tfeem by playiog fake with the king, and forfvpar 

myfelf by tafcig the Ime's aths > and the Scots qatifc, 

damme, I had t^en as gdod a duke before 

any Scot of ttrem sdL But t<ang duke^^ ( W 

now, an't pleafe the cdfnmons. J 

As for the kmg*s coining to oae of las 
know not what that means, for he hath nevfcr a hotrfert 
I fay they are the ftate's houies time 6utof mind, at fcaft 
the*fe feven y^ears, ever fince his majefty ^ras tume$&t 
of doors. I am afraid, if he fhould come to any of las 
houfes, and we not agree with him, nor let Mra be 
fcmg again, we (hall be turned out of our houfe t and the 
corrinoons out of their houfe ; and then we lhali not have a 
houfe to hide our heads in, Mark ye too, my lords^ it 
muft be to feme one of his houfes near Ixmcfen, 
d*ye like tljat ? I am fufe fofcfe of yoti Itoe t& 
near I^nAJn, && 'ye thfagbt to make^bolS^'hB l)t 
je#y*s* S'Bfcath, I thdught ye luS* te*i&d Him for tfeat 
purpole, and wiS ye aow g)r5e 0*rer horiie-kfeeping. 

You fay Sfeewife, tfeerejs iB6re ifeafon to offer a trea- 
ty with him now, than there was Heretofore at OxfoM 
and Uarbndge. Well, my lords, you may do what }fda 
will. Sink me, if I don't live an4 die with the 1kp$j&f 
commons. I am for ttye ftate, ay ; But if^roft wW&i- 
<v5th reafon, I cannot help it ; yo lee the 
U&done themfelves with it a^eady- And 
wJtk it tdo, ^sd Idate me 
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tpkeep fcoufe here by ( rayfelf, ;j?ou ipay. 
tlte boufe of commons and I are allj one ; and i )JQU 
leave the houfe of peers to me and two or three more^ 
the commons* houfe and ours vv ill foon be all one tp# 
Hang reaibn then, will jou pi o\oke the Hate, and leave 
my company for a lutle reaibn. ? You know whither 
my Ix>rd ofr HoUdod is gone for his leafon, and what is 
become of my Lotd Francjs and the reil, and wheie hib 
ipajey it> witfe all ht& raafon, and where I am that have 
.reafcrcu You talk of treating at Oxford and TJxbridge. 
Tis true, &is msijelly baSea iis with reafbn But how 
toll |>e psofpered sifeer xt ? I believe it never id aay 
body any good ; and I am fure, tho* we had no reafon 
^ get the better, jet we got the better with no reafon': 
And therefore becaufe we thrived fb well then v> ithout 
reafoo, I think \is w ifel} done to deal out of all reafen. 
ever iince* And fo, my lords, I thiiik I have tickie<i 
you |br all jiourreafon% agamfl our fending of the three 
pcopoEtions before a treat} . 

Npw, aay lords, in the next place, I'll piove the pro- 
pofetJons theijafelves to be fo reafonable, that I kno\v 
jfoei will never trirft to your own reafons agiin. What 
^fco* tbey aie unre^ibnable, jet they are not fo, if I keep 
tft i^y iofinei; dilhn&ion, that is, not according to rea- 
iSbn of fiate, but the ftate*s reafon ; for, feeing a treaty 
would quite undo tke {late, fure it Is all the i eafon in. 
the world they fhould propound things out of reafon, 
on purpofe to present treating. Theiefore I vull mam- 
the jErii propotitiOn is inoft reifonable, that thekmg 
ild recal all piochmations and declarations agaonS 
and well he efc?pe& fo too , foi I am fuie he flaji- 
ed n^fujficientiy with a m itter of truth, tho*, he cal- 
t out of our names S'death f which ot us all aie 
rebels and tutors ? Po I look like one > What 4iB I a 
Faux or a Czt&Ssyy * J am iure J n*ul no hand in this lait 
powder-plot; nor t ike firli neither , I fcorn to e 9. trai- 
tor^ ay, damme, wh^tj,, declarations and proclamations 
to cut off our heads, and not recal them ? You may 
cnoofe whether you will ha^e them recalled or no , bat 

fink 
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I will have them recalled. What 1 fhall our 
Leads be fitted with an iron cap-cafe, and fet a tunning 
thefe dog-days upon the top or the houfe here, to Ipoil 
our complexions ? Damme, we mv& all cooae, to ii^, jf 
\ve be rebels and tutors. Traitor then m his fecfc, if 
he will DOC recal his proclamations , for they wiii 8g$& 
us tracers, in fpight of our teeth, if we do BO* make 
them treafon againil the flate. What tbo* the houfe 
of cqmmons have made us traitors in many things, sn 
fpite of our teeth > I hope the itate may do any thing, 
and be no treafon . Therefore 1 fay thefe proclamations 
are treafon agamft the (late, and fo not to recal them is 
to be a traitor agamft the ilate. 

But the ca\ahers fey, if the "king recals them, then 
he makes himfeif and them to be the traitors. And aU 
the realoa in the world, beheye n>e, for de> wh^fc > 
can we cannot make them traitors; \%by thea 
not he make them fo to our hands ? For I am Aroe we 
ufe jheca like traitors ; and one L<*d better be traitt>r% J 
think, than ufed fa. But diey are ilubborn ^Hows; 
their (boulders are broad enough to beir any ttyng,, aod- 
therefore the flare hath reafon to makje them the traitor 
I remember, w,hen they proclaimed my Lord of Efiex a 
traitor, and my Lord Say here a traitor, and all tto 
ftuck to them traitors, I am fure I {luck to them cloie, 
and >et I think we are ne*cr the worfe traitors for being 
proclaimed, What*s a proclamation * 1 ana fine thess 
arc tome of the H<ue that hai e torn his mAje&y's ptfada- 
mations. How caa they be traitors then ? But I wiO. 
tell yod f jny lords,, who ar^ the trakors. The kingfs 
evil counfeifors are the traitors ; for they aesrer lett him 
till *we ftiut him up clofe pnfcm^-, and put them away. 
We are the king's great council iy>w What, tho* s 
will not let him come among us > yet I am fure we awe 
his beil council , for we fave him a gieat deal of tiiaubjfet, 
and difpatch all things for him without a hearing^ and 
fo I hope we {hall difpatch him too, if he will not ieoai 
Judge you then, my lords, whether he had cot beft re- 
cal hj6 proclamations^ 

Now 
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?, for the feccnd proportion for fettling of cfeurch 
raent, there is all the reafcfc in the world for it , 
ror, I fay, every tub ought to iiand upon its own bot- 
tom Why *lien fhoald not the church of England be 
Settled upon a Scotch bottom ? Here's fuch a Seal ado 
about a church ai<d religion * I teJJ y ou plainly, chords, 
I am an independent $ I io^e it better than pielbytery ; 
and yet I think they ate both but a tale of a tub But 
liowfoever, it is an ill tub that hath no bottom There- 
fore, my kxrds, I keep my finft &ying, the church will 
sever be ftttied till every tub fkaads upon its own bot- 
tom* J^ge you *ken, whether I am not fit to be a re- 



former The aflembly fa}s, we muft not reform ac- 
cording to the woid of God. For my part, I never 
trouble myfelf to read a \voi<dof it, and jet you know- 1 
am an ^fembly-jnan, Whac aaeed I read the word of 
God, when I keep a chaplain to read it ? Befides, they 
fty the reading of it would fpoil my oaths, and I*H not 
leave oe woid of my oaths for all the word of God 
But I am willing to be nd of the Scotch oath, bccaufe 
Ifacy fay *t taken dut of the word of God, ad it may 
be ib>fe*ooght I know* But yet I would fain keep the 
it hath kept many of us tbefe hard 
H keeps tbebifhops away From us. I 
te fe&feops-, they have fo much learning and 
: 1 bate fiifplices too, ever nce Mr. Hender- 
fon piseached it up for the wh<we o^Baby Ion** fmock. It 
ieems be fead taken it up often, for he had many a bout 
with her (as Mr, Sedgwfck fays) now and anon too : 
But hang the whore of Babylon , {he is an old whore, 
and I am an old man, I thank God, but J cannot abide 
old whores 3 nor you neither, my lords, I hope. There- 
fee jfcdge you, whether his majefty ought not to fettle 
cfettrch-govefrnrnent prefently, that all old whores may 
be exeoramdmeated 

As for our third proportion, for the fettlmg of the 
initea, I kaofw n&kweftl what to lay to it. T%s*mihtia 
is a -bard wo*d, afid ib vs public faith, b*rt yet the cm- 
ens made a fluft to fwallow it; Tkedwi*&in t&en-guts, 

they 
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they will down with any thing thefe hard times- , and 
they will down with militia too, if we would let them. 
-Sure it is a very haid woid; for we have much ado to 
make his majeffy part with it, and we are as loth to part 
with it as his majefty. But I think we have made him 
part with it in fpite of his teeth* What the* he will 
not give it us ? We have it already ; and we are fools, 
I think, if we do not keep it. What, take away our 
arms > Does he think to make the ftate crofe the cudgels, 
and be popifli again ? The tf ate &all order Hammond to 
tup up his heels firft, and if he cannot do it, Rolph 
ihall go and make him kick up his heels. He is a mem* 
bei of the file's imlma , he may do it damme, he 
may , for nobody that I fee daes quefhon him. Judge 
youthen, -whether his majeity had not as good let us 
<:ut his throat with the militia, as without it. And ib, 
my lords, I think the thiee propositions are very reafon- 
able, and that you will never trouble the ifete with^any 
more reafbns againft them. 

Now, my lords, for the city's petition here before us, 
I have but one word more to fay. I fay> their petition 
is vtorfe than your leafons. They would have a treaty 
too, and no propofitions , but they aie not half Ib man- 
neily to the ihite as joui lordfhips , for yau give reafons, 
but they bung not a word ot reafon that I can under- 
iland , and jet they will have no naj to a treaty. Hang 
them, lafcsls, it is to fixe their puifes , they had rather 
fave their p'ufes, than thcmfelves or the ftate But, 
Damme, their purfes and thty are both leprobates, and 
theiefoie I fay the ilate muft damn them both* It is 
poilible m time the itate may hang them for all their fer- 
vice" I do not mean the aldermen in their own chains, 
for the troopei s will find other ware for execution And 
well they deieiveit* for the poor army hath taken the 
pains to conquei the kingdom, and them too and jet 
tbe churls sue fo miferable, they ne\er could find m 
their hearts to gne them ib much js one meal of thaftfcp- 
givmgr , thci etore I think, after then cold breakfast before 
Colcheilei, they had bell come and fall aboard tipon the 

VOL. I, M tity 
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city, I am fare they have fbme fnends here that will bid 
them welcome -Skippon hath a thoufand horfe for that 
purpofe, and I think they will help pretty \\ell to fetch 
recruits out of thefe dogged fellows of the city, and keep 
out a perfonal treaty. 

Then mark, my lords, they uill hi\e this treaty to 
bein London , no other place will ferve them to have 
the king in but London I thought they h-d kings enough 
at London already But they will have King "Charles ; 
that is a malignant word if ^ ou put God to it , for it is 
the cavabeis word, and I am for neither. I hope, my 
lords, you will be fo too, and not turn cavaliers now at 
laft , for, what ihould we do with King Charles ? which 
of us can look him in the face* Damme, I think you 
have as little icafon to neat with him as I Well, my 
lord 4 , I have fpoken m} mind I pi ay >ou do not order 
the printing or my fpeech, for I wovld not have every 
body know my mind before mxfelf I thould {peak of- 
tener if I might be lefs in print , for, a ipeech in print is 
ne ir kin to learning, and I hate learning I hate ? king 
I hate King Charles. Do }ou do fo too, and let's love 
one anothe~, and be obedient to the {late Toi , damme, 
link me, and ram ms nine miles into the bottom of a 
hedge vte are undone, if we do not make flaves of the 
tnty , and keep off a perfonal treaty. 
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THE 

LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT 

O F T H E 

EARL of PEMBROKE. 



JL PHILIP, late Earl of Pembioke and Montgomery, 
now knight for the count} of Beiks, being (as I am told) 
veiy weak in bod)*, but of perfect memory, for I le- 
member this time fhe ^ears I ga\e the c<*fhng voice to 
difp?tch old Canterbu 1 -} , and this time two }ears I \oted 
no addiefs to be m<ide to m\ maile* , and this time ti* elve- 
months fiw him b'-ou^ht to the block Yet, becaufe 
death doth threaten and uaie upon me, \\ho ihll b'ne 
obe)edali tho'e ihu th eatened me, 1 no*v make n*} uii 
\\iil and teft imenr 

7 ift * HI , For my ^bul, I confcfs I have heard \er^ 
riucn of louio, but what the} are or for \vhom tlse^ -i<3 
for, God kmns, I 1 nc*v not , the> tell n->e no\\ or a f i- 
o^her world, vLere I re\er \vas, n^i do I knov oe foot 
ot the V,A} thither \Vhile the king itoud, I \ v as oi: h s 
jel gion, made m} fon v*eai i c^ilock, aid thought to 
malte mm a bifhop , then came the S^ots, ard made me 
a piefb} tenan , and fince Crom^ ell entered, I hu e been, 
an independent. Thefe, I belie* e, are the l-u->gdom's 
three eitdLes-, and it anv of tnete cai fave a ibul, J nay 
clai.ii one , thcieioie it niy e>.ecutois do fina I K\e a 
foul, I give it him that gu\e it i^e 

Item, I give my bod\, rot I Cannot keep it, jou fee 
the chiruigeon is tesnng off m\ ilelli, theieiore biuy 
me, (J h*i% r e chuich-Liiids enou^'ij but do nof hy me in 
the chinch porch, foi I \\us <i loid, and Vvculd not be 
bailed vvheie Colonel Pude \\ as borr. 

M 2 I a , 



5644 . 

*;|&fe&- ISp-wiS % that I kree no saouument^ for then 
I $a&& fetfe ejts5>fes and vfctfes, but all my life long I 
tc&velsad too much of them. 

*" 2/w*,* I gJve my dogs (tke heft curs that ever man 
laid leg over) to be divided among my council of ftate. 
Many a fair day have I followed iny dogs, and followed 
tbe fbate both ni^ht and day ; went whither they fent me, 
fat where they bid me, fbmedmes with lords, ibmeumes 
^ommoTfts^ an&Bow can neftiie* go SMW fit yet, whatever 
becomes of me, let my poor dogs not want their allow- 
^be, BOT oome Twthm the os6inance of one meal a week, 
1 1 j&rS W> of ins befi ^ddle horfe^ to the EatJ 
brfl%^^lol^lxJ8r<mirlegs 
and I!rotogeift5n aft my ffcables, Igive tt> the 
jfbr a vaultrog-horfe for ail lovers of virtue, 
Al my other fiorfes I ^ve to the Lord Fairfax, that 
* Croom^ell and the States tafce away his comimnloD^ 
Eo^y have feme horfe to command. 

^^awlcs to the Earl of Carnarvan ; his 
'of tfbe hawks to the king, and he has 
( IKf |fe' fatberi ^xat I begged hk wardflbip, ieii he 
" 




beeanfer lie denied tfee kzrig a 




y, who being tbastibfa ifpxmi&l laud catnal 
jjet more monfiers. 

Item. I give Nothing to the Lord Say, which legacy 
iam ? becaufe I know he will beflow at on the poor. 
To the counteifes (my fitter and my wife) I 
e tt> enjoy their eitates , but my owti' 
fl fbn, dbargiHg him ,on my ^ 
?$?ckael O&faorth, for 
Ijfe 0t fn 3 

ti '. . , < - ^ * 

We: 




Sir CHARGES S ED LEY. 

My ml! 1% that the &* Sir Harry ihali not n**i- 
witk mj jewels^I knew hfini wteihe ferved cbe 



Duke of BtK^aagoaiB ; actd fesce, how fee toadied die 
crown jewels; for both whkk sea&ozs I- do now name 
him, The Knave of Diamonds. 

Item, To TOR Bfagr <vi^e aftl larafce beretofi ore at 
a maik) I give five flu&ings : 1C intended him 
butall thptha-^efeeu h t^wry ef tte|iJiteeH 
fiVe flaiUk^s tsoo much. 

j/2*y To t3ie author of the lihel againft ladies, (called 
News from the Exchange) I givctbree-pence, for inventing 
a more obfcene way of fctlbblmg than the world yet knew 5 
bttt^ fince he throws what is rotten and falfe on divers 
toraes of unblemifked honour, I leave his payment e 
dfcefootmanthat paKiGirilarry < Mikiraay*sarPWtts, d tench 
him die diUbrencc > twtst wit and-dirt ? aati to kaW la^cs 



give back to ^ 

congregatioaai, 



topt at -say own 



46Q* fee Beper faept his own. 

Jsaw, To all lick ckiEeoa of LoB^ea, to aH 



; well &s cavaliers, 1 gtve advice to look t& tibeil: 
(ts, for, byofcderof t&e ftat^ die gamibia^ Wnhtt- 
have all got poniards, aaad for new fignts to^t 
^t <iark kuatkorns. 
^ I gtve al! nay printed fpeeches te 




of 

er 

^h? > of Gaaofeioidge unw^erfity, fLnoe, Its 
fetter %ee<di^: my dleQioa <wikifcis fay 
^fttj^oathjf I^vetothofc that take the 
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becau(e no oath hath been able to hold them All 
my* other fpeeches (of what colour fbever) I give to 
the Academy, to help Sir Balthazar's art of well-fpeaking, 
^ I gw e up the ghoft. 

Concordat cum Onginah. 

NATHANIEL 



1 CODICIL. 



gave bis loft legacy 9 he mentioned other 
particulars ; hut hisfenfe and wot d$ grew Jo independent^ 
that they could not make forth into perfefl legacies yet we 
thought fit to write what he Jfake 9 which was in hsec 
verba. 



?, I give ...... *s death, I am very iiek, and my 

memory fails me . fink me, if I can remember what I 
have elfe to give. I have troubled my mind with things 
of this world ; but who the devil thought death had been 
fo near ? ha * what is that ? now it is at my bed's feet, 
all Woody. Murder ? murder * call up my men . 
Odlfworth, where a plague are ye all ? I am well holp up, 
to hajve fach comforters. What, was it but a cat ^ a pox 
*BCV je, do you take a lord for a moufe ? ------ ib ho, fo 

ho , there, there, O brave Jowler ' plague on that cur, 
couple him to Royfler* ------ Come to bed, fweet heart , 

come, duck, come- ---- pox rot >e all, where is my coach ? 

my lord ma} or hath flaid at Guildhall this two hours ---- 

that cock is worth a king's raniom , he uins, he runs > a 
thou&nd pounds to a bottle ot ha} ---- n.b, mb, rub , a 

por rub , a hundred thou&nd rubs s'deach ray bowl is 
bewitched, it has no moie bias than a pudding ------ I'll to 

the fcoufe, atnd remove the obitruhons fci lale of the 
kmg*s goods damn, me, there it is a^ain , ha' a man 
without a head 1 * fpeak, what art thou ? s'death canft Ipeafc 

with* 
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Without a head ? and there with lavsn fleeves ! 

comes juft upon me, beckons me ha f another jet, 

all in purple f my own mafter I beieech your majefty lee 
me kiis youi hand no, blood' blood 1 oh I am un- 
done help f help * why f Oldfworth , Oh, where are ye 
all * is this a time to flop your nofes ^ call up mj chap- 
la^ns v. heie is Caldicut ^pray, good Caldicut, pray , pray , 
plague confume yon, why do ye not pray -- 

Cotico dat cum Qtzgmalz* 

BRENT. 
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CICERO, 



JL H I S day has put an end, O ye fenators ! to the 
long filence I kept during our late troubles, a Ience 
which no apprehenfion of danger, but partly the heavi- 
jiefs of my grief, and partly reipefls of modefty dniobifge 
me to; and it has at once given me opportonity of ex- 
preflSng my defires and thoughts with *the feme 'fi^edoto 
L was hithertso wont to deliver tfeem. ia tJjts audience. 
For fo great -an infl^nce oivgenflenefs^ fucfe a rare and 
wiheaifd of demency* that acjnwrable temper, as to all 
points in conjxin&io** with fpreme power, and then b 
nacredible behdes^ aod alcaofi divine wiicfoin, are thin^ 
to extraordinary to be overlooked, and to pals away wgS^ 
out any noife or notice. 

For 
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For M Marcellus being thus honourably returned to 
you, and to the commonwealth, I make full account,, 
tbat not his only, but my voice and authority is alib re- 
flowed twito both , for I could not choofe but gneve, and 
be extremely troubled, when I few, that a perfon of his 
merit, who had embarked with me in the fame mtereft,, 
did not fhare alike with me in the fame foitune neither 
could I perfuade myfeif to appear in public, nor did it 
ieem reaionable or graceful, that I alone fhould carry on 
our old employment, when he, who had fet me as a 
pattern for imitation, he, the moft ingenious, and 
withal the moft affectionate rival of my ftudies. and prac- 
tice, whocn I always* look'd upon as a partner and com* 
pamon therein, -was now forcibly torn and divorced from 
uie. - You therefore, O Csefar * by clearing the paifage 
to his return^ have opened a way too, and both invited 
me to refume the former courfe of my life., and given all 
here a \ery fignal encouragement to hope and believe 
well of the commonwealth m general. For my part I did 
plainly perceive, from your dealing with feveral perfons, 
iad niore ienfibly in my own cafe , but now of late 
aE men are fatisfied thereof^ iince ^ou releafed Marcel- 
Lus at our common inilance, to the fenate, people, and 
feteofUome % eij^ecially after drsers things &id and 
<?sie, wluda did higkly difoblige and offend you* Upon 
fiw* the whole world was- convinced, that you prefer the, 
aatlfiwnCf i t of fl titi& koufd, aad the public dignity, before 
any retfeatHmts<; ftB^kKaas c your own. He^indeed, a^ 
welLby the iJXbajafflsscwjs sepd of tke whob fenate, as by 
JTOUP moit weighty and me& valuable fenj:ence > has t^ 
day received the iugheft recomp^nce of all his life j. aft &, 
from which doubtlds you understand how greatly com- 
bie this ahon is- in you, when the vouch&fe- 
-doas prove fo gkxnous to ham, and o&Ptaiuly he 
psfe 6>r a happy maot, whofe parttcjular fefepr 
jid trery ous a contend and gleafuie, irttfe 
tnforioF tt> tfeat xrkdb fcehimfelf will reqeave from it : j!W 
felicity this to^^hida hue hand the cteardl' right that 
jervodly befel h*i, and with good JoaibQ; fiapr, 
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pretend to furpafs and outvy him, either as to tlie BO- 
blenefs of his blood, or the- itudy of the excellent arts, 
or the innocence of his carnage, or indeed in any kind 
f worth and commendation. whatfoever . there is no 
man living hath fuch a fluency of wit, nobody is mailer* 
of that forcible and copious doqueoce as may enable him, 

Cflefer 1 either by his tongue or pern, I will nat &y to 
adorn and fet off, but fot much as o esttmerat* and rr- 
eesmt yoar marvellous atchte/seraents : }*et this I main- 
tain, and I hope I may lay it without ofFeace, that none 
of them has gotten you a greater reputation, than that 
which is the purchafe of this day. It is a thing verjif 
often in my thoughts^ and which I maie the ufuakmat- 
ter of my difcourfe, that all the famous exploits of our 
own generals, all the braveft actions of foreign nations^ 
ajad the moft potent flates, all thofe memorable deeds of 
the moft renowned raonarchs, are not able te bear t3a 
fafi: companfon with ypurs. And tbit, eitfeor sts^to the 
fearpnefe of the cociiic\, or tfee number of to^e 

or the variety of climates^ of the qascfcoe^ of 
or the -difepent nature of the warathcrQ&Iycs, 
deed could any one tcarel tkcough the njo& di&n 
tties with the fame fpeed that you run themovetv 1 will 
not fay by. >our fwift marches, ' butyoupnwnbic w&ries 

1 ihould be little better than diftrafted, jtsot to o*s&n focfe 
performances as thefe to be fo Tail and ^gprom, tjba 
icarce any man can reach them with the motions of his 
ramd, or the flights of fancy and yet there are* ot 
things fhll which in my opinion do far exceed them, j 
xaany make it thsr bujinds to abate and leflpa 

pta5 wkich is oDix in war ; they 

captain* anddroSs pa^t f his p?sjfo 

diers, that conwaanicierB^ aioee ra*jr aot 

dbe hoocoir of ^sat fervfewir jer can , ED be d^uaed tbat 

tbe valeue af foidkra, tke 2&Fea9frg& of 

^fiance of ai&%^ that naviea, p*wtfiocs^ SB** tfee 

aB&ofkuge iBapottaace * ia all " maStety afiaiw c 

tfcat icxrtuose does ffef* in Here alfb for tk& 



With 
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dioie, bat in which yu*were attended with moch ooa*. 
pany, artfi a mighty train of foSowers , whereas nothing 
o that appears here, you being yoxir own leader at once, 
and retirm^aifo, a guide and companion to your felf alone* 
The thing- then I am fpeakmg ot is herein highlj confi- 
*erable, and has this eminent advantage, that when- the 
*tPophies and monuments erected by you fhall decline, 
iand haffen to a period (for there is no iw>rkmanfhip of 
stf f or eflfe& of mduftry, -which old ago does not impair* 
by degrees, and finally denaoldh) this juihce and lenity 
of yours {ball have a quite contrary fortune , and the 
it grows*H* years, ^become flill the more frefh and 
fbing . ib that how much foever any length of time 
detraclr rrom the b*liaefs of your febricks, fhall cer- 
'ke added o.tise"iieagfetii oi yotxr commendation* 
r ^ail others rhat bappenM to be TI^QHOLIS ua civil 
wars, you had formerly oatdone them m equity a&^ mer- 
cy, and thib day was refer? *d for the nobler conqueft of 
your felf. 

I am afraid my auditors maj not fo clearly and rightly 
< g|>preiiend what I am ^oang to deliver, as I conceive it in 
my oeae thoughts. Now the thing I would exprefe is 
tfm, that yrtti teem to have vanquished and worited r^ea 
itfelf, feicoyou difcharge the obnoxious, and fe- 
tttofe torfeimrcs wiiick a conqtierojf might 
to 5 for when we the adver-fo party were 



ay dead men, according to tie kws of c 
you ba-vie- preferved us all by the judgmjeat of your cle 
mency^ ^ t^at yci aioofeiaay bcrva-eil teimed Inviioci- 
ble^. who have bn>ug*it j iB!to. fvi^e^iOD the tnery ftate and 
j>ower of vn^ory. Now^ inafnouch as Caefay has bean 
pleafed to pais i uch ,a . feotence in our favewar, let me -rc- 
^tKcft the fen ate to confider what is the natural cocfc- 
qaoa*e hereof and hew far it does extend , for as nuugy 
as were driven to take up arms, through linow net 
wretefeed and lamentable ' fate* of-be ee^QJBaD- 
, the* 9 gritty perhaps of^fome h^raaa failmgs^ a|pe 
acqmtited: thereby From -all impmateom of wicked ne&: fer 

luc cof^tefe^ncW^ i ^o ifoffla& 
and 
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releaie MareeUus, ke did- at the ferae time reflore ifce 
to myfelf, and to the Roman fete, and many other hon- 
ourable perfbns to themfelves and tfceir native foil, w^b- 
cut the leail intreaty, wko now make their appearance in 
great numbers, aod with muchipieiidour atthisaifembi^, 
We nmfb sot imagine tie has brought: o&y lato the feaste 
whom be looks upon a& enemies ; but he tightly fuppofes 
that ignorance and nafprifion, a faHe sod grouixfiefs ibar, 
rather than paffion and cruelty, did engage raoft of tsbewt 
to eater into a civil war ; during the coraie of whicfe It 
was ever nay opinion, that we ihould all hearken o over- 
tures of peace ; acid I was alw ays troubled to obferve, that 
not only peace itfelf, but even the difcourfesof thofe wfao^ 
<kd propofe and demand it, were ftill rejected by us ; for 
I never did promote or approve thefemtefhne difcoidB, nor 
indeed any domeihc broils or contefb whatfbever. My 
coaofels, it is well kaawniy did iacime coqmetpe^ and 
fided coo ftaertiywiEfe the gown, bttt wee no fesadfe- &#&e 
rattitngof arras, ai^ tfee rage of fettles* I wertt orwer 1 ft> 
Pompey y 'tis tree, bat I was-dracmicfte J^<samp, 
eMft-a private fcore of n^r owa pacdcufer 
diafl any juil cocfideration of the pabfic mt 
the pure fcstiraents of gratitude, aod an koneft ! 
brance of pad kmdoe& had fuck a ptecsdeoo 
me, that not only, withottt any eageroefs of de$ve r 
leu much as the leafl hope of advantage or fuocefe, I < 
as atwere, wittingly and knowmgiy precipitate myielf is- 
t -a wilful overthrow. Which aim and witenaoa of 
tame was not made a fecret ; for I had often a&&aame$* 
fpoke here, aoxi that before ever tfee war br^tf ' 

agady afte^ 



ame to S-e^ii*f , oeatiaueal fim ife ^fee feme 
tfeoogh Vitfe the JBCU&&& ha2saatiof y-Ef^ by av So- 
that sicbpdy fui^ can be & much iwayid by prejudice 
of maete*G, as <Mtce to 



wken l*s pre&ntiy (ieelarad hun^ll'ift fevottr of 
had' fnde : fheur buSnefs to oom^ofe thtngs , 
mar^s of his 4i%^eafure agamlt aU thofe wto h* 

on to a final ^uptuie, which proceeding of his 

tvould 
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would then perhaps have been lefs wondered at, 
while the event was uncertain, and the chance of war 
.afjpeased yet to be ioofe and dubious, but he that, hav- 
ing gotten the victory, (hews a real kmdilefs tor the 
knows authors of peace, does, methmks, fufficiently 
evidence he had rather not have fought, than overcome 
by fighting. And I inuft do Marcellus that juitice, to 
tefhfy thus much on his behalf, for as our opinions did 
not differ m the tune of pe^ce, fo theie was the fame 
agreement between us while the war lafted- Ho v often, 
alas! and with what: diforder of mind have I ieen him 
both deteft the mfolerjce; of certain men, yea, and even 
dre^d OQ, t&at fid^ fcbe ungovernable ifnnt of viCtary it- 
<& *K*V O Cseis* Iwfro Imve^fcad exfjeneace of 
contrary temper, muft nee4& be the more tikeri 
tbis. yo^r generotis and ooble ufage > for now I 
fbali opaapare not the caufes themfelves, but the refpec* 
tivfi victories* As for yours^ we have feen it ended 
t]be decifion of the battle. This city has not been 
fo much as with the fight of a naked fword ; 
y foever of our relations and fnends are BOW 
ag r z muib be imputed to the fbefs and havock of 
ot to! aay heat an4 outrage of victory : fo 
no que^a to- be rpade, but that Caefar, if 
ld raife up many a Pompeian from his 
ft^ktg he /aves every one he can of the remain- 
y^ $ As8 lor |iieodjer party^ I {hall ifey no more 
thaa ^hat we 3M^*Ha^?ebeniive of, that their "eon- 
jqueft would in all ikefihood have pR>ved over (harp and 
violent , for fome of them have been heard to threaten 
not only their armed adverfkues, and the active Sticklers 
agarnft them, but even a 1 the quiet and peaceable fort, 
be^aufe tby fat fhil without entering into their quarrel y 
^ad if was given out as a maxim with theie, that no 
capiyeraSiQiv fhould be had how any man flood afte&ed, 
but a^sftF Ike dxfyo&d of his perfon in that conjuncture. 
jSb ttwf, jcfiotw^hftad|9g the immortal powers may have 
raifed this dej^ra^ aui bloody way, as. a puatflimettt of 
our crimes j yet: beii|g either app^afed now, or eve glut- 

ted 
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ted at length with the Roman fuffenngs, they feeitt to 
have caft the entire hope of our fafety upon the wifdom 
and clemency of fuch a conqueror. 

Rejoice, therefore, O Csefar! in that excellent and hap- 
py difpofirion of yours, and, together with the fortune and 
the glory which wait upon you, enjoy alfo the benignity 
of your nature, and the fweetnefs of your deportment, 
which bring in the greateil gain, and afiord the moSt ex* 
quifite pleafure to a wife man. Upon a furvey and re- 
membrance of all your othei achievements, tho* fre- 
quently your valour may defeive the thanks, yet for the 
mbir. part they will appear due to you-r great felicity. Bu,t 
as often as you think of us whom you were p^eafed to in^ 
demmfy, and rejam with you m the commonwealth, fo 
often {hall you think of your own incomparable benefits, 
then that the ideas and refults of a godhke bounty and 
fublime wifHorn occur to you ; which I Jiot ouly reckon 
to be things of a fovereign excellence^ "but feafl venture 
to affirm tiiat nothing is good befide* or in compaw^H 
with t&em. For tiiere js that luftre and Cbining in tlelfer- 
ve& praife, fuch a ftate and majefry does flow from true 
greatnefs of mind, and a lage conduct, that thefe feete 
to be freely given us by virtue, but other things to be 
only borrowed of fortune. Let me exhort ypu then ne- 
ver to be tired out in your care and protection of good 
men, and fuch efpecially as have been fubje& to Hips and 
deviations, not thro* any perverfe or impetuous humour, 
but from an opin.on of duty (which peradventure might 
have weaknefs in it, but certamly no malice) andbyfpofe 
kttfe fpecious appearance of ftate-mtereft ; For how* 
you help it, if fame undifcermng and mi&raftrk! jp< 
were a feod of you ? but then, on tJbe contraay, it n 
verylnuchribr your honour, to have convinced them fincCj 
ttat tfeelr 1 fears and jealoufies were without reafon* 

' I proceed noW to that grievous complaint and heavy 
fttlptCEQn of yours } to feisty and clear which you can- 
not but be more nearly concerned youdel than all iSe 
citizens of Rome, and we above the reft (who ifen'd 1S 
to you for our hves) are fohatous and catffcfeft ib 

provide 
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provide a^inft it j and although I am not without Lope, 
that fuch a Warding furmife may prove falfe, and with- 
Odt foundation, yet I {hall not ufe any artifice here^ to 
extenuate or difguife the matter, being well allured, that 
~t&e caution we take for you is the common fecunty of 
us all So that if I muft unavoidably run into extremes, 
and there be no way left to efcape erring on one fide or 
other, I had much rather (considering the nicety and 
weightinefs of this cafe) be thought excejffively fearful in 
jny fears, than feem the leaft deieftive in a due forefight 
and providence. But who fhould this fo furious aggreSbr 
and defperate af&fim be ? Is he one of your own crea- 
tures ? (and yet who can pofiibly be more yours, than 
-as were ej&dfoally made ib by the unexpected 
t of AieSr lives aod fbrtaues ,} Of may I fufpofe 
to be one of that number which followed you to tks 
s > but then it is Hghly incredible, that any man 
;'&ould be Ib void of imderilanding, or fall into fuch a fit 
'of chftra6hoB, as not to prefer the life of that general 
'bejbre his own, who had raifed hiih to wealth and hon- 
our, and the higbelt dignities and preferments in the Ro- 




r, ifjour fnertcfcs an4 dependents are aHke ut- 
capaple of fUch a curfed degn, let us take eare 
jour epomes from attempting aught of the 
tfous &a& horrid nature ? what enemies, I be- 
$eec& JSOG? bce all of that denominatiQn have either loft 
tibeir ubG& t^^crcgji ijieir own dbftuiacy, or elfe retain 
aad enjoy tfcem cy ^your grace and* favour : fb thajt either 
you have no enemies at aH in being, of elfe they that' 
^iumve muffc needs have the greateffc fhendihipin thj& 
world for you. 

But, feeing there is that clofefhelter and fafe refuge fi> 
FiSany in the minds oi men, and they have o* maair 
g to conceal or di%uife their intentions, Jet us xaiie 
beaten }our fuipicion at the prefent ; forl>y thaur 
ams we fiiallxjnce quicken your difigpocej anrf }nct5^e 
our own. For 33 tfeere any man living fa i^oiafit of 

or 
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fi> little thought, either about bis own, or the public 
ikfety ? as- not to perceive and know that nib- own perfon- 
al fecurity is involved in years, and that the lives of us 
-all do depend on your fingte preferration * when the mo- 
tions of fenfible concern (wfeich prefects you oarttiuaaHy 
to my mind, ad that with good rfca&n) k* Wok witfriir 
me, I am apt only to apprehend the u*fbal accwteixts of" 
humanity, or the uncertain iflfues of health, or ..ne 1 com- 
mon frailties of nature and it very much afih&s to me to 
confider, that the repubhck, which was made for immor- 
tality, and {hould laft always, has no other prefent fubfi- 
ilence, but what is drawn from the breath, and lodged in 
in the welfare of one mortal But now, if befide human 
eafualties, and the tickhfli condition of health, we are aifcy 
Jiable to the afiaults of wicked and treachetous confpirators, 
what guardian angel, do we thrafe, let him defirekaerrgr 
fo much, ihaH be able to defend and fecure the 
governments > yon, QtCsefar* and ytm^onfyjare to-riie 
*ere& ail you find ruinous, and which moft of nece 
have been mattered and broken by the fhock and violence 
of the war itfelf ; you mult eftabhfh judgment, and re- 
ftore faith, and reftram licentioufnefs, and propagate a 
.new oflspnng , whatfbever has fallen in pieces, or has 
fhpt out of its due place, muft he made up, and knit 
firmly together by ievere laws. Amidll: our lare eager 
aniroofities and warm conflicts, and in that vehemeirt 
ciafhmg as well of inch nations, as of sums, there was no 
hdp for it, whoever ihould get the better, but that the? 
poor ihafcen republic mufl infallibly loie, both foveral onHt- 
ments of itsr feen<mr r anxi many fujypoW of its jftrengcii 
and finoaefe ; and th^t the leadsf <*f each party ffeowld 
do many tfcing& Krmfeif in his ^coatc of niad, which he 
would not have fuflfered when Ire wore a crown. Now- 
all thefe gafhes and contur&ons* do expect tti be cloied an 
cured by your hand, to which nobody elfe can appl 
healing remedy. G^ve me lea*ve therefore to c?edar0 
-uneafy I was to hear you come out with that, he 
worthy and tt ife, faying of yours, wherein we are told, 
that you had even lived long enough afesady, either 

With 
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with refpect to meafures of nature, or the flretch of 
glory : now, fuppofe the extent ofr your life to have been 
fuch, if you will needs ha\e it fo, as may fuifice nature, 
I fliall add hkewife, fince it is your pleafure to fay it, 
as may have reached the attainment, and fatisfied the 
ends of a glorious reputation , but then, that which is 
the moft coniiderable point here, it appeals little to us 
who do } et need your afiiftance, and fallb very ihort 
fhll in regard of that charitable relief, and thofe impor- 
tant fervices your native country demands from you. 
Wherefore I rouft entreat you to lay alide all that phz- 
lofophic learning and unfealonable fagenefs in defpiiing 
death da not refolve to feow yourfeli brave and prudent 
at our coft, and with the public hazaid foi I am fre- 
quently informed, that you too often difcourfe after the 
oldftrain, and to this efleft, that }ou have lived fuffi- 
ciently in reference to yourfelf, and your own con- 
cerns. I do verily believe >ou fpeak juil as you think, 
but I {hall then bear it with greatei patience, did you 
live merely for your ow$ fake, or it y ou wei e brought 
into the world for yourfelf only*, but when the welUre 
and happmefs of each individual Roman, and tjhat,of the 
^oie community is included and wrapt up, as it were, 
tuition the circle and compafs of your actions, you feem to 
befb ferfrom the due perfedhon, and fignal accomphfli- 
ment of your mighty works, that you have not yet 
laid the very foundations you defign. Will you then li- 
mit and meafure out your life, not by the rule and 
Standard of your common good, and a general intereii, 
but t>y fome plaufable notions of equity, and the ram 
moderation of your private fentiments ? now, what if 
all hitheito does not prove iufficient, even for yoAr own 
glory ? which all the wifdom you have cannot poffibly 
extuigpith the thiril of, or even force you to difown the 

rflionate deflre you have font. But imagme, Iky yoa^ 
were to die immediately, would any man thank I 
fhould leave tbettv but a $ight and {lender reputation 
behind me ? for others, I grant, there would be a 'fiur 
inheritance of glory, though many were to fharc and 

4rvidc f 
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divide the purchafe, but all that treafure of feme would 
be poor and incompetent for you alone* for let it be 
e\ er fo vaft and extenfi ve, the thing will then feem 
to be little and fcanty, when a larger object appears, 
and there is fomewhat Ml more ample behind it. But 
if: this, O Caefar ! muft be the end ajjeTupihat of si! 
jou have achieved, and we are to fee no furfher acfoafi. 
tage of your immortal deeds, but that, after the de- 
feat of your enemies, the unhappy republic ihall be left 
flill m that torn and tottering condition, wherein we now 1 
find it, take care, I befeechyou, leaft that undaunted cou- 
rage and divine virtue of yours may attract perhaps more 
admiration than glory for true gloiy does import an il- 
luflnous and diffufive fame aniing from great and nu- 
merous obligations, conferred either upon fellow-citu 
zens, or the whole country where we live, or the urn- 
verfal body of mankind. 

This therefore is the kft honour referved for ^otr* this 
is the remaining part you are now to at j herein y**i 
muft befor joarfelf, and proceed vigorously to onJersnct 
compofe things, to fix and rivet the common wealth, and 
when it is fettled in the firlt place, you may then take 
and enjoy your own eafe, and repofe yottrfelf m the 
fweeteft pleafures of a deep tranquillity after you have 
quitted all fcores with, your country, and glutted 'na- 
ture, as it were, with a long and various entertainment of 
life then, I lay, you ihall hive our free confent to 
declare,, if you be minded, that you have enoagfe of 
thia world^ and are even furfeited with living, ' 

But to talk of any long while in- deicnbaig owr con- 
tinuance here, is a fond and idle impropriety* -for what 
is this \ ery length we Ipeak of, which has a clofe and 
penod * and when that is come, aB the foregoing plea- 
fure ought to pafs for nothing, becaufe there will be 
none lett to futceed it Albeit that ahve and fpaci#tte 
foul of your& could never acquiefce or contain itfelf wit5|i 
the narrow bounds which nature has prefcnbed us r btfl 
was always inflamed by the love, and big with the cott- 
nceit of immortality . aor indeed can this deferve to be 

reckon'*. 
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t your life, -winch depends upon the body, 
anq[ is kept bj a little tranfient breath that, I fay, is your 
pro$>er iobltance ; that only, O Cse&r r is a life worthy 
of you, which fhall flounfh in the memory of all ages, 
which they that come after us will fucceflively chenfli 
asad maintain, which eternity itfelf will have an endlels 
regard to, and flaall fupport foi ever- 

This is it you mud confecrate your labours and tiavels 
tOj. and to this you, muft evidence what a gallant perfbn you 
are, how much you BXQ able and willing to do tor its lake 
an4 fervice* We difcera many things already in the glo- 
nous oourles we puriue^ which excite our wonder, but 
ftoyf we look fear foch a* may 4eferve commendation. Ic 
unjl' be matter of s^tomflinient to all future generations, 
wEen they fhaU read and hear of the charges you have 
boarne* the provinces jou have fubdued, and what has been 
done by you in Germany, in the ocean, and in Egypt . 
tbe perufal and repoit, I fay, of your battles without 
number, of your victories above belief, of All your tro- 
jjfaks ^^ tnunapbs, lhall queftionlefs amaze and confound 
poCtenpr. But, unlefs this imperial city fhall, by your 
aatlioraty and contrivance, be immoveably pitch*d upon a 
IjjijtJ hetiptfBj y OUF great and formidable name then will 
o^fy f&ijft aad wander about the wo* Id, but have no cer- 
ta&a abode, nor any fettled habitation And, as we our- 
lelves 'pave been of different minds, fo will there be a 
great djfleanoa >apws$ig tibofe tiiafe fball be bom hereafter 
when fome Ifeall cry up and extol your achievements to 
to the very ikies, while others may perhaps fancy them 
to be ver> lame and imperfect, as wanting their chief 
complement and luftre, if you do not effectually provide, 
that the late bluftenng ftorms m-ay expire At length into a 
calm of peace, and the fettlement of y our country f<& thac 
tj*$ &pBe may be thought a kind of fatal neoeffity, btit 
tfie iafter fee^n to proceed from deiign and couaiel Re<- 
commend tfterefewe y and approve yourfelf tOythofejudgos, 
that fhall ^naaounoe of your actions? a thoufa4 >^ar e 
hence, and, fbr ai^tt I qsgs. 4iJ, may gjve a 
fentence tb^n ,we do a* ^refejftt * for 



mem 
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tnent will be equally void both of favour and prejudice, 
neither ihall envy or hatred have any force to bias and 
corrupt them and although this remote cenfure of theirs 
Should not any way touch or affect you then (as fome 
faliely imagine) however it concerns you now at leaft, 
fo wzfe^ and worthily to demean yourfHf, and appear 
one of fuch a charadter and credit, that no revolution of 
time, no rorgetfulnefs of men, no ignorance of any age 
may ever obliterate or eel pie >oui pia'fes 

From the very beginning ot thofe unhappy difputes. 
we Romans had our lentitnen-b apait, and oui wits di- 
vided , and the little janghngs of thought lid afiebon 
hained us at length into lev e'J c n mps, and armed de- 
fim^es 01 eich ochei not is it rnjch to be wondered we 
Ihould dtaw different waj-*, under fuch puzzltng smd 
perplexed circumftantes, while things t*ere Co mtfch m 
the dark, and when a controver^ strole between two ot 
the moil tamous captams in the world* J 

Many did then deliberate what was ablblutely theb$$ 9 
and not a few consider what w is beft ror thetnfeJves $ 
Tome weie demairmg on the poTt ci decency, and others 
taken up with the cale of con'uence. 

The repubbc^ m fine, alter much ftruggling, li^s 
got herfelt clear of this fo miieiable and fiul uar, and he 
prevail'd at Lit, who woald not ra'fe and ruffle hi^ chf- 
pieafure by fuccefs, but rather qualify and forten it tr^ 
goodnefs , nor could he Tuluc provocations at fucfc 
dreadtul rate, as to mark our all that fhould offend 
either for de.tth or bam&ment. 

The matter 'is now brought unto thfe' ifToe ? 
ibme ha^ e laid down then arms of their own accord, and 
other*, have been jfbrced to funrender them Whofoever 
then, being freely diicharged from the guilt and peril of 
former oppoion, djoes fiill retain hotlility in his heart t 
is tughly cha^geabJe w th ingrantude and mjuflxe , and I 
look upon hwn to be a much better man, who appeared 
in the field, and was tlam fighting agamil you, tlw *tj^ 
i3gae t;bat fhall now keep up the quarrel, and fpend kiskft 
la tlte pi ofecuuon of it tor that which IB "thought 
I* N * meer 



266 The W U R K S of 

meer obiSnacy and a ftubborn fhffnefe by fbme, may 
pafs for brave refolution, and a noble conftancy with 
ojaers. 

But, feeing we have been well beaten into fome kind 
of agreement, and all our heats and heart burnings aie 
now totally extinguiifced by thofe temperate and cooling 
applications of the vi&or's kindnefs, it remains that every 
one of us, who hath^eithera grain of difcretion, or even 
of common fenfe, fhould unammoufly agree as to your 
particular. For unleis you, O Casfar ! do continue fafe, 
and Da the fin** mind (which as well heretofore, as to 
cb^- eipecjaBy you have given proof of) we are all utrei*- 
ly undone, and mull inevitably perifli. All of us there- 
fore, who defire the prefenation of this empire, do at 
once earaefUy exhort, and moil humbly bcfeech you to 
have a care of your life, and to confult your fafery. 
Andj forafmuch as }ou conceive theie is fome treachery 
on foot, and a fecret mifchaef defigned you, which re- 
quires caution, we all here with one content (tor I pie- 
&me that of others which I mean myfelf) do not only 
to ha^re a watchful eye, and keep a clofe guard 

* ir P er ^ oa * fe ut we ^ er y u our own Attendance 
** wady to mterpofe betwixt you and danger, 
to hazard our lives for your detence and fe- 




And now, to- cfo<e up all with gratulation, ?s I took 
my rife from it, we do all, O Caeiar ! return you our 
greateil thanks and acknowledgments, with a reieivmoii 
or greater fiill th^n we are able to eipre/s, for all h?e 
have the fame ientimeuts, as }ou might eifily peici^ 
by the joint fupphcations and tears of all but beeaufe it 
%$ no way requiiite that every one preient ihould m&fce 
yoalxis fingle complement, they weie extreme deStous 
that I at Teaft would undertake it in tlje Hame of alf^ 
who do now' he under fome kind of necefRty to perform 
it, beeaufe it is both their yleaiure I Aould, and fyecaufej 
upon your rtSxniug Marcellua to tfee feDal^f ^d the* 
and the whole Htfte of^BLome^ I fiad^ myfelf pw- 
concerjaed to cfiiicbarge that duty; for 
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this vouchfafement of yours has given fuch a public fatif 
faction, as if men did not rejoice now at the private de- 
liverance of one perfon alone, but were tranfported with 
joy for their own common fefety. If, therefore, while 
there was the leaft quelhon of his fafety, I a&ed tltepari 
of a true fhend toward Marcellus (as ray affection foi 
him was very well known, wherein I fcarce yielded tc 
his dear Cams, the belt natur'd brother in the world, 
but no man living befides him) if, I fay, that fingulai 
ktndnefs of mine did appear then, by the ibhcltude, an<3 
care, and induftry I fhewed on his behalf, much more 
undoubtedly, at this time, being newly freed from the 
weight of thofe troubles and perplexities, ought I to at- 
teft and evidence the good will I bear him. 

Wheiefbre I leave you, O Caviar f to imagine the 
deep and lively refentments I feel withm me^ ^efinng 
you would fo interpret my thanks as I" underfbmd tiie 61- 
vour, which I do to fuch a degree of obligation^ that 
although you have with all tendemefs and refpecl, noc 
only jffeferved my life, but taken care of my honana^ 
yet by this action of yours (a thing which after tba x 
thought wholly impoffible) there is an infinite addition 
made to the many Usual eneagelhents you had heai>*d 
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PREFACE. 



jf\ 



S the chief aim of poetry ought to be the 
copying of 'nature, fo the principal defign of 
tranflation fhodd be the refemblanpe of itsr ori- 



That this may be moft nearly and compfeaafjf' 
taken > 'tis requfite, befide our author's lansruag^ 
to know his utmoft meaning and intention, * 
as far as poffible the very dilpofition and fram^ 
his mindj and temper of his genius, For au- 
thors generally in their works give in fome niea- 
fure an image of themfelves ; and every one ha 
fomething in him par^cularly remarkable and di^ 
tinguifhable from all others. 



tho^gh a too fervile or pedantic follow- 
ing is by all means to be avoided, becaufe it ne 
ceffanly cramps the vigour and gracefulnefs rf qtar 

N 3 
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ed in a good tranfiation ; yet a juffc translator 
ought by no means farther to deviate in any re- 
fpe6t 5 than that neceffity compells him ; and who- 
ever has moft of the hkenefs of every particular 
part with, an equal fhare of the beauty and force 
of the whole, undoubtedly fhews the noblefl Ikill, 
and is the moft accomplifhed^ and happy in his 
performance. 

How far I have Succeeded here, I xnafb' leave 

others to judge. 

^ 

* Yet fince an, earneft zeal to do Ibme right to 
this incomparable author has engaged me in this 
undertaking, I hope the candid and ingenious will 
forgive me tke faftto I may have committed, if they 
i&e ^ot many or confiderable. 
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TITYRUS, MELIBOEUS. 



M E L 



OE U 



O U, Tityrus ' in the cool refreshing {hade 
Of a broad beech, thus negligently laid, 
Is your fweet pipe and rural mufe delig&t* 
We fofcM, alas ' * from our dear cotmtry*s ffghtj 
And pleafant fields, in fad diftrefs to fly, 
Are doom'd in- woful bamihmeut to He : 
You, undifturb'd here, fing your am'rous lays', 
Ani make tbe groves found Amaryllis' praife. 

N 
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T I T Y R U S. 

This kifure *twas a god beflow'd for he, 
Oh Meliboeus * {hall be fuch to me , 
Oft ftjall his altar with devotion due, 
The ftrearning blood of my young lambs imbrue* 
He fuffer*d, as you fee, my herds to ftray, 
And wilTd that on my pipe I fhou'd fecurely play* 

M E L I B OE U S- 

1 envy not thy cafe, but wonder much,, 
While of our plains the fad diftiAtShon's fuch, 
See ailing thence, I my {he-goats con\ ey 
Th*% TityniB f I can hardly drag away, 
Amidft the hazels, as I came along, 
She yeaning unexpectedly two young ; 
(The liope of my unhappy flock) has left 
On the hard ftone of ev'ry help bereft. 
This fad mifchance, was I not ilupid grown * 
My blajfted oaks had oftentimes made known,. 
And often fiom a hollow holm the crow 
Did on the left the coming mifchief {how ; 
But yet, oh Tityrus T I pray difclofe 
The gad who this difhnguifliM fa^om fliers. 

TITYRUS. 

The city they call Rome, as yet unknown, 
I thought, oh Meliboeus ! like our own, 

(Tool 
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(Fool that I w as) whither we us'd to go, 
And oft the young ones of our floe's beflow . 
So whelps I had perceived were like their dams. 
And hke the mother ewes the tender lambs* 
So little things I did compare with great, 
But other cities this excels in Hate, 
Riling overall, as c} prefies exceed 
The creeping olier, 01 the bending reed* 

M E L I B OE U S. 

And what was the pre^ aling caufe that drew 
Your mind this gi eat afpinng Rome to view. 

T I T Y R U S. 

*Tw as liberty, winch, tho* it fcarce appearM 
When the gre^ hairs weie fpmkled m my beard, 
Long looVd tor kindh did aime at bft, 
When Galatea's eaity lo\e was pafb'd, 
And Amaryllis did my heart pofefs 
For d-i l}'ng v\ith the fidi, I muft confeis, 
No h >pe or liberty, nor care had I 
T'mcreafe my ftore> or gam a fit fupply 
To cure my wants; tho* often of the beft 
Fals'd from my folds, and flore of cheefe was prefs'd. 
Unprofitable to the city fent, 
Foi what I got, I there profuftty fpent. 

MEL 
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M E L I B OE U S. 

OH Amar} Ihs f little guefs I had 
For whom you prayM, for whom you was fo fad : 
For what occafion, for w hofe fake fo long 
Th* ungatherM apples on their blanches hung. 
Titjrus \\ashence; oh Tin i us 1 thy lo\'d name, 
The fprings, the pines, nay bufhes did proclaim. 

T I T Y R U S. 

What fhouM I do ? what, could I hope to be 
By other means fiom lafling iei\ice free ? 
Nor couM I think to find another, \\here 
A fav*rmg god {Jo ready to my pray er r 
Here Melibceus ! I beheld him heie^ 
The youth for whom our altars twice a } ear 
Siiall fmoke with, Incenfe, He (vthen I addrefs*d ? ) 
Kindly and foon, thus anfwer'd my requeft. 
Go, boy 1 ' be Hill on rural works emploj 'd, 
hold whatever you beiore 



M E L I B OE U S. 

Oh blefs*d old man s! thy lands fhall then enduie, 
And all pofeffions flill to thee fecuie, 
Ao4 large enough frail f 01 thyfelf be found, 
Tho* {tones and reeds o*erfpread the neaieft ground 
Thy flocks from beafts of prey no harm fhali find, 
Nor catck mfedtiou from their neighb'i ing kind. 

C 
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Oh fortunate old man T who may abide 
Thusfweetly by this noted river's fide; 
Here with delight thy leifure time employ, 
And ot thefe facred Ipnngs the cool enjoy. 
Here, from the bord'nng hedge, the paffing bees 
Thy ears (Lall with continual murmurs pleafe, 
Soft deep invite, and give thy labours eafe. 
The pnnei horn the lofty mountan there, 
With cheLrful fongs {hall chafe intruding care : 
H^ie th} lo\M pigeons ihall delight thy view, 
There, on fweet elms, the turtles fweetly coo* 

T I T Y R U S. 

Therefore the flags fliail mounting feed in air, 
And oceans linking, leave their ftflbes bare 
On the dry ,nds ; the Parthians from their home ? 
And haidy Geiiuant* fhall be forced to roam, 
And to each othei s land in exile come, 
Before the fig are of this youth depart, 
And qait poneifion of my grateful heait* 

M E L I B OE U S. 

But we muft hence difpers'd and driven go 
To fultry Afnc, and toj3cythia*s fnow, 
Part muft with fpeed repair to fpaciousi Crete> 
And near the fwift Oa vis take their feat . 
Part muft on Butain's barbarous land be hurlM, 
Amongfl a race divided from the workU 

tc 
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Yet when a long unhappy time is paf&'d, 

Oh ' mav I fee ray country's bounds at loir, 

And pleab'd, and wand'nng, viiit once again 

My pool thatch'd dwelling wheie I usM to icign f 

Shall a M!C foldier thefe neat fields comnvmd ? 

This hincft blefs a wicked batb'rous hand > 

Oh frul fmfe ' iiom thee what follows flow ? 

Piom thcc vhatillb we \\retchcd people know ? 

See \vho the fruits of all out toil pofleis, 

Now gi <iit thy pears, fond fw<un ' thy vincyaidb diefs. 

Hence \ (lie-goats ' once piofp'rous and my caje, -j 

Begone , henceiorth, ftietch'd on thegiafs, I ne'er C 

Shall ice >e hanging on a lock afar , J 

Henceforth no veifes fhall I ling, noi moic 

Prote6t and feed you as I did beioie. 

T I T Y R U S. 

With me this night however choofc to fia} , 
Forgetting care, }ouifelfiepofmg lay 
On the green leaf, and ot oui pieient fate 
(Curds, chefnuts, apples) take a -vvclcome fliare, 
I* or iee, the village tops begin to fume, 
And vafter ihadows fiom the mountains come* 



TH S 
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SECOND PASTORAL. 



JL H E fur Alexis was his maflei's joy, 
And Condon lov'd the delicious boy, 
But, failing of his hope, he daily goes 
Where bcechen boughs a conftant fliade compole, 
Theie to the woodb and mountains thus alone, 
Makes m imperfect ftrams his fruillefs moan. 
Cruel Alexis ? mufl niy verfe and I 
Be thus difdam'd by thee ? ah f mult I die : 
Thio* thy uukmdnefs moft unhappy made ? 
Now cattle feek the cool refreflnng fhade, 
And Theft}- ha fweet herbs does mixing beat 
For we.tiy moweis vex'd with toil and heat ; 
But while in eager fearch of thee I run, 
With me beneath the perfccutmg fun, 
The grafshoppers from ev'ry bufli bemoan 
Their cafe, and grate my ears with a harfli tone j 
Had it not better been for me^ poor fwnn, -* 

Of peevifh Amynlhs to fuflam C 

The dlteful angei aud the ptoud difdain ? \ 

better 
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Better had I Menalcas made my care > 

Tho* fwarthy he , tho' thou as lilies fair f 

Oh youth i tho' blefs'd with ev'ry blooming grace, 

Truffc not too much to thy enticing face. 

White bloflbms from the trees neglected foll ? 

The bkck uncomely berry's fought by all. 

Me you defpife, Alexis ' nor incline 
To know what choice and plenteous ftores are mine ; 
A thou&nd lambs I call my own each day, 
That fcatter'd o'er* Siqiian nwjjttains ftray jfc 
' Plenty of milk in fummer fills my pails, 
Not even H* the wmt^r-feafon fails > 
N6t fweet. Amphion finging to his hercf^ 
Cou*d be for, voice before my fel f prefer J^ 



Nor am I free from grace j I ktely 
ed view'd my image m the brmy flood, 
JKiien not a breath of wind diflurVd the fea f 
25^ Daphms in fos fofti> furpafles me, 
Antfhia^ (tbyfelf a judge) I cannot fcar y 
If like owfelvea our images appear. 

Oh ? that with me, you would thefe ihades 
And to our humble cottage retire, 
Purfue the harts, aiad to the verdant boughfr 
xfent to dyive^the Wftjtttto^goaiu tobrouse; 
the, de%htful grovp confine year will 
ilnvc with me^rirai T?m ixx 
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pan firft the fhepherd's pipe and fk'll improved, 
By Pan the {heep and {hepherds arebeiov'd, 
Wuh the melodious pipe thy lip to gall, 
G udge not, fair youth * nor think it harm at all : 
Wh it, that this pleafing art he might have known, 
Wou'd not Amyntas Willingly have done ? 

A pipe of feven unequal reeds I have, 
That me, of old, Dametas dying gave ; 
Take this lail token of my love, faid he, 
And profp*rous may it ever piove to thee* 
The fool Amyntas did with envy fee* 
Befide, two kids I in a valley found, 
Their Ikms ev*n now with white are fprinWei Wtod, 
A ewe's fwola udders twice they daily drain, 
And both for thee fbli carefully remain. 
Yet Theftylis t?o gain them often trys, 
And {he at laft may have thehop'd-for prize, 
Why fliou'd fhe not, fince you my gifts defpife? 

* 

Come hither, faireft, deareft y^tith ! and fee 
The lovely prefents herein ftore for thee, 
Behold the courteous nymphs in baflcets bring 
The chaiceft beauties of the blooming fpring^ 
For thy deligh^ ^|1J^ && tfie blue 
Soft violets; v the bright #*$tii|$ too, 
To which they heads * "** m * * '* 
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Then, having nicely cull'd each chofen flowV, 
With each moft fragrant herb they drefs thy bow'x 
I joining too will here employ m} cate, 
And downy peaches for thy tafte piepaie, 
To thefe I'll add chefnuts the moft appiov'dy 
Such as my beauteous Amaiylhs lov'd, 
And waxen plumb, a fiuit defervmg piaife 
Thou myrtle' too I'll ciop, and lauiel-fpiajs, 
So plac'd, that both may grateful fcents difpenfc* 
And mingling fully, entertain thy fenfe* 



Oh Coridon f thy clowmfh gifts 
For thy mean prefents will Alexis care? 
Or were thy ofPnngs ne'er fo worthy; yet 
Wou'd Jalus in fuch cafe to thee fubmit * 
What have I done ? in mentioning that name, 
How is my rafh unwary tongue to blame ? 
A fouthernwmd toblaft my flowers I bnng t 
And plunge the boars into the chry Hal fpnng ' 
Whom fly you ' frantic youth ? ev'n gods have made- 
With joy their dwellings in the fyl^an fhade , 
Here Trojan Pans hv*d let Pallas go 
To towers that to her art their ftru&uie owe ; 
Theie let the watnoi-goddefspioudly reft ; 
The peaceful gioveb ot all things plenie me bet 
Pierce Iionefles, uig'd by itrong defire^ 
Purfue he-wolves to quench their raging fhe ; 
The wolves th^tnfelves with hungiy appetite 
Furfue the goats j green leaves the goats invite, 
Thou me ? Alexis T all things feck delight* 
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See, ev'mng comes , from toils the cattle ceafe, 
And by the fetting Tun the fhades incieafe, 
Yet does my pain Its lafhng fiuy prove * 
For oh ' wh&t meafure can be found in love ? 

Ah ! Condon f what wi etched frenzy *s thine? 
Behold, at home, a tender blooming vine 
Lyes half undrefs'd , hafte thither, and apply- 
To iifeful things, lay fruitleft wifhes by 5 
If this Alexis {corns you, you may find 
Some other youth to yourendeavouis kind. 
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THIRD PASTORAL. 



DAMETAS, MENALCAS, 
MENALCAS* 

JL E L L me, Dametas ! whofe'n (keep thefe are t 
Does Mehbccus own them? 

D A M E T A S. 

No, my care 

^Egon employs ; if you wou*d underftand 
They're his Ute giv'n. 

MENALCAS. 

To an unhappy hand j 
For while fre courts Naeera, fearing fhe 
Difdaming him, fhou'd bettei think of me, 
To bube her favour from his matter's Jftore ; 
Twice in an hour he milks the cattle o'er, 



And 
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j\nd thus he drams the inoifhire from the dams, 
And of their food defrauds the little lambs* 

D A M E T A S. 

i"et foftly thus to elders , I know too, 
Tert youngfter ! who did you know ? what with you 5 
The rank he-sjoats appear'd the deed to blame, 
Turning their heads ax^othei way for fhame , 
I noted well thefacred place and time, 
But th' eafy nymphb by laughing pafs'd the crime. 

MENALCAS. 

'Twas when they faw this envious hand of mine 
Break Micon% ihoots, and cut his tender vine. 

D A M E T A S. 

Or at th* oil bee hen trees, when you thought fit 
To Da^hiub hee ro fet your manly wit, . 
Whote broken DOW and Huff your mahr e ftiew'd, 
For, w < en yon * aw tbf m on the boy beftow'd. 
You gi levM, and hvm th^t time a grudge you ow*d ; 
And if s "*" *f e<*j& baajftot been latistyM, 
Ere this, JVie^dka* * you had lurely dy'd. 

MENALCAS. 

What <Tiall we matteis d>, when varlets we 
Audacious find to inch a high degree ? 

Did 
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Did I myfelf not fee you T thou, moft vile ! 
(Lacifca, barking gieatly all the while,) ' 
Attempt a goat of Damon's to betiay, 
And flily from the flock to bear away ? 
And when I cry'd ho ' wheie now flies he to * 
Tityrus f take caie, obfene your cattle ! you 
Did clofe behind the hedges fneakmg lie. 

D A M E T A S, 

Pray, can you tell me, ftiift accufer 1 why, 
When he m iingmg was by me out-done, 
lie fhou'd not yield the goat I faiily won ? 
The goat you faw was injiie (if you mail know) 
Damon himfelf confefb*d \t to be fe, 
3but did deny he cou'd the due beftow. 

MENALCAS, 

** 
in finn' fuch a wond'roua 



You, i 

Did ufe to fquander miierable Jays, 

And with a tunelefs pipe and fenfelefs fong 

3wt the dull fancy of tfee gaping throjog* 

D A^M ETAS, 



Then wi$L ^i^e we pf^f4ftiril moke 
Of both our'&lte OMaitelteiea *Woa 
Ldifl you refujfe, and &Stofe tbepriaaft txx>mwat| 
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in a day twice at the pail fhe's feea , 
*Two ^oungbefides (he nurfes, ftnplmg' fay 
jJVhat wager now with me you choofe to lay ? 

MENALCAS. 

&g at this time my circum fiances are, 
To wager fiom the flock I do not dare, 
I have at home a father, whom I fear, 
And a ftep -mother that is too fcvere, 
Twice in a day my chatge they numbering fee, 
Both the grown cattle, and the young ones he, 
But fince the mad- man your refolv'd to^play, 
Whit you yourfelf fhall worthier own, I'll lay 
A bccchen cup, With curious carving grac'd, 
By fpi ending vines and ivy 'round embrac'd* 
Two figures in thcmidft are neately plac'd* 
Conon, and what's his name? the man that drew 
The woild and all its vauous people flicw, 
The times when haiveft fhou'd begin und end j 
And when the ploughman at his taik ibou'd bend j 
The woik's divine Alcimidou's I keep 
This up, as yet ufttpuca'd by mortal lip* 

D A M 3? A'S* 

And this Akimedon 
Two cups for me has in 
The nma 



The middle pari ?)pj^f4f |p^4r^] 
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Thefe too, like you, with care 1 hidden keep, 
Nor to their edges yet have laid my lip , 
Nevertheles, you'll fmall occ ifion find 
To praife the cup, if you the heifei mind* 

MENALCAS. 

No where ihall you efcape tins live-long day. 
Where'er 3 r ou flip, 1*11 follow ftraight away , 
Our difPience now let any fairly try j 
Let any man be judge ^ho piffes by* 
See there, Palsemon, from this time I ftull 
Teach your bold tongue moie humble wuidb to all. 

D A M E T A S. 

Come on, pretender ' and your utmoft tiy, 
S'|n t^ady, and the worft you can defy, 
J$$r erer do I any bafely fly. 
B6t, fnend Palasmon ^ ponder well withal 
Char prefent caufe ; the matter is not fmill* 

.-. .,-, ,' ii ' 

P A L jE" M O N. 



Then let your fkill bemutiully 
^While here upon the tender grate we rcit, 
The trees- now bloom, and each delightful field 
Does ntfW its choicefl: fights a&d odours yield 5 
Leaves crown the woods, l in ita beauty*8 prii 
The year now rea^os j moft lovely is the tirno* 



Sir CHARLES SED^EY. 

Begin, Dametas f and Menalcas ' you 
Shall in alternate ftrains his fteps purftte, 
Alternate verfes plenfe the mufes too.' 

*B J( ? M E ^FiTSi M * '' * 

Be your firft offering, Oh ye mufes r Jove's, 
Jove fills the world, and ev'ry thing improves ; 
He gives us plenty, and my veries loves. 

MENALCAS, 

And me his favour bright Apollo fliows. 
His gift the laurd evet > w|lh k ^ier ) gtt>w^ f J 
He the fweet rudd^ hyacipd^bedj^rs, >' 

^ N t * f * ^' V f fc ^ * 

DAMETAS, 

A wanton lafs, bn& Galatea, me 

With fruit aHixres ^ then pafles fViftly ihd 

And hides ; yet wishes that I firitfhould fee* 

MENAtCAS. 
But fcarce from me will &nd^ 



~ 
t 
J 
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M E N. A L C A S, 

Ten WildingB I have font my lovtty ft tent!, 
*Twsu wliutl cou'd; jet Uuthci 1 intend 
Ten mote to-morrow cmUulIy to ft ml. 

D A M E T A S, 

taow oft has Galatea hlefaM my cat ! 
What hw ftie iHd ?, yo gentle tneeaei t bciit 
Some part to h&tv*a, t^tt til (he gods may hear ! 

MENALCA& 

Small i thy vaJu'd kinJncA. m tliis i tf*% 
Amyntae! while thcfavftgc boar ><m cU.u*cs 
I hold the net> nor view thy comely iaee. 

D A M E T A S. 

Hither (for this ts my InrtVa joyful tl*ty) 
Send PhilHft^ JoUi ! uncl when pt (toy 
A heifer for my fruits, come thou thyftlf away, 

M E N A L C A 8. 

Of all my lovca, f*m Philli* i* the Jii*.ui, 
She rears tit my<lc|MHiuc ktrtdly flcd 
And oh ! ft long furewcl, foil JoUa I Hit: fltidl* 



Sir CnA&L&fc SEBLEY. 



A M E T A 



To folds the wolf, winds to the 
Show'i'b to lipc hum* molt dneadtul'evei be> 
Aifd Amarj llu when enxvig'd to me 

M E N A L C A S: 

The mouhift'N lov f d bj f cjtam th it*^ newly 
T\ c.iuM ! ids to ihiuUhf } oung m\$ to 1 wallo 
Aim mas is in) t.hukc ? mid he alone* 

J) A' f ETAS, 



^ 
L 
V 



i the ditties of ot my rural teed, s 

My \tifc tlu>* humble eondekcnd". to hetd, I 

Ahiitu, muioti 1 hn your H'adei teed* J 

M E N A L C A 8. 

Ami \ufU heel) flow horn PollloN h*ind, 1 

PoUiohimliH the inuloulocs umwwud * i* 

From a hucc bull that butts and fptjurra'tha faad. J 

D A M E T A 8. 

Whom FolHo lore may he att ptenlbret know, ^ 

Ktch where to him let plenteous honey flow, V 

And priekly thorus, Arabian fwecti bellow* J^ 

O a TM B* 



The WORKS of* 



JMBKALCAS, 

Who Ticko's empty verfc imagines fine ; -j 
Oh, lib'ral Maurusl may be pleai'd with thine, > 

The fame may milk he-goats and foxes join, J 

D A M E T A S. 

Hb> jne raih boy&I who here fo hewUeft pty t ^ 

F<^t^wbeinrifet' ^461^3^^ i 

Lo ! a fell {hake hid mthegcafs does He* 3 

MENALCAS, 



MyflieepI 6xb&t approaching, Iadv5fe t 
Wbo cowaet too^f tbebwjc, no$&fely trys 



D A M B T A 



o)i;i%rua! 

When tune fliall malt ft fc4fc*Mtfttbff y 
HI wafli them all in yonder chiyfUl fjprittg* 

MENALCAS* 

V^i !^ drive the &ep to fome protecting (hacb^ 
L^ fix- t&y miGc, vain trUlihoyMbeiwtei 



^ 
> 
J 

% 
i 
J 
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D A M E T A 8. 

How le*n a bull in ft fat fttld I view? 
This love t Alas! does mortal things W<v 
kuins the herd,, the wretched herdfman too* 

MENALCAS 



Thefe tender lambs ! their mifery ttft'er fprung 
From love, their fltms fcarce on the bones are hung, 
What evil eye has thus bewitchM my 

D A M E T A 9* 
*' 

Say in what la*J the heav^i* open li* 
Three ell* aione? (ta tie cWbrvJufc ye t 
And for thy Ml with great Apollo vie. 

MRN ALC A 8 

Say In what luncl? if thoa haft found, dedaro H 

Where growbg ow*r the names of monarch* wttffc> f 
from all rivals lovely Fhillii bear* J 



for 

.< 

h^fer both ^erve, iodali who 
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THE 

FOU11TH PASTORAL. 



J. V-S 1 -L/ J. A JN jjuhuwo *^tv tt MuguvJ. * i. ,1 CU,M) 

Let's fing mean fhrubs andbuilieg^on tKe^ plain 
Pehght not all , anfe, and tiy to prore 
The woods defervio^; of a conful's love* 



Now ' now ' 

By the Cumsean's facied veife foretold, 
A glonous race of ages is begun, 
And now fprmgs foith fuc<;effively IP run $ 
The virgin now returj&e, and Saturn's 
Is to the joyful wild reiior'td agaju. 

Sec a new gr$o^o\ts progftay ^^fc^^, 
From this ^gb & . 

Thin 



Sh CIIA&LJDS S ED LEY, 

This iron age, and a new golden race, 
With ev'iy wituc ciown'd, afTumes its place* 
t)h, chafte Lucma ! fpeed the gk>nou& bath, 
For now thy own Apollo reigns on eaith* 

Andthou, tranfccndent infant ' fhdl bebojn 
In Polho's IU!Q ! hus con fUlflnp adorn 1 
Thence ihall the \vond*roui lime its date begin, 
Au 1 thoxi our guide, if of our former fm 
Some print remains, they fhull be mW by thee, 
And eaith fiom dread of future guilt fet free 



. ft god's exulted: life rtfaefTe, 
And like the gods -and ramglsd Heroes lir 
Viewing and viewM by each, and tfcan'svile 
Shall fwuy and alter With paternal grace, 

Thou, child * when born from the negle&ed earth 
Choke hfetbs nnd ftowera fhall derive their birth 5 
With voluntaiy fpced, {he-goats jthall come, 
Their uddeis flietchM with milk undnven liome, 
And wandering herds (no caieful keepers near) 
Seci^ely feed, -nor the grown lions fear* 

To thee ;ko field its blooming ufeful Aom 
Shall offer, bajiicful herbs Ihall be no mow, 
No more the lurking fiery ferpeat's fting j 

Shall fudden and feveie ddftrution bnng, > 

Jjpi common ways Aflyuan fweets fhali fpring* 4 

O 4 But, 
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But, when advanced m years, thyfelf ihall read 
Of heroes' fame, and each paternal deed, 
Extracting thence th^ir virtue's hopeful feed, 
By foft degrees the yellow- waving corn 
Anfmg, ihall th' extended plains adorn ; 
On hedges purple grapes m clutters grow, 
And from hard oaks delicious honey flow, 

Yet ihll of antient fraud there fliall remain 
Some iigns, and bold and greedy men for gain 
Shall tempt ^ie billow* of the raging main* 
Cities ihall be with walls begirt aaxmnd, 
Attd the iharp plough m furrows tear the ground* 
Another ventVous Typhis fliall appear, 
An Argo its elected heroes bear, 
New wars and fieges ihall mankind annoy, 
And great Achilles ihall again to Troy. 

But when at full-grown manhood thou ihall be, 
Tfcemofl fuccefsfull ihall renounce the fea, 
The ftups fhall fell for mutual wars no more 1 , 
But all things ihall abound on ev*ry {bore, 
No plough ihall vex the ground, nor hook the vine, 
The lab'nng cattle ihall the yoke decline, 
Nor more forc*d painful fervitude flwll know, 
Nor wool its various dyes disenabling ihow j % 



But lordly rams ihall in the flow'ry mead 
In robes of native purple proudly t4ftd 

And 
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And fweat beneath unborrowM ftate, the lamb 
Shall, gaily prancing to its bleating dam, 
Repair in cnmfon that the lib*ral field 
To giace the wanton fhall unfought for yield* 

The Parcse fhall with joint confent agree 
To keep thy ages thread from mixture free, 
And when they have the happy clue begun, 
Shall bid it fmoothly and fecurely run. 

Advance ! advance ' thy time is now at hand, 
Receive thy honours and fupreme command, 
Thou precious offspring of the gods above ! 
Thou blefs'd a&d vaft munificence of Jove ! 
Behold the world by finful weight opprefe'd, 
Inclines to yield , earth, fea, and heav'n diftrefs'd 
Require thy help Lo* nature lifts her voice, 
And all things at the approaching age rejoice ! 

Oh, wouM 'my life endure I 'couM I but raife 
My ikill to fuit thy due, thy lofty praife ; 
Tho* Thracian Orpheus did with me contend, 
Not Thracian Otpheus ihouM in verfe tranfc^nd^ 
Nor t*inu8 in fubhnwr taptures fly, 
The* each had hw lUuftrious parent by 

Orpheus Cahope to grace is fong, 
Linus Apollo ever fair and young ! 
Should Pan ev*)5i in Arcadia vie with me, 
Arcadia Pan IhouM van<jui0i*d be * 
O 
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Begin, dh little boy* with fmlles to know 
Thy mothei , this fmall arecompence beftow 
On her, who has ten tedious mouths fo Ufrt, 
With naufeous allnefs born thy growing weight 
Begin, oh little boy ' with guicious mmd, 
Who fmile not on their parents, ne'er ftmll iinc 
A courteous god at board, in bed a goddef& kiud. 



vsv 



THE 



Sii CHARLES SEDLEY. 
THE 

FIFTH PASTORAL- 



MOPSUS, MENALCAS, 

MENALCAS. 

II, Mopfus ' fince thus luckily we meet, 
Thou good to pipe, I verfes to repeat 
Why fit we not in this delightful {hade, 
Which hazles msac'd with lofty elms bare made ? 

M O P S U S. 

Aa you exceed \n yeap ^nd wortft, ty you 
I mufl*, MenalcaV* give precedence due, 
Whither a foVfcfy feat 
Wheie wanton zephjhrt 
Or m yon cave round Wthtfh * 
Loaden with pur|> 

O 6 M E N A L* 
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MENALCAS. 

Amyntas only, of our mountain fwains, 
3prefumes to equal thy delicious ftrains. 

M O P S U S. 

And what if that bold fwam prefume to do 
Yet more, and equal great Apollo too ? 



MENALCAS. 



Mopfus* begin, if i either Aloorifb 
Or loves of KiiHia have emgloyM thy lays 
Or wou'd you the disputes of Codrus try ? 
Begin, thy goats fhall brouzfr lecurefy by, 
And Tityrus guard them with a watchful eye. 

M O P 8 U S. 

No, but the verfes that I lately made, 
fad on the bark of a green beech difplay'd, 
Andnicdy naeafuPd, and exactly weigh'd^, 
I'll try; tfrm l^Ajirp*sar t if he dare, 
The flpill you boaft be bas^tH'niiie compare* 

MENALCAS, 

/i5 much as fiirubs in fight and value yield 
y Ae pate oliyes that adorn the field , 
s the mean f wallow that neglected grows 
vfcent ad beauty to>ti\e blvdhin^rofe. 



Sir CHARLES SBDLEY, 3P* 

(If I may claun a proper judge to be) 
So much Amyntas muJd fubmit to tHee* 

M O P S U S- 

But now, my boy T thy commendation wave, 
for fee already we've approachM the cave*. 

The pitying nymphs thro r ev'iy grove and 
Bewail'd th* untimely fete of Duphnis ilain, 
Pid vaft regret and lamentation fhow* 
Ye hazles, and ye fh earns, confefsM thoir woe T 
When his dear mother (moft of all diftrefsM) 
His bleeding corps in ftrjft embraces preft 1 ^, 
She did (with rage and ibiHW filled) eatclaim^ 
And all the gods and ftars feverely blame ; 
In thofe fed days no lab'Hng fwain for drink 
Drove his fed ox to the cool river's brink s 
The brooks were then by cattle'b feet unftainM | 
And hungry herds their needful food difdaiuM ; 
That funousjions, Dajphnjs ! mourn 'd thy fate, 
The woods and unfrequented hills relate. 

By D&phnis taugHt, Armenkn tygors drem 
The peaceful chariot j Dapiwiis did rfcoew 
The nghts of Bacchus and ^eligiouA chear^ 
And deck'd with ivy wths^he trembling fj>e*n 



As 

& goodly fhow, as them 
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As lufty bulls the lowing herds adorn, 
And fields are beautify 'd by fia&dmg coin, 
Thou weit the gtate of thine m foirow due 
To thy fad fate, ev'n from the plains wuhdiew, 
Pales heifelf with gtcat Apollo too. 

Whereof the golden grain we usM to ftrow, 
Wild oats and darnel now mfulting gtow , 
Wheie once the foft blue violet appeal M, 
And once its head the daffodilly rearM, 
With mingled fcetftand beauty fwestly grew* 
Now'burs and briftly thirties vex th'e vtew, 



I^et eaith be ftrow'd with leaves, and lot a 
Be o'ei the brooks and murmuring fountains made, 
Ye fhepherda f thus Daphni3 himfclf commands,, 
And claims the fervice fiom yair gtiitdful hands; 
Then to his fecie& memory with care 
EreAatomb* and place theft verfcs theie, 
4< I y Daphnis, known hence to the fUrry jky f 
*? epeitfe^ioc%, b.ut fairer much wa L** 

M&ST A L C A S. 

Oh, bard divwie ! thy rorfes charm me fb> 
Not they a more delicious pleasure know, 
Who reft on tender graft their weany limbe* 
Or quench their raging thirfts in running dream*. 
Thy 



Ok 
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Oh, glorious youth ' each way completely blefs'd, 
Equal to him thou fhalt be now confefs 'd ' 
Such <is they are 1*11 sabw repeat my lays 
To thee, and Daphnia te the ftaw we'll rsufe : 
D^iphms we'll place among the fiars, for fcs 
Good will and favour alfo bore to me. 

MOPSUS. 

Than fuch a jgift, what wou'd I rather diufc 
The youth was worthy of the choiceft rnufo 
And Stizmcon much my defhe has raisM, 
Who to me lately thefe thy verfes ptai$*4 

MENALCAS. 

The candid Daphnis th'un*c\iftom'd feat 
Of heav'n furreys, and rar beneath his feet 
Beholds the pafls^g clouds with vaft lu;pufe, 
^pad num'rous ftats that ghtt*iing grace the &ie i 
Therefore a mighty tranfport fills the pUJm, 
Paii and the xural nymphs*, and luftidc fw^iins, 
And gen'ious mirth each where unbounded reigns, n 
Now prowling wohres jac^ledt their rage oad wiles ^ 
The net no mdw& ^'tWVotjs.MWwsguilea j 
All hatred* firatnj* ani fierce doritdntion cea/e^ 
Duphnia loves ^eifttfe and &6 leys of peace* 

The high rough Jaill* tpjfeaif ^ tl^r voices raiie* 
Vbt hollow rocks rejoicing found bis praife, 



\ 
f 
^ 
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The very fhrubs advance his name on high, 

And, oh Menalcas ! he'* a, god, they cry* 

Then to thy own r oh * kind and gracious be, 

Four goodly altars here erefted fee, 

Receive, oh Daphms ' adoration due, 

Two altars are thy right, Apollo's two ; 

Two bowls of milk will I be lore thce lay, 

And two of oil a yearly ofPrmg pay, 

And being fiift with gallant cheer fupply M \ 

In cooling fhades, in fummer's fultry ti^le, I 

In winter's feafon by thfc fire'* fi<te ! J 

New wane xn plenteous* ftfceams I'll pour tothee> 

That hke the hquoi of the gods fhall be, 

Bametas then achearful lay fhall 3(5ng, 

And Lwffaus Egon make the v&llies nng ; 

Alphifibaus too ftull featly trip 

Jm antic jigs, and like a fatyr ikip* 

TKefe things fhall to tKy honour e'er be paid, 
TSbe& to the nymphs our folemn vows are made, 
j&d wlji<3i!fi t aml,gpda we crave the ufual aid f 



White boars on itate&rtaiiiis^^ps delight to 
While in the filver ftieams the fifties pjay, 
While grafbhoppers are fed with morning dew, 
And' bees their, toils in flow'iy fields purfue* 
T3by honour, name, and jpraife with cv'iy fwaitt, 
fttall in reaueii eternally remain, 
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As ffill to Bacchus and to Ceres we 
Offfer our vows ; the hufbandman to thee, 
The &me with zeal fhail yearly give, and thott 
Shall claim th f obfervance of each offerM vow. 

M O P S U S* 

What forfuch lines, what gift fliall I beflow 

On thee, that my efleem may fitly fhow ? 

For not the coming of a fouthern breeze, 
That foftly ftealmg whittles thro* the trees, 
CouM with its ruftlmg noife delight me more, 
Nor billows ftriking on the founding fhora, 
Nor ftreams that trickle from a fteepy hill, 
And ilony vallies with thejr murmurs 11. 

MENALCAS. 

But let me firft a grateful prefent make, 
This pipe in token of my fnendfhip take, 
Two {trains this taught me ; Condon the fair *| 

Alexis lov'd, his lord's delicious care, V 

And tell Dametas ! whofe'n fheep thefe are ? J 

M O P S V S, 

Take thou this crook that from me oft in vain 
Antigenes, tho* lovely, ftrove to 
Deferring not Menalcas ! to be ; 
With equal knots and fhming braft adorned*. 

TH 1 
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THE 



SK&TH PASTORAL. 



L Y nuife firft fported with Sicilian ftrauw, 
Nor blufoed Thalia in the woods and plains 
To dwell, when atoning at fublimer things,* 
War's wafteful fury, and the deeds of king** 

Apollo gently whifper/d in ray ear, 
And thus he ud, *afh Tityrus ! beware y 
$fceep and low flrams beft lint the fhepherd'e care* 
Thus, while, Oh Varus f other bards proceed 
To flng thy -fam^ ^ad, tdl;att dreadful deed^ 
Inferior aims provoke my mufe'e lays, 
And yet not wholly {he jdeipairs oCpraife, 
While (he engiaves on ev'ry tree thy name, 
While Vwrus I thee ev'n lowly ihrubs proclaim ,y 
For he whoie hnej thy wor&y mention 
Is fure of Phoebus the peculiar t**e. 

Proceed, ye mufes^ in his ufua! gxixa^c 
and Maiylue by chance furprife 



Sir C 

Silenus, in a cave to- fleep 
With fumes of yefttfs wine the god Was dossM 
High hung his pttcher*<$dr ftd ia steeajy, 
"And faiFn Af ri8Fl* tofy gadafcd *tey 5 J 
With joy (for offttie fire fo vbn brfie\AI, 
Had both the youtksr with promis'd ^ 
Approaching foftly, they iecure his hands, 
With his own wreath tiansformM to ftfdden 
Heifelfto thefethe Ixsautcous jEgl^jom'd 
A n>mph ! the fslireft of the wat'ry kind j 
And as awak'd he cafls around his eyes, 
With mulb'ry'9 juice his front and temples dyes 



He fmil 

Foi whptoffetweam I 
Loofe me, 

The promis'd verfes mftaoify 
To you, the nymph I'll jflesife 

He then began, and from the woods and lawns, 
A num'ious cioud of fatyia and of fawns 
Rejoicing tome, e-v'n favage beafU attend, 
And ftuborn o^k& ^ek'lo%-biactcbc bend. 
Parnaffus ne'er matojdfaflp *Mord 
The foudmg Uraim of its harmonious lord, 
Nor Rhodepe, iior 
At Orpheus' 

Than all things here unitedly 
The high coated ftraiiis df ttiis earpefitfud'H fire. 



flfa 
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He fung, how, when thro' the vaft void compellM, 
The feed3 of earth, Tea, fiie, and fpirits -held* 
Their ufual way, productive as they flew, j 

All things from thefe then foims and beings drew, t 
And hence the world's delightful order grew ! i 

Then earth appeared, and hard'ning by degrees* 
Rear'd its fair head above fur-rounding fcaa, 
With a young offspring grac'd , the gjoriouar fun 
Then his ethereal courfe began to run, 
And clouds exalted o'ei; tl^e land to pour 
The fruitful ble&ig^.plmteoua ifcowtt I 
Then ^oods arofe, and beafts a lonely way 
(Few yet and & angers) o'er the mountains $ray ; 
Then Saturn^s happy reign the fog purfuM, 
And how man's race wag in the world renew M 
Prometheus' theft and punishment it naia'd, 
And how the parting raarinert exclalm'd 
r or lovely Hylas, in the fountain drown *d f 
IVhile Hylas ' Hylas f all the rocks refound* 



And thou, Fafiphae ! who a K^pfy 
tfight have bcoa f^IM,' l hcjflt ii*dr neYer been, 
^, ihowy bullock here thy care does prove, 
Uid has the gift of thy unnat'ial love. 

Ah t wretched dame 2 in thee what madneJi rf iga* ?> 
n he Pn&tides, who roving fiird the pliin* 
V"ith feigned lowings, never did wquire 
utch maco r , nor bura^ with fucb a foul dsefire, 
"ho* each fair horns expto f d Her tender brow t 
ind fear'd the yoke mi Iftbaur of tke plough* 
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Ah ! wretched dame f thou doft the mountains pafi 
In fruitlefs fearch, while on the fprmgmg grafs 
Heedlefs he feeds, or elfe perchance is lay'd 
Beneath a fpreading oak's refreshing fhade t 
Or follows lome fair heifer of the herd, 
Who is before unhappy thee preferr'd. 

Oh, all ye nymphs f of ev'ry ftream and grove, 
Bound, bound his courfe, reilrain his roving love, 
With all your might the carelefs wand'iei flay, 
And to her longing eyes the fugitive convey* 

The fire then ftmg, the fwiftly-runnmg maid 
Stopp'd m her ipeed, 4>y golden fruit becray*d, 
The fong did then the fitter's fate difplay 
Of him, who raihly aim'd to rule the day, 
Mourning his lot, them fudden barks inclofe, 
And each with fpeed a weeping alder grows. 

He fung how Gallus fcy a mufe convey'd 
A grateful journey to Parnaffus made, 
Kifing to whom the facred choir exprefs'd 
A full refpe&, and Linus thus gddreft'd, 
Receive thia pipe, delicious bardl hefaid, 
On which before th* Afcran jthepherd play'd, 
Who did the rage of favage beafls retrain, 
And charm the mountain alhes to the plain ; 
This the Gtymean groves, arife> fhall tell, 
That Phoebus moft may there delight to dwell* 

Wfey 
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Why fhouVl I either $yjUa*$ tale relate, ? 
Or taught byt fajpoe declare r th?, latter's JtUte ? 
Who in the lea a+tovely ,maid is, plat,*d, 
But barking monfteis lave beneath hci wufle, 
That caufe in p lifing mar^iioia fuch dicad, 
And often on their broken limbs, ate fed. 
How Xneus chang'd the various ibng, cxpicfb*d 
The rap,*- of Philomel the hoi rid f euit 5 
How ftuce in wood& f&d Philonael coiiaplamM, 
Proghe (her t>reift with filial blood yet 
hoveis Q* 



god of veife divinely thought, 
JEurotaa heaid, and to the laurels taught* 
Silenus fings, thevallies all around 
In echoa to the fktee convey the fbund, 
Jsfor did the length*aed bng receive itseud, 
^Till di iven. fh$ep <iid to the> cottage tend, 
And flow unwilling night fiorn heav'n defcend* 



C3SSO 
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THE 



SEVENTH PASTORAL. 



JLxAPHNIS by chance his feat repofing took 
Beneath the covert of a fpreadmg oak, 
And Coiidonand Thyrfis thithei led 
Their flocks, that joining now together fed ; 
She* goats fair fruitful Condon did keep, 
The chajge of Thyrfis was his bleating fheep, 
Both m then prime f and both Arcadian Twain* 
Both apt and icady at alternate ftuuns. 



Now, while I for my 
A Fence from cold,, unhappily hid bay'd 
My goat the hufband of th fiock, and X 
feeking th* unlucky tiuaiit, Dftphuisijjy, 
When me again he had lejoxcmgfpy'd, 
Ilithei, ohMehboeusI hail 5 he cryM, 
Sale be thy goats f ai\d, if affairs peimit f 
In this cool fhade a while, I pmhee fit t 

Hither 
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Hither will come thy bullocks thro' the meads 
To drink, and here behold, with waving reeda 
The river Mencius* oozy banks are crowu'd, 
And from the facred oak the muim'nng bees rcfbuni 

What (hou'd I do in this xtncertainty ? 
I had not Phiihs, nor Aleippe nigh, 
Who from the call of their inviting darns* 
Might now fecure at home my weaned lamb*, 
And numbers on the crowded plain appear, 
Thefe youthful Ihepherdft ara*d difpute to hear ; 
J idly too prefer tteir light affairs 
Before my bufinete, and more fenous cares* 

The fhepherds then began to try then Jkill 
In ftrains alternate, which the mufes will 
I jhould remember , thus his art each ftiows, 
Thefe Condon recites, and Thyrfis thofe* 

C O R I D O N. 

Yeloveiy jnufea? mydelgbt 1 inchn 
To grant my lay* a harmony divine j 
Like thofe of charming Codrus, let them be, 
Who is in worth, Apollo ! next to thce, 
Ot if my prayer unkindly is deny'd, 
My pipe ihall on this &cred oak abide. 

T H Y RS I S, 

Aicadwm fwain 1 around my temptet place 
An Ivy wreath* that Codrua ia 
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May buift with fpite, or if malicious praife 
Iiom his ill tongue too high my value raife : 
With Baccar bind my brows .(a facred charm) 
Youi growing poet to fecure from harm. 

C O R I D O N. 

This lough boar's head with favour, Delia ! fee 
That little Micon now devotes to thee, 
\Vho does with this fubmiffively impai t 
The bianchy horns of along living hait, 
If this proves well, thou fhalt be wholly plac'd 
Of fmooth Pumcean ftone, with bulkuis grac'd, 

T H Y R S I S. 

This bowl of milk and cakes, Pnapus f take, 
A flendei prefent that I yearly make. 
Thy care, my garden is a little fpot, 
A marble ftatue therefoie's now thy lot , 
But if thy blefling jChall increafe my fold, 
Thy maible ftatue ftiall be chang'd to gold. 

C O R I D O N, 

Oh, Galatea ! fweetei fai to me, 
Than honey of the choice Hyblsean bee, 
Whitei than fwanb that fwim the chryftal fh earns, 
And fairei than the clafpmg ivy feems ; 
If thou for Coridon hafl kind concern, 
Come ! come ' whenever my fed bulls return. 

Vox,. I. P THYRSI S. 
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T H Y R S I S. 

May I to tKee more bitter feem than rue, 
More courfe than furze, than fea-weed abje<5t too, 
If this one day does not to me appear 
(To weary me) more tedious than a year. 
Not yet fufficM, what, will yc ever feed > 
Hence, ye gorg'd bullocks ! home, for fhaine> with fpeed* 

C O R I D O N. 

Ye murm'ring fountain* ! and t&ou tender glade ! 
Moie foft than deep, thou fweet lefreflung (hade ! 
By you protected, let my cattle (hun 
The fummer's heat that i$ ev'n now begun : 
Lo ! warmth ev'u now is in th' increafing year, 
And budding gems upon the vines appear* 

T H Y R. S I S* 

Mere ftore of fael does the flames provoke, 
The pofts are blaoken'd by continual fmoke ; 
Here we the tage 6f Boreas fafejy mock, 
As wolves defpife the number of *he flock ; 
Or, as the rapid flream impetuous force 
The ufeleft bank that wou'd obfl;rvtt its courft, 

C O R I D O N, 

Here Hands the juniper ! rough chefixut grows, 
And apples fallen from their loaded boughs 
Each where appear, the fields with joy are crovmM, 
Aad nurch and piefefure are difp^nsM around ; 

But 
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But from thefe mountains fhou'd Alexis go, 
Even the riven* wouM refufe to flow. 

T H Y R S I S. 

The fun with fcotchmg beams the meadows fires, 
Thro* blafting air the verdure all expires, 
Ev'n Bacchus to his own demies Jus aid, 
Nor yields the gen'rous vine a needful lhade 
When Philhs comes will bloom the trees and flow'rs^ 
And ramdefoend in joyful plenteous fhow'rs. 

C O R I D O N. 

The poplar to Alcides grateful proves, 
The curling vine gay youthful Bacchus loves^ 
The myrtle pieces well love's beauteous queon * 
Apollo likes his law el evei green ; 
But while the hazel, Philiis f is thy care, 
None than the hazel lhall be thought more lare. 

T H Y R S I S. 

The alh in woods does ever fan eft feem, 
The ptne m gardens, poplars by 'the 
The fir of lofty mountains is the piide : 
But woud'fl, thou* charming Lycuias ! 
More often here, thy grace, my boy * wouM be 
Far more confjcuous< thaa the fimreft tree* 

Thus Thyrfis did contend, butallinvam, 
Vanquifh*d by Condon, who, on the plajn, 
Is fince that time our moft applauded fwam. 



3x6 The WORKS of 



**c&c^c&c&^ 



THE 



EIGHTH PASTORAL. 



DAMON, ALPHISIB^EUS. 

OAD Damon's and Alphifibseus* mure-. 

At which the herd, admiring) did refute 

Their needful food, amazed the Lynxes {lood, 

And the chang*d river ftop'd its rapid flood^ 

l^he melancholy Aitad tlse xrutgic ftraim 

Of thefe we'll ftng, that charm'd jthe wond*xmg plains. 

And thou who doffc our lough Txmavus awe, 
Or o*er th* Illynan feas extend thy law* 
Shall eter comis that day's aufpicious date, 
When I thy glorious aftions flmll relate ? 
It fhall, and I overall the world difperfe 
Thy praife, fit only fbr the tragic verfe 

Of 
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OF Sophocles , take from my willing hand 
What now deiives its birth from thy command , 
And 'lound thy temples let thy ivy twine, 
And there with thy vi6tonous laurels join, 
Foi fiift and laft my labours flull be thine. 
Now fcarcety fiom the dawning ikies withdrew 
The fhades of night, and left expos M to view 
The tender giafs o'eifpieacTwith gratefuldctf- 
When > on abJafled olive as lechn'd, 
Thus Danaon utter'd his defpainng mind. 

DAMON: 

Hafte, Lucifer r the lingering day conflram > 
While of falfe Nifa injur'd I complain, 
And call the gods to tefhfy my woe ; 
And, tho* m vain my rage and gnef 1 ihow, 
UnheipMj yet muft I to my lateil hour 
Invoke them ftill, and blame love's cruel powV. 

Begin with me, while mjui'd I complain, 
"My mournful flute ! a fort Menahan ftrain* 

Menalus has its groves and ipeaking piues, 
It ever to the lover ? moans incline ^ 
The fliepherds kindly hears, great Pan is there, 
Who nuket the tuneful pipe his conftant care. 

Begm with me, while mjur'd I complain, 
My mouinful flute I a foft Menahan ffcrawu 

Nifa to Mopfus is m wedlock jom'd, 
What may not lovers now expect to find ? 

P3 Now 
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*s 

Now mares may match with griffins void of four, 
And in fucceedmgs ages fliall appear 
Mingling to dunk, the hound and tim'rous deer. 
Hafte, Mopfus ' hafte, and with ofhuoin oaie. 
Oh happy man! the marriage rites prepaie, 
Scatter the nuts, thy bride is piefent, fee, 
And th' evening ftar does ^Etna quit for thee* 
Begin with me, while injur'd J complain, 
My mournful flute ' a foft Menslian ftuun. 

Of what a worthy man art thou the bride ? 
Proud maid 5 fo full of fcom for all befide, 
Who hate my pipe and goats, and fo aie featM 
At my rough lip, $nd this long bnftly beard. 
And think the gods thy bufinefs will allow, 
Nor more regard each mortal thing than thou ? 

Begin with me while mjup'd I complain, 
My mouroftil flute 1 a, St Menaliatx ftrain. 

I call to mini code -wiA yoxit mother you "1 

Came to our orchard , dxore I firft did view L 

Thy glowing ch&rtte r toy<^^^ J 

Then twelve Years old f uny tender arms cou*dftrtch 
Up to the bcnaghs, aand ncareft apples iech , 
I gaz'd and dy*d ' whit errdr did betray 
My foul, and fteal me from myfelf away ? 

Begin with rtfe, Wbrle kijur'd I coinplmn, 
My mournful flute ! a foft MenalSan ftraSn, 

Now 
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Now know I what is Icwe, the Tagged north 
la mountains, racka, or de&rts brought him forth ; 
Or Ifmarus or Eodope, furc, fed 
Him young, or fynheib G^cw^ntcs bred : 
His buth or breeding hepeJhe cou'd not, find ; 
Nor is he of ourblopd or gentle kind. 

Begin with me, while mjur'd I complain, 
My mournful flute f a foft Menahan ftrain. 



Oh favage love 1 by thy 
Her own dear children's blood a mother fh#d 5 
This in the mother was a cruel deed, 
And impious love the cruelty decree, d, 
Which of the two did w<& permaouaprave ? 
Was {he more cruel, or more impious love ? 
Impious was love, the mother cruel too, 
Each in extreme, and neither did outdo J 

Begin wwn me, while uajirr'd I cojnplain, 
Iffy mournful flute' a fojft Menalian ftrain. 

From ftieep let wolves now fly poffefe'dmth fear, 
Let onuses on rugged oaks appear, 
And ev'ry alder the nai JiTus bear. 
Let from mean flirub* tbe LhwoeH kSansf flovr, 
And hideQt>s owla of fwaos the rivals grow ; 
Let ruftic 'Iityruy, Orplwua ' chajag e to tfcae ; 
Let ev*ry wood in him an Orpheus fee, 
And let him with <tfoe dolphins an.odton.te- 

<P 4 Begm 
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Begin with me, while mjur'd I complain, 
My mournful flute ' a foft Menalian ilram. 

O'er all things let th* unbounded ocenn flow : 
Adieu, ye woods ' with fudden Ipeed I'll go, 
And fioin fome mountain plunge mto the fea ; 
Take thou this laft and dying legacy* 

Now ceafe with me, for I no more complain, 
Ceafe, my fad flute ! thy foft Menalian {train* 
Thus Damon his unhappy fortune murn*d, 
And what Alphifibseus then returned, 
Ye mufes * to my memory recal ; 
For all things cannot be peiform'd by all, 

ALPHISIB^EUS* 

Bring water forth, and 'round this alter twine ~\ 

Green ivy, and the tender ipringirtg vine, I 

To thefis male frankincenfe and vemne join, J 

Tiiat ray loft hufbandi 1 by magic flull 
May gam^ and turn his fenfea to my will, 
Reduce the wand'rerto H nuptial vow/ 
All needfol things but charms are prefent now* 

Bring from the town my mighty magic charma I 
Bring Daphnis home to my forfaken aims. 

w The mighty force of magic charms can make 
Ev*n the Moon her heav'nly fphere forfake; 
Circe by charms transformed Ulyfles* friends^ 
Their force the deadly fuake to pieces rends. 

Bnng 
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Bung fiom the town my mighty magic chaims ! 
Bung Daphmshome to my foifaken arms. 

This ribbon of thiee diveis hues I wind 
Thiee times about, then tothee firft thus bind, 
And 'iound this altar t hi ice this image beai , 
Odd numbers to the god delightful aie, 

Bung fiom the town my mighty magic charms ! 
Bring Daphms home to my foi Taken aims. 

Make, Amaryllis ! make immediately, T 

Thiee knots of vanous coloius each, and uy, f 

I th* evei lifting bpnds of Vcmjs tie. J 

Bung from the town my mighty magic charms ' 
filing Daphms home to my foriakenaims. 

As now by one and the fame fire this clay 
Grows harder, and this wax dilTolves away, 
Such thorough me let peijur'd Daphms piove, 
So let him harden and diflblve with love , 
Beipiinkle meal, and then with brimilone fire 
Thefe lauiel leaves, as magic ntes requne , 
Daphniff inflames my foul, and in return 
Agauift fftlfe Daphnis I this tautfel t>urw* 

Bring from the town my mighty magic charms. 
Bring Daphms home to my for&kea arms* 

As aftray butlock thro* the woods doea go 
"VCeary and wmd f rbg, and oppreftM with woei , * 

P < At 
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At laft in vahi Jrttemptnlg many Wnys, 
IlimfeU defpairiflg on the graft he lays, 
By frequent lowmgs mourns his loft eltate, 
Not knowing whithei to return ^ tho* late- 
Let wand*nng Daphnis fuch diftrefs endure, 
Noi from my hands obtain a heedful cure. 

Bring from the town my mighty magic charms ! 
Bung Daphnis home to my fod&ken arfcis, 

Thefe garments (fometimes worn) perfidious he 
(fieai pledges of tumfetff ) bequeath *d to me, 
Thefe now benefcth this threshold I bfcftflw 
In thee, oh earth ' thefe pledges Daphnis owe, 

Bring from the town my mighty magic charms ! 
Bring Daphnis home to my foiiaken arms, 

This poifoB, and thefe herbs that vaftly grow 
In Pontus, Mans did on me beflow ? 
By inch a wolf iVe feen him oft become, 
Then hide m wodds, and from the dilmal tomb 
Th^ j^WftlyTp^ctre often make appear, "I 

And often fidlf* of e^tn viith fety ttiir, > 

And into other fields tranfplanting bear* j 

Bring from the town my mighty magic charma ! 
Bring Daphnis home to my foriaken arms* 

Bring alhes, AmaryHia ! forth with fpeed t "] 

Then mark which way the flawing ftream doe* lend, L 
ftjad with $ !?idtwad* caft them o*er thy head* J 

Look 
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Look not behind , thus Daphnis I'll furpnfe, 
He fcorns the gods, and all my charms defies f 

Bring from the town my mighty magic charms ! 
Bring Baphnis home to rny forfakcn arms. 

See, of their own accord (while I delay 
To bear them hence) the coals new flames difplay, 
Which trembling from the altar now afcend, 
It ihould, I think, foine ptofp'rous thing portend : 
I know not certainly the meaning , haik ' 
Our Hylax at the dooi begins to buk * 
Do we, vain lovers, but ourfelves deceive 
By dream, or may I what I wifli beheve 

Now ceafe ' now ceafe f my mighty magic charms ! 
Daphnis returns to my definng arms* 



TH I 
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THE 



NINTH PASTORAL. 



L Y C I D A S, M JE R I S. 

LYCIDAS. 

VY HITHER away, my fncnd ho f Maria ' ho! 
This leads to town, fay, whither doft thou go? 

M & R I 8. 

Oh, Lycidas * hov<r are out hopes deceivM*? 
Thmgs are that once we could not have bcliev*d ; 
All is my own, the rugged foldier fnys^ 
Hence, ancient ruihcs ! march with fpeed your way, 

Forc*d to fubmit t yet with a heavy heart 
(For fate and force change all things) we depart, 
And thefc two 1uds t*appeafe hi furious mood 
Now iend ^ ami mny thej never do him good* 

JLYCI* 
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L Y C I D A S. 

I'm fure I heaid from where thefe hills afccnd, 
And their unean fummits gently flopmg bend, 
As fai as thence the paflmg eye can reach, 
Lv'n to the water and the btoken beach , 
All yoiu Menalcas hadfeciur'dfionvwiong, 
And iafely guaided by hib chaimmglong*, 

M JE R I S. 

'Twas fo repented* but, alas ' what chaims 
Have veifes, Lycidtis ' foi martial arms * 
Here all the mufes gentle graces ul, 
As doves muft fly when furious hawks aflkil ; 
And, had not fiom a hollow holm, the ciow 
On the left hand forewain*d me to foiego 
All new debates , not Mzens on this plaia 
Had been, and oui Menalcas had been flam*, 

LYCIDAS. 

How ? couM in any fo much bafenefs be ? 
Were all our comforts almoft Ibft with thee ? 
Thou, dear Menalcas ! who the nymphs fhou'd fiag ? 
Who (brow the ground with blooming herbs, or bung 
Delightful Shadows o'er the chryftai ipnng J 
What verfes lately did X jQily view, 
And foftly read, as httle heeding you 
Near to my darling Amaryllis drew*, 

Ol 
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" Oh, Tityrus ' going hence a little way, 
** Let not my goats 'till my returning ftray, 
"But feed them near this gentle river's bnnk, 
<* When fed, then duvc them to the flood to diink, 
** And dm ing them along yourfelf take care, 
" And oi the rough he-goat who butts beware," 

JM JE R I S. 

Ay ? or what he to Vai us did repeat, 
(Which, the* imperfect) I remember yet, 
Varub * if Mantua keeps from ruin clear ; 
" (Mantua to fad Cremona, all ! too near) 
** Thefwam's fweet voices fhall declate thy fame, 
u Aiad to the ftars e^alt thy glorious name M 

L Y C I D A S, 

So may thy bees from harmful yews be freed, % 

So may thy cows within th<* ftow'ry mead > 

Their udders fill, and ever falcly feed* ^ 

If thou hafl ought, begin, t^e nwfc has fhown 
Ev'n me feme favour, I fome verfes own : 
Thelhepheids call me poet, but I know 
1 merit not the title they beftow , 
Aim )ot at Vnrus, nor at Ciiwa's car, 
But 'like aurabblincr ooofe amonor the ftwua* *pt>arfc 



& 
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M JE R I 3. 

*Tis Lyudas ' what now employs my mind, 
And I am aiming fecietly td find, 
Which, it I can remember, I'll rehearfe, 
Nor is it worthlefs 01 ignoble verfe* 

** Hdftc hither, Galatea what delight 
** Can m the raging deep thy iUy invite ? 
*' Here blooms the puiple fprmgin all itspnde r 
" And fweetly by the cuihng nver'b lidt , 
** The bounteous earth diftnbutes various flow'is* 
44 Here woven, compofe delicious bow 'is , 
14 The poplar too, in lovely gicenauay'd, 
** Yields to the cave both graccfuhicfa 
u Hafte hither ? let the billows vain'y 
" And madly beat on the refonndmg flioie.' r 

L Y C I D A 8. 



Say what I heard you fing one night alone^ 
The tune I yet retain, the words aie flown* 

M M R I S. 

** Daphtiis f regard not any ancient iign, 
M Lo ] Cafar*s ftar does now pw ^Jing (b'nc ; 
** Thi$ fliiil to corn ami fruits j>erfc^ion give, 
c * And make the lufbious grape its purple Aue rcc 
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u Now Daphms ! on thy fruits employ thy care, 
" Thy children's children fhall the bleflmg fliaie. 

Tj,mc, conrju'nng all things, docs our minds deflioy, 
I well remcmbci when I wat> a boy 
M> voice at my command wou'J fwcctlj lua, 
And oft ling down a hng'ung fummei's fun ; 
Now I forget, my %oice, as it hit. been, 
Is nothing too, wolves fiift ha\e Mjnisfeen 
But all thefe things and moie than I foiget 
Meualcas to the often will repeat. 

L Y C I D A S* 



You hy excufe, by my defac mcrcafc, 
And lo' tothee, now ocean's murmurs ccafe, 
And ev'iy wind is gently huih'd to peace* 
We're new half way, for lo ' beiore oux eyes, 
Bianor's iepulchie bj5gins to life, 
Left fit and fing. in this reheQiing fhade, 
That with green boughs the Wnng hinds have 
Let us, I prithee, left Awhile, lay down 
Thy kids, we'll yet be tune enough ut town ; 
Or if you fear eie night the commg ram, 
Left go together iiaging o'er the plain, 
*TwiU fe^m I y far moie ftiort and eafy way, 
As thtta we fpend the tune, and that we way 



I 
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Go thus together fingmg on the road, 
I'll lend my help to cafe thee of thy load* 



M JB R I S. 

Ceafe now, my boy ' and oui' affim let's mind, 
Whene'er he comes plenty of fonga we'll find. 



TH1 
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Vx H Arcthufa f this my laft work aid, 
Some verfes for my Gall us muft be made, 
And what Lycoi is may herfelf perufe* 
Who for the fakeof GdtHua can refufe 
His proper nght, the tribute of a mufe ? 

So may the fiream beneath Sicama's fea 
In everUfhng cafe and iafefy be, 
JJoij JDqns mix her briny waves with thce 

Then let's begin, and while my goats (my care) 
Securely feed,* oh 1 Callus f we'll declare 
Thy anxious love* we fingnot quite in vain, 
The groves fliall anfwer to the mournful ftiain. 
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Ye wat'ry nymphs ! what woods or mountain* flrovel 
To check your help, when Gallus thus did prove i* 
The fatal victim of unworthy love ? J 

Parnafliis never had your courfe with flood f 
Nor Findus high * nor Aganippe's flood * 
JEv*n from the laurels trickling tears diuiliM, 
And flowing giief the flirubs and bullies fill'd, 
Pine-beaimg Menalus compaflion felt, * 

And ftones of cold Ly<.iU8 feem'd to melt, 
As fhetchM aeneath a lonely rock he lay, 
The fhagglmg fhtffp aruaud their mai3.er fli?ay* 



Oh bard divine f thuvk it not fliama to keep, 
Like us, on humble plains the fleecy flieep, 
His fnowy flocks She fair Adorns fed, 
And unrcpmmg t* the rrrer led. 



ind the rrcat-heixls thither drew, 
And lme*u'd with winter- inaft Mcn^ikas too, 
All fliewM concern, and whence arofc thy flame, 
With pity <ifkM, tofhcc Apo]lo cumc. 
Gallus ' whatm.klncfs fills thy nvnd, (he ciics) 
Thy falfe Lycoris with another the* 4 ^ 

To diftot nefalms, arid ttnnstenting jjoes 
Thro* horrid wars and everlafUng fnowfc! 
Sylvatius came, and on his head was ftxt 
A fennel wratk m^^tiivVing lilies miftrt^ 
Pan came, AicadwVgod, (by 4d <tefcry > < 1 ) 
Hw cheeks and temples were with crimfon dy'd, 
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Says he, what nic*fin e can in love be fhown ? 
Nor love as yet has any meafut e known r 
Fierce love to flowing gtiefnoboundb allows, 
A3 goats are ne'ei fuffic'd xuth \eident boughs r 
As bees are ne'er lufhc'J with ftorcof fknv'rs, 
Or nfmg gnifs with fix earns of fiequent fhow'ts* 

He, mourning, thus. icpIyVl, Aicadmnfwams 
Kccoid my fate in jour melodious ftrauw, 
This let your hills rcfouod, your fongs alone 
Are fit to n^e the dying's forrow, known ! 
How wouM my bones enjoy more perfeft reft, 
If by your pipes my paffion was esrprcft'd ? 
And oh T that fate had you like me decreed 
To drefs the vines, or bleating flocks to feed ; 
That I had been on the delightful plain, 
A chearful ihepherd of your tuneful train ; 
To Philh% or Amyntas made my court, 
Or any other of the rural fort,* 
Tho' brown or black ? they yet might yield delight, 
Not violets t nor berries pleafe the fight ! 
Among thje fallowa and the vine* we'd lay*d 
Our caielefs limbs, and innocently play'd , 
Bhilhs had crowned my head with wreaths of flowV^ 
With pleafing fongs Amyntas blcft'd the hours* 
< 

By thefe cool fountains ' in thefe iluuly groves ! 
The propci joyful fceae of mutual love*) 
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Hn thefe foft meadows To profufely gay ! 
With thee, Lycons ! cou'd I choofe to flay, 
And well-delighted pafs in age away ! 



Now frantic love keeps me in hoind arms, 
JExpos'd to war's fierce lage and hofhle aims, 
While moft unkindly mid peiverfely you 
(Nor am I willing to believe it true) 
Over the lofty Alps' perpetual fnow 
ToRhenus' coafts and drcaiy regions go 
Ye bleaky winds ' your wonted ngour fpare, 
Ah f hurt not, vex not the too vent'rous fair, 
And thou, (harp ite ! her tender limbs forbear, 

I'll go, and with th,c Cicilian pipe rehearfe 
My once composed, yet long negle&ed verfe, 
Amidfl the dens ot favage beafts I'll be, 
And caive my flame on ev'ry tender tree, 
The lonely wilds my hopelefs love (hall know, 
Andasthetiees mcreafe the love ihnllgiow. 

Then, Menalus, I'll tread with eager pace, 
And, mixing ttoth the Kymphs, purfuc the chace, 
Oi hunt wild boars, noi flxaipeft colds fliali ilay 
My fteps, as 'round Parthenian hills I ftray. 



And noW, metlhmks, wirti opening hounds I fly 
Thro* founding woods that echo in their cry; 

Over 
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Over Coydoma'e plains awl mountains go, 

Rufh thro' the brako$* w&d bend tfce Parthian, bo w f 1 

As if fuch tolls cou'd cure my p<unful muidy 

Or any chofen way the means cou'd find, 

Oh rigid powers of love ' to claim thy rage> 

Or human ills thy fiercejiefs cou*d afluage* 

And now my thoughts (averfe to all of thefe) 
Not nymphs, nor woods, noi charming ftrains cun pleafc j 
The ciuel god out labours cannot change, 
Noi tho* o'er Thracm's bleaky realme we nmge, 
To Hebcfs frozen waters fhiv'nng go, 
In depth of wtnterpreft Sithonia's fnow; 
Or when the fun does to the fcales incline, 
Drive our fcorch'd flocks beneath the tropic line* 

The world is with his pow*r andprefence fill'd, 
Love conquers all, and we to love muft yield ! 
Hereceafe,)efacred mufes! nor prolong 
Beyond due limits the devoted fong, 
Thefe mournfal verfes^ fhall to Gallu prove 
A grateful token of my xealous lows, 
My love to Gallus f that does hourly fliow 
Increafmg force as fpnnging alders grow* 

Now let's arife ! for often by the flmde t 
The fingpt's voice is hoarfc OJT feeble made ; 

The 
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The {hades of jumpeis miwholfome are, 

Shades hurt the fruits, 'tis ev*nmg, leave youi fare> 

Ye fill'd fhe -goats, and to your home repair. 



END OF rut FIRST 






